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05 fair and ver ons Lady, having 
en ortunity by ſome goo 
5 . el (ap fury Za 2 
. = [hip the humble = a erer 
ful Duty which I have always profeſſe 
am bound to bear to that Houſe from whence 
ye ſpring; 1 have at length found Gr + ion 16 
remember the ſame, I mating a > 1x reſent 
to you of theſe my" idle Labnurs: which having 
long fithens compoſed in the raw Conceit of my 
Yauth, T lately, amongſt other Papers, lighted 
upon, "and was 7 others, which liked the er 
moved to ſet them forth. Simple is the De- 
dice, and the Compoſition mean, yet carrieth. 
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feme Delight; even the rather, becau the 
Simplicity and Meanneſs thus 8 he 
ame I beſeech your Ladyſhip take in good 
Part, as a Pledge of that Profeſſion which 1 
have made to yon; and keep with you, until 
with fome "other more worthy Labour, I do 
redeem it out of = Hands, and diſcharge 
my utmoſt Duty, Till-then, wiſhing your Ee 
Hip all — of Honour and Happineſs, 1 


2 a + | 


Y.&5-0 


7 * + 
9 1 
A ++ 4 
Yo 7 humbly 
IN , 0 1 0 
: 8 ; 
«. ” 
* ® _— \ a . I? « 3 — 
7 * 5 "© 4 * 2 . * * % * by 6 _ * 
; z 3-44 - , R « . * — 2 - _ 
* * won > 


} — 


: 4 
3 L 


x $4 <- % R * 
Q L CSS 2SS {4% 
2%. W -'S * 
7 . 4 
2 " ” * 
— 
? 9 
- 4 * 1 d i 
he. © 
* 


7 ] . 
* 2 * : 9 8 *®. 
4 of | | + \ ** * 
1 ö . 
hen 8 
1 WW : a 
| + ODENIET, 
P Py ©, g * * 1 4 1 * 
* 0 \ 7 : > 
T5 1 : 4 4 1 
. . * ' 1 
, { 3 N 


o 
8 * 1 n , * 
* ws & þ * 
a — — 4 4 ' 8 — 
- 1 0 * " 
k Y n 1 ” - L i 4 : ” * — 
* * - 
ves +  þ 


> "= 7 3 0 " 
* 1 1 , 
- , * 
Fenn 
S 4 % « 
3 J ; / * , j 
* . 9 ' 
- * i 


nie 


ro Oo 


e, 
| Mother Hubberd's Tale. 


"> 


+ 


fe PER T was the Month in which the ner 
? Ip © Maid, . 

FC: frust for Diſdain of Gnful Worlds Upbraid,, 

5 Fled back to Heaven, whence the was firſt ens. | 
ceived, | 

Into her nue Bower the Su recent; a +4354; Halt - tf 
And the hot Syrian Dog on him awaiting, © © 7 © 1 
After the chafed Lioo's cxyel baiting, 11 bas 224 4D 1 
Corrupted had th' Air with his noiſom Breath, 5 | 
And pour'd on th'Earth Plague, Peſtilence, and Death, 

Emongf the reft, a wicked Malady 
Reign'd emongft Men, that many Aid to die, p | 
Depriv'd of Senfe and ordinary Reaſon ; ai a(f 4 
That it to Leeches ſeemed range and geaſon, I 
My Fortune was, *mongft many others moe, 

To be partaker of their common Woe ; 

And my weak Body, ſet on fire with Grief, 

Was robb'd of Reft * natural Relief. 


In this ill Plight, there came to viſit me 


— who ſorry my ſad Caſe to ſee, 6s 


2 
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1 to comfort 25 in ehearful wi 
And wenn of Fludſom Sclite to 
But feeing Kkindly Sleep tefuſe to « 
; Office, aud thy feeble Eyes 
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With Talk, that might unquiet Fancies reave . 
And ſitting 'all on Seats about me round, 


aw my the — 12 rt * i Stound) ... 


With 
Thin 


— * their — 2 


% 
Hetrs 1 | * 


Some of — Knights and their renowned 


Some of the Fairies and th 
And ſome of Giants, hard 


ſtrange Attires 3 


That the Delight thereof me tr yi 2 
Amongſt 3 1 old Woman was, 
Hight Mother Hub3#d, who did far ſurpaſs 

Mirth) that fenv + 


The call in Honeft 


, oy 


She when her turn was come her Tale to tell, 
Told of a _ ind ch Ap? that betided 
Betwixt t ag and 22 ae . 3 


 The'Which'fot that 


Tle write in Teri, yy +: th ſai 


All were my Spirit — N diſ 
my „ 


So well 26 1 her worde resmber 
No Muſe's Aid me needs here-to to 


Baſe is the Style, and Witter fucaf 3 b 
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Whylom (laid ſhe) before the World was an, 
The Fox and th th' Ape diffiing of their n 


rind t6 fee 
5 


— gers with n. 


For both were — and it y witted 
Two Fellows might no whe Bites Li 


The Fox, that firſt this Cauſe of Grief did find, 
Gan firſt thus plaĩm His Cafe with Words unkind, _ 


Neighbour Ape, and my Goh eke beide 


(Both two ſure Bands in Friendſbip to 


To whom may F mote truſtily W 
The evil Plight that doth me (ore conftrain, 1 4 
And hope thereof to find due Remed 7 { 
Hear then wy Patt ad that Agohy, . 


be ty d) 


Mother Hubberd's Tale. 

Thus many Years I now have ſpent and worn, 
In mean regard and baſeſt Fortune's Scorn, - 
Doing my Country Service as I might, 
No leſs, I dare ſay, than the proudeſt Wight; | 
And fill I hoped to de u advanced 1 474 off 
For my good Parts, but ftill it hath miſ chance. 
Now therefore that no longer hope I ſee, . 0 
But froward Fortune ſtill to follow meg 
And Loſels lifted high, where I did look, 

mean to turn the next Leaf of the Book f | 

et ere that any way I do bete, 
I mean my Goſſip privy firſt to make. , 

Ah ! my dear Goffip (anſwer'd then the Ape) 
Deeply do your ſad Words my Wits awhape, 
Both for becauſe your Grief doth great appear, 1 
And eke becauſe myſelf am touched near: E 


f For I likewiſe have waſted much gop 3 ee Hf 
Still waiting to Preferment up to 40 10 0 
Whilf others always have before me ſtept, 44 20 N N 


And from my Beard the Fat away have ſwept; 

That now unto Deſpair I gin to grow, - -. 26 34 T 

And mean for better Wind about to throw. $: . 

Therefore to me, my truſty Friend, aread 8982 a 

Thy Counſel : Two is bettr than one Head. AN nd E> 
Certes (ſaid he) I mean me to diſguizge . 

In ſome ſtrange Habit, after uncouth 0. f 

Or like a Pilgrim, or a Lymiter, | 7 

Or like a Gipſen, or a Juggeler, | | 

And fo to wander to the Worldes end, 20 f 

To ſeek my Fortune, where I may it mend: 

For worſe than that I have, I cannot meet. 

Wide is the World I wote, and every Street 

Is full of Fortunes and Adventures ſtraunge, 

Continually ſubject unto chaunge. 

Say, my fair Brother now, if this Device | 

Do like you, or may you to like entice. _ „ 
Surely (ſaid th* Ape) it likes me wondrous well; 4 

And would ye not poor Fellowſhip expel, _ 

My ſelf would offer you t accompany 12 

In this Adventure's chancefol Jeopardy, ins 1 d Hs 43 


ao mne mne, de 


For to wer old ut home in Ldleneſs | IN 
Is diſadventrous, and quite forturfeleTs': 8 . „ Y 
Abroad where change is, good may Pötteh 20 
The Fox — and quickly did . 
So both reſolv'd the Morrow nett enſlu 
So ſoon as Day appear d to Pebples 
On their intended Jouth6y'tb'p 
And over Night, what: ſo thefeto d 
Each did prepare in feadineſs tb de. 
The Morrow next, ſo ſobh 0 öfte t . 
Light out of Heaven's Windows forth ti 
Both their Habiliments unto them'tddk > 
And put thimſelves'(a"Ood's Name) 5 5 
When-as the Abe beginning well to 
This hard Adventure, thus begah't 
Now read, Sir ReyWo/d,'tis ye be Tight wiſe, 
What Courſe ye Weeh'is beſt för us to =M 
That for our ſelves we may h Living 
Whether ſhall we ꝓtofeſs ſormie Tra 
Or ſhall we vary dur Device it Will, 
Even as new Occaſion uppearbz | -\ 
Or ſhall we tie ourfelves for certain * 
To any Service, or to ny Place? | 
For it behoves, de dar imo the rhed Zong WR +, 
We enter, to reſolve firſt hereupon. + 120 1 * | 
| Ne duct rote fone Ol ik abt © "6 87 
Ye have this Matter motioned in feaſn : 
For every thing that is V Wi eafon þ 
Will come by ready means End; 
Zut things miſcoumſelſed — needs 4 
Thus therefore I «d#vife pen the: wie | 
=o not to any certhin Trade r Pkice 


— 


Man we mould our felves 
5 or, W gs: ©: ſhould he that is at th * 
Make himſelf bond ? Sith then we Are Fret born, p 


Let us all _ baſe —— Subjection ſrorm 3 | a 
And as we be Sem of the ld fo with, Lark 6 
A 

And challenge to our ry — e "A 

Of all the Fa Which u | 
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Now hold in Hugger - mugger in their Hand, 
And all the reſt do rohof Good and Land. 
For now a few have. all, and all have nought, 
Yet all be Brethren ylike dearly. bought e. 
There is no right in this Partition, b 
Ne was it ſo by Inſtitution | 
Ordained firſt, ne by the Law. of Natuye, * 
But that ſhe — Nleſſing to each 8 
As well of worldly. Lvelede as of Liſe, 

That there might be. no Difference nor Strife, 
Nor ought call'd, mine or thine-: thrice happy chen 
Was the Condition of mortal Men. 
That was the golden Age of Saturn old. 
But this might better be the World of Gold; h 
For, without Gold, now nothing will be got: 
Therefore (if pleaſe. you) this ſhall be our Plot : 
We will not be of any Occupation; 

Let ſuch vile Vaſſals born to baſoVocation | 

Drudge in the World, andfortheir living droyle, 
Which have no Wit to lize withouten Toyle. 
But we will walk about the World at pleaſure 
Like two Free:Men, and make our Eaſe our Freaſure, 
Free-Men ſome Beggars call; but they be free, 
And they which calb them ſo more Beggars be: 
For they do ſwinle and ſweat, to feed the other, 
Who live like Lords of that which · they do gather, 
And yet do never thank them for the ſame, 
But as their Due by Nature do it clame, 
Such will we faſhion both our ſelves to be, | 
Lords of the World, and ſo will wander free 
Where · ſo us liſteth, uncontroll'd of any: 
Hard is our Hap, if we (emongſt ſo many) 

Light not on ſome that may our State amend; 
Sildom but ſome Good comethiere the end. 

Well ſeem' d the Ape to like this Ordinaunce x | 

Yet well conſidering of the Circumſtaunce, 
As pauſing in great doubt a while he 
And afterward with grave Advizement faid 3 
I cannot, my lief Brather, like but well 
The Purpoſe of the Complot which ye tell: 


For 


r 1 
Of each Degree) that Beggars Life is beſt; 
And they that think themſelves the beft of all, 
Oft-times to begging are content to fall. 
But this I wote withal, that we ſhall ronne | 
Into great Daunger, like to be undonne : e 
Wildly to wander thus in the World's Eye, | 
Withouten Paſport or good Warrantye z * 
For fear left we like Rogues ſhould be reputed, 
And for Ear-marked Beaſts abroad be bruted : 
Therefore I read, that we our Counſels call, 
How to prevent this Miſchief ere it fall, 
And how we may with moſt ſecutity, | 
Beg amongft thoſe. that Beggars do defy... EAMG ET 
Right well, dear Goffip, ye adviſed have, ö 
(Said then the Fox) but I this doubt will fave : 
For ere we farther paſs, I will deviſe | 
A Paſport for us both in fitteſt wiſe, Pu ak 
© And by the Names of Soldiers us protect; 
That now is thought a civil begging SG, 
Be you the Souldier, for you likeſt a 
For * Semblange, and ſmall in Wars 
I will but wait on you, and as occaſion 
Falls out, my. ſelf fit for the ſame will faſhion. 
The Paſport ended, NI eee 
The Ape clad Souldier-like, fit for th' intent, 
Ina blue Jacket with a croſs of red, 1 5 
And many Slits, as if that he had ſhed | ' 
Much Blood through many Wounds therein ee | 
| Which had the uſe of his — 8 
Upon his Head an old Scotch Cap be wore, f 
With a plume Feather all to pieces tore: 
His Breeches were made after the new Cut, 
Al Portugeſe, looſe like an empty Gut; 
And his Hole broken high above the Wi 
And his Shooes beaten out with traveling. 
But neither Sword nor Dagger he did bear, 
Seems that no Foe's Revengement he did tear; 1 31 
In ſtead of them a handſom Bat he held. 


On which he leaned, as one far in Eld. U 
ds eaned, as. i K Sham 
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$hame light on him, that. through ſo falſe Ilfufion, 4 9 
Doth turn the Name of 'Sduldiers'to Abufion 5” 


— they thus travelled, yet never met 


Adventure which might them a working ſet; 

Yet many ways they ſought; and many 7% 
Yet for their purpoſes none ſit eſpy d. 

At laſt, they chaune d to meet upon the way 

A 6mple Husband- man in Garments gray; 

Yet though bis Veſture were but mean and baſe, 

A good Yeoman he was of honeſt place; 

And more for thrift did care than for gay Clothing: 
Gay without good; is good Hearts greateſt loathing, 
The Fox him ſpying, bad the Ape him dight” 

To play id pare, - flv 16e-Hie was in fight, 

That (if he err'd not) ſhould them entertain, 

And yield them timely profit for their pain. 
Eftſoons the Ape himſelf” gan to uprear, 

And on his Shoulders high his Bit to bear, 

As if good ſervice he were fit to do; 

But little thrift for him be did it to: 

And ſtoutly forward he his ſteps did ſtrain, 

That like a handſom Swain it him became. 
When-as they nigh Gn that good Man, 
Seeing them wander looſely, firſt 

T' enquire of Cuſtom, what and whence they were? 
To whom the- Ape, I am'a — 

That late in War have f deareſt 3 
And in long Service loſt 5 Licnbs and: Good, 

And now conſtrain'd that Trade to over-give; 

I driven am to ſeek ſome means to live: 

Which might it you in pity pleaſe t' afford, 

I would be ready both in Deed and Word, 

To do you faithiw Service all my Days. 

This yron World (that ſame he'weeping y 
Brings down the ſtbuteſt Hearts to loweſt State: 
For Miſery doth braveſt Minds abate, | 
And make therm ſeek for that they wont to ſcorn, 
Of Fortune and of Hope at onre forlorn, | 
Vol. V. B 
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The honeſt Man that heard him thus complain, 
Was griev'd, eee * 
And well diſpos'd him ſome Relief to how, CID 
Aakt if in e he ought did know,  _ 
To plough, to plant, to to rake, to ſow, 

To hedg, to ditch, to thr threſh, to thatch, enz. * 
Or to what Labour elſe he was prepar'd? 
For Husband' Life is'labourous and hard. 
When-as the Ape him heard ſo much to talk. 
Of Labour, that did from his liking 
He would have ſlipt the Coller — 
And to him ſaid; Good Sir, full glad am I 
To take what pains may any living Wight: 
But my late maimed Limbs lack wonted Might - 
To do their kindly Services, as needeth: 
Scarce this right Hand the Mouth with Diet . 
So that it may no painful Work endure, 
Ne toftrong Labour can it ſelf enure. 3 
But if that any other place you have, | 
Which asks ſmall Pains, but Thriftineſs to , 
Or Care to over- look, or Truſt to cop 
Ye may me truſt as your own ghoſtly Father. 

With that, the Husband-man *gan him avize, 

That it for him was fitteſt Exerciſe , | | 
Cattle to keep, or Grounds to over- ſee; 1 
And asked him if he could willing be 95 
To keep his Sheep, or to attend his Swine, 

Or watch his Mares, or take his charge of Kine? 

Gladly (faid he) whatever ſuch like Pain 

Ve put on me, I will the ſame ſuſtain : 

But gladlieſt I of your fleecy 

(Might it you pleaſe) would take on me to keep. 

For ere that unto Arms I me betook, 

Unto my Father's Sheep I us'd to look, 

That yet the Skill thereof I have not loſt : 1 
There - to right well this Curdog by my coſt, 

(Meaning the Fox) will ſerve, my Sheep to gather, 

And drive to follow after their Belwether.. | b 
The Husband-man was meanly well content, | 
me to 885 of his Endeavourment, bn 
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And home him leading, lent to him the charge 
Of all his Flock, with liberty full large, 

Giving account of the Annual Increaſe i 
Both of their Lambs, and of their woolly Fleece. 
Thus is this Ape become a Shepherd Swain, 
And the falfe Fox his Dog, (God give them pain) 

For, ere the Year have half his Courſe out-run, 

do return from whence he firſt begun, 

They ſhall him make an'ill account of Thrift. 
Now, when-as Time flying with Winges ſwift, 

Expired had the term, that theſe two Jayels 

Should render up a reckning of their Travels 

Unto their Maſter, which it of them ſought, ._ 

Exceedingly they troubled were in thought; 

Ne wiſt what anſwer unto him to frame, | 

Ne how to ſcape great Puniſhment, or Shame, 

For their falſe Treaſon and vile Thievery, 

For, not a Lamb of all their Flocks Supply 

Had they to ſhew ; but ever as they bred, 

They flew them, and upon their Fleſhes fed: 

For that diſguiſed Dog lov'd Blood to fpill, 

And drew the wicked Shepherd to his Will. 

So twixt them both they not a Lamkin left, 


And when Lambs fail'd, the old Sheeps Lives they reftz 


That how t'acquit themſelves unto their Lord, 
They were in doubt, and flatly ſet abord. 
The Fox then counſel'd th” Ape, for to require 
Reſpite till Morrow, t' anſwer his Defire : nl 
For times delay new Hope of Help till breeds, 
The good Man granted, doubting nought their Deeds, 
And bade, next Day that all ſhould ready be. 
But they more ſubtil meaning had than he: 
For the next Morrow's Meed they cloſely ment, 
For fear of Afterclaps for to prevent. _ 
And that ſame Evening, when all ſhrouded were 
In careleſs Sleep, they without Care or Fear, | 
Cruelly fell upon their Flock in Fold, 
And of them ſlew at pleaſure what they wold: 
Of which, when as they feaſted had their fill, 
© ——_——; 
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26 Mather Hubherd's Tale. 
ſtole away, and took: their haſty flight. 
y'd in Clouds of all-concealing Night. ; 4 
. Husband- man left to his Loſs, - 
And they unto their Fortune's change to:tols, 
After which ſort they wandered long while, ns 
Abuſing many through their.cloaked Guile z 1M 
That at the laſt they gan to be delcry'd " 
Of every one, and all their Sleights eſpy d. n fs 
So as their ing now them failed que; | AT 
For none would give, but all Wieo would them-wite 2 
Vet would they take no Pains to get their Living, © 
But ſeek ſome other way to gain by giving : - 
Much like to Begging, but much better named 3 | 
For many beg, Which are thereof aſhamed. 22 
And now the Fox had gotten him a Gown, brim 4 
And th' Ape a Caſſock fide-long hanging down 5 
For they their Occupation meant to change, 
And now in other ſtate abroad to range: | 
For, fince their Souldier's Paſs no better ſped, 
They forg'd another, as for Clerks Book-red, 
Who paſſing forth, 2s their Adventures fell, 
Through many haps, which needs not here to tell; 
At — with a formal Prieſt — 
Whom they in civil Manner firſt did greet, - L 
And after askt an Alms for God's dear Love. F 
The Man firaight-way his Choler up did move, 
And with reproachful Terms gan them nevile, 
For following that Trade fo baſe and vile; 
And askt what Licence, gat wy wag 
Ah (faid the Ape, as fighing wondrous ſad) 
It's an hard caſe, "when Men of good deſerving , 
| Mukt either driven be to ſterving, 
Or asked for their Paſs by every Squĩb, 
That liſt at will them to revile or ſaib: 
And yet (God wote) ſmall odds I often ſee 
_ ®Twixt them that ask, . 
Nathꝰ leſs, becauſe you ſhall not us miſdeem, 


. 


But that we are as honeſt as we ſeem, K 
Ve ſhall our Pa at your pleaſure ſee, . 
a as t hope) wellmorel be, 
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Mother Hubberd's Tate. 17 
Which when the Prieſt beheld, be view'd it ner,, 
As if therein ſome Text he ſtudying were: 
But little elſe (God wote) could thereof ſkill : 
For, read he could not Evidence, nor Will, 
Ne tell a written Word, ne write a Letter, 
5 Ne make one Tittle worſe, ne make one better: 
- Of ſuch deep Learning little had he need, 
Ne yet of Latin, ne of Greek, that bel! 
Doubts mongęſt Divines, and difference of Texts, / 
From whence ariſe diverſity of Sets, - - 
And hateful Hereſies of God abhor'd ; k SS 
But this good Sir did follow the plain Word, e 
Ne medled with their Controverſies vain, 
All his care was, his Service well to ſain, 
And to read Homelies on Holy-days, | 
When that was done, he might attend his Plays ; ; 
An eaſy Life, and ſit "high God to pleaſe. 
He, having over-lookt their Paſs at eaſe, 
Gan at the length them to rebuke again, 
That no good trade of Life did entertain, 
7 But loſt their time in wandring looſe abroad; 
Seeing the World, in which they beotleſs boad, 
Had ways eno for all therein to livez 
Such Grace did God unto his Creatures give. 2 
Said then the Foxz Who hath the World not tride, . 
From the right way full eath may wander wide: <> 
We are but Novices new come abroad, In 
We have not yet the tract of any troad, 
Nor on us taken any ftate of Life, n 4 12 
But ready are of any to make prief. * 
Therefore, might pleaſe you, which the World have worn. 
Us to adviſe, which forth but lately moved, 
Of ſome good Courſe, that we might undertake : 
Ye ſhall for ever us your Bondmen make. 
The Prieſt gan wex half proud to be ſo praid, 
And thereby willing to afford them aid; 
It ſcems {ſaid he) right well that ye be Clerks, 
Both by your wittty Words, and by your Werks. 
Is not that Name enough to make a Living 
Ty him that bath a whit of Nature's giving? 
ch = B 3 How 
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_ How many honeſt Men ſee ye ariſe { Ne 
Daily thereby, and grow to goadly Prize? - Ne 
To Deans, to Archdeacons, to Bu 
To Lords, to Pri to Prebendaries | Th 
All jolly Prelates, worthy Rule to bear, Re 
Who ever them envie : Sad Seite dow mans. Fo 
Why ſhould ye doubt then, bat that ye likewiſe Sh 
Might unto ſore of thoſe in time ariſe ? W 
In the mean time to live in good 'Eftate, - Or 
Loving that love, and hating thoſe that hate ; Ge 
Being ſome honeſt Curate, at ſome Vicar, Bu 
Content with little in Condition ficker.  - Ar 
5 Ah! but (ſaid th Ape} the Charge is wondrous great, Ar 
To feed Mens Souls, and hath an heavy Threat. — Be 
To feed Mens Souls (quoth he) is not in Mae ; 5 Bo 
For, they muſt feed themſelves, So ara ws. cam, A 
We are but charg'd to lay the Meat before: _ Be 
Eat they that liſt, wo need to-do no more, Ou 
But God it is that feeds them with his Grace, W 
The Bread of Life pour d dawn from heavenly Place, Bi 
Therefore ſaid he that with the budding Rod. 
Did rule the Jews, AMY foall be taught of C. ys 
That ſame hath Jeſus Chriſt now £9 hin ravght, A 
E Ta H. 
He is the Shepherd, ant the Prieſt is he z M 
We but his Shepherd Swains ordain'd un be. . M 
Therefote here - with d nt your ſelſ diſmayʒ a Fe 
Ne is the pains ſo great, but bear ye %, , = 
For not ſo great as it was wont of yore, | Fi 
It's now adays, ne half @ Sraight and 4. HY 
They whylom uſed duly every day 0 T 
Their Service and their holy Things to ſay, | ; O 
At Morn and Even, beſides their Anthems feet, T 
Their peny Maſſes, and their Complynes meet, | T 
Their Dirges, their Trentals, and their Shrifes, T 
Their Memoirs, their Singings, and. their Gifts, $1 
Now all theſe needleſs. Works are laid away ; | Wh Fe 
Now once a Week upon the Sabbath-day, T 
It is enough to do our ſmall Devotion, 8 2 A 


And then to fallow any merry Motion, | * F 


* 


le 
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Ne are we tyed to faſt, but when we liſt, THER 
Ne to wear Garments baſe of wollen Tait, * * 
But with the fineſt Silks us to ara, on! A 
That before God we may appear — -off | N 
Reſembling Aaron's Glory in his | 
For far unfit it is, that Perſons os“, 
Should with vile Clothes approach God's Majeftie, ' 
Whom no Uncleanneſs may approachen nie: 1 
Or that all Men which any Maſter ſerve, . 
Good Garments for their Service ſhould Le 
But he that ſerves the Lord of Hoaſts moſt high, 
And that in higheſt Place, t ä 8 
And all the Peoples Prayers to preſent - 
Before his Throne, as on Ambaſſage font | 
Both to and fro, — wine SL 
A Garment better than of Wool or Hair, | 
Beſide, 5 f An 
Our lovely Laſſes, or bright ſhining Brides: E 
We be not tyde to wilful Chaftity, 5 d 
But have the Goſpel of free Liberty. 2 ' | 

By that he ended had his ghoſtly 
The Fox was well enduc'd to be'a Parſon 3 
And of the Prieſt eftfoons gan to enquire, 
How to a Benefice he might aſpire, | 
Marry there (dsa die Prad) is Art ind; * 
Much good deep Learning one thereout may reed: | | 
For, that the Ground-work is, and End of all, 
How to obtain a Beneficial, a 
Firſt therefore, when ye have in handſom wiſe 
Your ſelves attired, as you can deviſe, 
Then to ſome Noble Man your ſelf apply, 
Or other Great One in the Worldes hy : 
That hath a zealous Diſpoſition 
To God, and ſo to his Religion * 
There muſt thou faſhion eke a ze 
Such as no Carpers may contrayr reveale: 
For, each thing fained ouglit more wary be, 
There thou muſt walk in ſober Gravitie, * 
And ſeem as'Saint-like as Saint Rade | 
Faſt much, pray oft, look. lowly on the ground. 2 

f . 


” 
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Theſe Looks (nought — do a — ork, | * vt T* 
And be thou ſure one not-totlack ere long. 10 
But if thee liſt unte the Court to throng,” Pop 
And there to hunt after the hoped Prey, | Be 
Then muſt thou thee diſpoſe another way +. u nn u Nt 
For there thou needs muſt learn to laugh, to his: Qi; | 
To face, to forge,» to ſcoff; to company, oo Ye 
To crouch to pleaſe, to be a Beetle-ftock - i 8405 16] Gr 
Of thy great Maſter's Will, to ſcorn, or mock 2 * Dee Ar 
So maift thou chance mock out a Benefice, - 5 1 2 | M 
Unleſs thou canſt one conjure by Device, | ai ld hn Tt 
Or caſt a Figure for a Biſhoprick-: Tot dp ai ind 54 Fo So 
And if one could, it were but a School-trick. - Bu 
Theſe be the ways by which without teward 7 
Livings in Courts be gotten, though full hard, At 

| For nothing there is done without a fee?:?:?:?:?: T! 
_ The Courtier neeus muſt recompenced be © 2 Ar 
5 With a Benevolence, or have in gage At 
The Primitias of your Parſonage: i JI 
Scarce can a Biſhoprick forpaſs them by, n= 55 Bu 
But that it muſt be gelt in privity. A f Di 
Do not thou therefore ſeek a Living. 2 O 
But of more private Perſons ſeek diewherez 1 W 
Whereas thou mayeſt compound a better peny, | 41. | H 
Ne let thy Learning queſtion d be of any. 2 KR A 
For ſome — Gentleman that hath the right. bis 0% T] 
Unto his Church for to preſent a — 24 | By 
Will cope withithes i rude wile +. nn £44Þ So 
That if the Living yearly do ariſe ec ll win Ti 
To forty Pound, 9 Gam: 0 A 
Shall twenty have, | "twenty thou haſt won ""Y I TI 
Thou haft it won, for it is of frank Gift, W 
And he will care for all the reſt to ſhift ;;: èðZ)' V 
Both, that the Biſhop may admit of thee, ps T. 
Auf thet therein m d e end bo. BT Fi 
This is the way for v nds 2 — Warn y! wo 64 Sc 
Living to get, and not to be diſcern mi neff T. 
But they that are great Clerks, — nearer ways | 25 A 


For Learning-ſake to Living them to raiſe : T. 
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Yet many eke of them (God-wots) are driven, 
T” accept a Beneſice in pieces riven. | 
How ſayſt thou (Friend) have I; not well A $44 
Upon this Common- place (though plain, not wourſt)? 
Better a ſhort Tale, than a bad long Shriving, 4 
Needs any-more- to learn to get a Living? 

Now ſure and by my Tallidom (quoth he) 

Ye a great Maſter are in your degree: | 
Great Thanks I yield you for your Difcjpline, 
And do no doubt but duly _to'ineline 
My Wits thereto, as ye ſhall ſhortly n 
The Prieft him with'd good ſpeed, and well ts e: 2 
So parted they, as-either's way them led. | . 
But th' Ape and Fox eder e well them ſped, 
Through the Prieſt's wholeſom Counſel lately taught, 
And through their own fair handling wiſely 'wrougttr, 
That they a Benefice *twixt them obtained; | | 
And crafty was a Prieſt ordained; | 
And th* Ape hi Pariſh-Olark procur'd to be: a 
Then made they Revel-rout, 2 „ 58 
But e' er long time had paſſed, they ſo ill 
Did order their Affairs, that th* Evil-w ill 
Of all their Pariſ ners they had conſtrain' d; ? 
Who to the Ordinary of them , ONE ; 
How foully they their Offices abu “ll... 
Ani thaw pi —— nordAd 4 4 
That Purſivants he often for them ſent : & als 1 , 
But they neglecting his Commandement,  _—- 
So long perſiſted obſtinate and bold. = 5: | 
Till at the length he publiſhed to hold | 
A Viſitation, and them cited thether : "HAS. 7 
Then was high time theie Wike ase u wither 3 e 
What did they then, but made a Compoſition 
With their next neighbor Prieſt for light Condition, = 


To whom their Living they reſigned quight N 2 


For a few Pence, and ran away by night, | 

So paſſing through the Country in diſguize, © 5 
They fled far off, where none might them ſurprine, Fe. 
Anand after that long firayed here and there, f 
Through every eee, . bly 


22 


Vet never found 


Mot her Habbeid. Tak. 
occaſion for their tourn, 


But almoſt ſterv d, did much lament and mourn, 


At laſt, they chane d to meet upon the way 
The Male, all-deck'd in goodly rich Array, 
With Bells and Boſſes, that full loudly rung, 


And coſtly Trappings, that to ground down bung. 
Lowly they him ſaluted in meek wiſe,” 


My Wealth, compat'd to thine own Miſery,” 


Save that which common is, and known to all, 

That Courtiers, as the Tide, do riſe and fall. 
But tell us (faig- the Ape) we do you pray, 

Who now in Court doth bear the gr 


1. 
4 K. < © - 


But he through Pride and Fatneſs gan deſpiſe 


* 


— 


Their Meanneſs; ſcarce vouchſaf d them to „ 


Whereat the Fox, deep groaning in his Sprite, 
Said, Ah! Sir Mule, now bleſſed ae uy; 


That I fee you ſo-goodly and ſo gay 


In your Attires, and eke your filken Hyde 
'Fill'd with round Fleſh, that every Bone doth hide, 


Seems that in fruitful Paſtures ye do live, 


Or Fortune doth you ſecret Favour give. 
Fooliſh Fox (ſaid the Mule) thy wretched, Need 


For well I ween, thou canſt not but envy 


That art fo lean and mongre e 
T 


t ſcarce thy Legs uphold thy feeble Gate: 

Ay me (ſaid then the Fox) whom evil Hap 
Unworthy in ſuch 'Wretchedneſs doth wrap, 
And makes the Scorn of other Beifts to be: 


—— 


_ 


- Praiſeth the thing that doth thy Sorro breed: 
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But read (fair Sir of Grace) from whence come ye 3 


Or what of Tydings you abroad 
News may perhaps ſome Good unweeting 3 
From Royal Court I lately came (ſaid he) 
Where all the Bravery that Eye may ſee, 
And all the Happineſs: that Heart deſire, 

Is to be found dine, 
That bath not ſeen that Heaven's Pourtrafture : 1 


; he nothing 


do hear ? 


8 


But Tydings there is none, I you aſſure, 


That if 


We may ſeck Favour of the beſt 


uch Fortune do to us befal 


Says * 


ans 


F 
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M faid he) the higheſt now in G b 
Be 2 2 Beaſts, a rw glen ; 
For in their ſpeedy Courſe and nimble Flight 
The Lion now doth take the moſt Delight; 
But chiefly joys on foot them to behold, , 
Enchaſte with Chain and Circulet of Gold: 
So wild a Beaſt, ſo tame ytaught to be, 
And buxom to his Bands is Joy to ſee. _ 

So well his golden Circlet him beſeemeth 

But his late Chain his Liege unmeet eſteemeth 
For ſo brave Beaſts he loveth beſt to ſee _ 

In the wild Foreſt raunging freſh and free. 
Therefore if fortune thee in Court to live, 

In caſe thou ever there wilt hope to thrive, _. 
To ſome of theſe thou-muſt thy ſelf apply: 
Elſe, as a Thiſtle-down in th* Air dock fly, 
So vainly ſhalt thou to and fro be toſt, 
And loſe thy Labour and thy fruitleſs Coſt, 
And yet full few that follow them I ſee, 
For Vertue's bare Regard advaunced be, 
But either for ſome gainful Benefit, 
or that they may for their own Turns be fit. 
Nathleſs, perhaps, ye things may handle fo, 
bat ye may better thrive than thouſands moe. 
But (ſaid the Ape) how ſhall we firſt come in, 
hat after we may Favour ſeek to win? 
How elſe (ſaid he) but with a good bold Face, 
SAnd with big Words, and with a ſtately Pace, 
hat Men may think of you in OT 

W bat to be in you, which is not at al! 
For not by that which is, the World now deemeth 
As it was wont) but by that ſame that ſeemeth.. 
e do I doubt, hut that ye well can faſhion. 
our ſelves thereto, according to Occaſion : 
o fare ye well, good Courtiers may ye be; 
po proudly neighing, from them parted he. 
| Then *gan this crafty Couple to devize, 5 
No for the Court themſelves they might aguize : 
Wor thither they themſelves meant to addreſs, 

2 hope to find there happier Succeſs ; 


* 


a 


/ 


uber © Hubberd's' Tul. 
So well they ſhifted; that the Ape nen 
Himſelf had cloathed like a Gentleman, 


And the ſly Fox, as like to be his Groome, 7 
That to the Court in ſpeedy ſort they come. 


| Where the fond Ape himfelf uprearing high 


Upon his Tiptoes, ſtalketh ſtately by, 


As if he were ſome great Magniſico, 


An boldly doth amongſt the boldeſt go, | 

And his Man Reyni/d, with fine Counterfeſaunce; © 
Supports his Credit and his Countenaunce. with 
Then *gan the Courtiers gaze on every fide, 1 
And ſtare on him, with big Looks baſen wide, 5 
Wondring _ miſter Wight he was, and whence ; 
For he was clad in ſtrange Accouftrements, 

Faſhion'd with queint Deviſes, never ſeen 


13 Court before j yet there ali Faſkions been: 


Yet he them in Newfangleneſs did paſs, 

But his Behaviour altogether was 

Alla Turcbeſca, much the more 1 wo th 5 

And his Looks ee as if he aſpir 4 F . 

To Dignity, and ſdeign d the low Degree; 

That all which did ſuch Strangeneſs in bim ſee, 

By ſecret means gan of his State enquire, 

And privily his Servant thereto. hire: | 

Who, throughly arm'd againſt ſuch Coverture, 
rted unto all, that he was ſure 


A noble Gentle gh Regard, 
Which through the A 1 had with long med brd 


And ſeen the Manners of all Beaſts on 5 

Now here axriv'd, to ſee if like he found. 
Thus did the Ape at firſt him Credit gain, 

Which afterwards he I did maintain 


With gallant Show, and daily more augment 


Through his fine Feats and courtly Complement 3 
For he could play, and dance, and vaute, and ſpring, 


And all that elſe pertains to Revelling, 


Only through kindly Aptneſs, {= 0M COD. Ml 
Befides, he could do many other Points * 
The which in Court him ſerved to good ſtead : 


Fox he monzſt Ladies could their Fortunes read ; 


hut 


Mother Hubberd r Tale: 


Out of their Hands; and merry Leaſings tell, 
And juggle finely, that became him well!: 
But he ſo light. was at Leger-demaiu, 

That what he touch'd'came not to light again 3 
Yet would he laugh it no and proudly los 

And tell them, that they 22 him mi 

So would he ſcoff — out wit 

For he therein had great Felicity; 

And with ſharp Quips joy'd others to deface, 
Thinking that their cle did him — 
So whilſt that other like vain Wits he 

And made to laugh, his Heart was grefitly Feile. 
But the right gentle Mind would bite his Lip, 
To hear the Javel ſo good Men to nip: 

For though the Vulgar yield an open Ear, 

And common Courtiers love to gybe and flear 
At every thing which they hear ſpoken ill, 

And the beſt Speeches with Ilt-meaning ſpill ; 
Vet the brave Courtier, in whoſe beanteous — 
Regard of Honour harbours more than ought, 
Doth loath ſuch baſe Condition, to backbite 
Any's good Name for Envy: or Deſpite: 

He ſtands on Terms of honoutable'Mind, 
Ne will be carried with the common Wind 
Of Court's inconſtant Motability;” 

Ne after every tatling Fable fl; 


But hears, and ſees the Follies of the reſt; 


And thereof gathers for himſelf the beſt : 

He will not creep, nor crouch with fained "NY 
But walks upright. with comely ſtedfaſt Pace, 
And unto all doth yield due Courteſie; 

But not with kiſſed Hand below the Knee, 

As that ſame apiſh Crue is wont to do: 

For he diſdains himſelf t embaſe there-to, 

He hates foul Leaſings, and vile Flattery, 

Two filthy Blots in-noble Gentery ; 


And loathful Idleneſs he doth deteſt, 


The Canker- worm of every gentle Breft : 

The which to baniſh with fair Exerciſe - - 

Of Knightly Feats, he daily doth deviſes. - 
Vol., V. C 
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Now menaging _ Mouths of ſtubborn 

Now practiſing the Proof of warlike -—j 
Now his bright Arms aſſaying, now his Spear, 
Now the nigh-aimed Ring away to bear ; 

At other times he caſts to ſue the Chace 

Of ſwift wild Beaſte, or run on foot a Race, 


T* enlarge his Breath (large . 


Or elſe by wreſtling to wex ſtrong and — -— 


Or his ſtiff Arms to ſtreteh with Eughen Bow, 
And many Legs, ſtill paſting to and fro, 

Without a gowned Beaſt him faſt beſide ; 

A vain le of the Perfian Pride, 

Who after he had won th* Afyrian Foe, 3 
Did ever after ſcorn on foot to go. 

Thus when this courtly Gentleman with Toit 
Himſelf hath wearied, he doth uf wy 

Unto his Reſt, and there with ſweet Delight 

Of Mufick's Skill revives his toiled Spright; | 
Or elſe with Loves, and Ladies gentle Sports, 

The Joy of Youth, himſelf be recomforts ; | | 
Or laftly, when the Body lift to pauſe, „ 
His Mind unto the Muſes he withdraws; 


| Sweet Lady Muſes, Ladies of Delight, 
Delights of Life, and Ornaments of Light, 


With whom he cloſe confers with wiſe Diſcourſe, 
Of Nature's Works, of Heaven's continual * 
Of foreign Lands, of People different, 

Of Kingdoms Change, \of divers Government, 

Of dreadful 8 of renowned Knights; 
With which he kindleth his ambitious Sprighte 
To like Defire and Praiſe of noble F ame, 
The only Up-ſhot wherety he doth aim: 

For all his Mind on Honour fixed is 
To which he levels all his Purpoſes, | 
And in his Prince's Service ſpends his Days, 

Not ſo much for to gain, or for to raiſe 

Himſelf to high degree; as for his Grace, 
And in his Liking to win worthy Place, 


| Through due Deſerts, and comely * 


In bb pleas employ his Poſen, 


Mother Hubberd's Tale. 
That may be matter meet to gain him Praiſe z 
For he is fit to uſe in all Aſſays, TIF | 
Whether for Arms and warlike Amenanee, 
Or elſe for wiſe and civil 5 
For he is practiz d well in Policy, : 
And thereto doth his-courting moſt apply: 
To learn the Enterdeale of Princes ftrange, 
To mark th' Intent of Counſels, and the C 
Of States, and eke ON Men ſome-while, 
Supplanted by fine Falſhood and fair Guile; 


Of all the which he gathereth what is fit 8 


T' enrich the Storehouſe of his powerful Wit, 


Which through wiſe Speeches, and grave Conference 


He daily ekes, and brings to Excellence. 

Such is the rightful Courtier in his kind ; 
But unto ſuch the Ape lent not his Mind; 
Such were for him no fit Companions, 
Such would deſcry his leud Conditions: 
But the young luſty Gallants he did choſe 
To follow, meet to whom he might diſcloſe 
His witleſs Pleaſance, and ill-pleafing Vein. 
A thouſand ways he them could entertain, | 
With all the thriftleſs Games that may be found, 
With Mumming and with Maſking all around, 
With Dice, with Cards, with Balliards far unfit, 
With Shuttlecocks, miſſeeming manly Wit, 
With Courtizans and coftly Riotise, | 
Whereof ftill ſomewhat to his Share did rie: 
Ne them to pleaſure, would he ſometimes ſcorn 
A Pandar's Coat (ſo baſely was he born ;) | 
There-to he could fine loving Verſes frame, 
And play the Poet oft. But ah! for ſhame, 
Let not ſweet Poets Praiſe, whoſe only pride 
Is Vertue to advance, and Viye deride, 9 | 
Be with the work of Loſels Wit defamed, * 
Ne let ſuch; Verſes Poetry be named : 
Yet he the Name on him would raſhly take, 
Maugre the ſacred Muſes, and it make 
A Servant to the vile Affection 


Of ſock, as he depended moſt en. a 
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Fo to-day, to be put back to-morrow ; 8 

To on Hope, to pine with Fear and Sorrow; 
To have thy Prince's Grace, yet want her Peers z, 
To have thy Aſking,” yet wait many Vears; 
To fret thy Soul with Croſſes and with Cares; 
To eat thy Heart through comfortleſs Deſpairs 5 
To fawn, to eroueh, to wait, to ride, to ronns,, 
To ſpend, to give, to want, to be undonne. 
Unhappy Wight, born to diſaſtrous End, 
That doth his Life in ſo long Tendance wo 
Who-ever leaves ſweet home, "where mean 

In ſafe Aſfurante, without Strife or Hate, 
Finds all things needful for Contentment meek ; 
And will to Court, for Shadows vain to ſeek; * 
Or hope to gain, himſelf a daw will try; 
That Curſe God ſend unfo mine — A 
For none but ſuch as this bold Ape ul 
Can ever thrive in that unlucky 
Or ſuch as hath a Reynold to big = 
That by his Shifts his Maſter farnih can, i 


But lee this Fox could not fo dokely Bae 4; +4 


His crafty Feats, but that they were deſeride- 

At length, by ſuch as fate in Juſtice Seat, 

Who for the ſame him foully did entreat 

And having worthily him puniſhed, f 

Out of the e fot ever — 

And now the Ape wanti 8 Huckfter-man, 
That wont * his = þ brag: Fan 

To grow into great lack, ne could up- hold 

His Countenance in thoſe his Garments old; | 
Ne new ones eould he eaſily provide, n 

Though all Men him encaſed gan deride, 2 

Like as a Puppit placed in a Play, 

Whoſe part once paſt, all Men bid take away „ 

So that he driven was to great Diſtreſa, 

And ſhortly brought te hopeleſs Wretchedneſs, 

Then cloſely as he might, he caſt to leave © 

The Court, not aſking any Paſs or Leav 

But ran away in his rent Rags 3 Night, 


—Y 


C — — Tals, 


To whom —_—— 
At laſt again with in travel 4 


And with him far'd ſome better Chance to op 3 


So in the World long time they wandered;- -. 
And mickle Want and Hardneſs ſuffered ; 


That them repented much fo fooliſhly 


To come ſo far to feek for Miſery, « 2.4 5 rs >; 


And leave the Sweetneſs of contented home, 
Though eating Hips, and drinking watry Femmes 
Thus as they: them complained to and fro, 
Whil' through the Forreſt rechleſs they did 80 a 
Lo where they ſpide, how in a glopmy Slade, 
The Lion ſleeping lay in ſecret Shade, 
His Crown ang Scepter ly ing him beſide, 
And having doft for Heat his dreadful Hide : 
Which when they ſaw, the Ape was ſore afraid, 
And would have fled with Terror all diſmaid. 
But him the Fox with hardy words did ſtay, 
And bad him put all Cowardize away; 
For now was — (if ever they would hepe) 
To aim their Counſels to the faireſt ſcope, 
And them for ever highly to advaunce, | 
In caſe Rn which their own ire Char 
Them fi offred, they would wiſely 
Scarce could the Ape yet ſpeak, ſo did he quake; 
Yet as he could,. he aſkt how Good might grow, 


Where nought but Dread and Death do ſeem in how, 


Now (ſaid he) whiles the Lion ſleepeth ſound, - 
May we his Crown and Mace take from the ground, 
And eke his Skin, the Terror of the Wood, p 
Where-with we may our ſelves (if we think goed}. . 
Make Kings of Beaſts, and Lords of Forrefls all, | 
Subject unto that Power imperial. 

Ah! but (ſaid th' Ape) who is ſo bold a Wretch, 
That dare his hardy hand to thoſe out- ſtretch, 
When as he knows his Meed, if he be ſpide, 
To be a thouſand Deaths, and Shame beſide 7 

Fond Ape (ſaid then the Fox) into whoſe Breſt 
Never crept Thought of Honour nor brave Geſt, 


Fill that the Fox hig Cop 8 r 
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Who will not venture Life a King to be, . © 
And rather rule and raign in ſoveraign See, r 
Than dwell in Duſt inglorious and baſe, #2 1A 
Where none ſhall name the number of his place? { 
One joyous Hour in bliſsful Happineſs, - 11 4 
I chuſe before a Life of Wretchedneſs. ul de hed 
Be therefore councelled herein by me, 
And ſhake off this vile - hearted Cownrdree, 
If he awake, yet is not Death the nent. 
For we may colour it with ſome pretet 
Of this, or that, that may excuſe the Crime: 
| Elſe we may fly ; thou to a Tree mayſt clime, 

And I creep under ground; both from his reach: 
Therefore be rul'd to do as I do teach. 8 

The Ape, that earſt did nought but chill and quake, 
Now gan ſome Courage unto him to take, 
And was content to attempt that 1 
Tickled with Glory and raſhi Coyetiſe; 
But firſt gan queſtion, whether ſhould e 
Thoſe royal Ornaments to fteal away. 

3 that ſhall your ſelf (quoth he thereto) 

e be fine and nimble it to do; 
Ord d mos which in the Forreſts be, 

32 
Therefore, mine own dear Brother, take good hart, - 
And ever think à Kingdom is your part, 

Loth was the Ape (though praiſed) to adventure, 
Yet faintly gan into his work to ente, 
Afraid of every Leaf that ſtirr d him by, \ 
And every Stick that underneath did lie; | 
Upon his tiptoes nicely he up went, 
For making noiſe, and ſtill his ear he lent 
To every Sound that under Heaven blewz | | 
Now went, now ſtept, now crept, now backward drew, 
That it good ſport had been him to have ey'd: 
Yet at the laſt (ſo well he him apply d) 
Through his fine Handling, and his cleanly Play, 
He all thoſe royal Signs had ſtoln away, | 
And with the Fox's help them borne afide, 


Into a ſecret corner uneſpide; PT Fat 
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Whither whenas they came, they fell at words, 
Whether of them ſhqulgd he the Lord of Lords: 
For th* Ape was ſtrifeful, and ambicious, _ 
And the Fox guil , and 9 ap by 'F a 
That neither pleaſed was to have the N. 8 
Twixt them divided into even twain, 
But either (algates) would he Lords alone : 
For Love and Lordſhip bide no paragone. 
I am moſt, an b the Ape) fith 3 
For it did, e in jeopardy ; 
There-to I am in 7s Poke and in ature 
Moſt like a Man, the Lord of exery Creature : 
So that it ſeemeth was made to mign, 
And born to be a kingly Soveraign. | 
Nay (ſaid the Fox) Bir A Fg you are aſtray : 
For tho to fteal the D 
Were the work of your ap y yet 1 
Did firſt deviſe the Plot by Policy; 
So that it wholly ſpringeth from my Wit: 
For which alſo I claim my ſelf more fit 
Than you, to rule: for Government of State 
Will without Wiſdom ſoon be ruinate. 
And where ye claim yourſelf for outward Shape 
Moſt like a Man, Man is not hike an Ape 
In his chief parts, that is, in Wit and Spirit; 
But I therein moſt like to him do merit, | 
For my ſly Wyles and ſubtile Craftineſs,. 
The Title of the om to poſſeſs. 
EE (my — — we paſſed are 
Unto this point, we appeaſe our 
And I with Reaſon meet wall reſt — — | 
That ye ſhall have both Crown and een 
Upon condition that ye ruled be 
In all Affairs, and councelled by me; 
And that ye let none other eyer draw 
Your mind from me, but keep this as a Law : 
And hereupon an Oath unto me plight. | 
The Ape was glad to end the Strife ſo light; 
And there-to ſwoze: for who would not oft ſwear, 
Ae unſwear, a Diadem to bear} - 
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Then freely up thoſe royal Spoils he took, * 
Yet at the Lion's Skin he inly quook ; 
But it diſſembled, and upon his Head 
The Crown, and on his Back the Skin he did, 
And the falſe Fox him helped to 


Then when he was all dight, he tool his way | 
Into the Forreft, that he might be ſeen 


Of the wild Beaſts in his new Glory ſheen, 


There the two firſt, whom he encountred, were 
The Sheep and th' Aſs, who ftriken both with fear 


At fight of him, gan faſt away to fly: 
But unto them the Fox aloud did cry, 
And in the King's Name bade them both to ſtay, 
Upon the pain that thereof follow may, 
Hardly nath"lefs were they reſtrained ſo, 
Till that the Fox forth toward them did go, 
And there diſſuaded them from needleſs fear, 
For that the King did favour to them bear; 
And therefore dreadleſs bade them come to Court: 
For no wild Beaſts ſhould do them any torte 
There or abroad, ne would his Majeſtyß „ F | 
Uſe them but well, with gracious Clemency, 
As whom be knew to him both faſt and true; 
So he perſuaded them with Homage due | 
Themſelves to humble to the Ape 

Who gently to them bowing in his Gate, 
Received them with chearful entertain. 


Thence, forth proceeding with his Princely Train, 


He ſhortly met the Tyger and the Boar, 


Which with the ſimple Camel raged fore 


In bitter wonds, ſeeking to take occafion, 
Upon his fleffry Corps to make Invaſion e 


But ſoon as they this Mock-King did eſpy, 


Their — Strife they ſtinted by and by, 
Thinking indeed chat it the Lion was, 

He then to prove whether his Power would 1 
As currant, fent the Fox to them ftraightway, 
Commanding them their Cauſe of Strife bewray; 
And if that wrong on either fide there were, 


That he ſhould warn the Wronger to appear 
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The morrow next at Court, it to defend; 
In the mean time . the King t'attend. 

The ſubtile Fox ſo well his Mefſage ſaid, 
That the proud Beaſts him readily obey d: 
Whereby the Ape in wondrous ſtomach wor, 
$trongly encourag'd by the crafty Fox | 
That King indeed himſelf he ſhortly . 
And all the Beaſts him feared as they ought: 
And followed him into his Palace hie, | 
Where taking Congee, each one by and by - 
Departed to his home in dreadful awe, 

Full of the feared fight which late they ſaw. 

The Ape thus ſeized of the Regal T 
Eftſoons, by Councel of the Fox alone, 

Gan to provide for all things in aſſurance, 
That ſo his Rule might longer have endurance. 
Firſt, to his Gate he pointed a ſtrong Guard, 
That none might enter but with iſſue hard: 
Then for the Safeguard of his Perſonage, 

He did appoint a warlike Equippage 

Df forrain Beaſts, not in the Forreſt bred, 

But part by Land, and part by Water fed: 

For Tyranny is with ſtrange Aid ſupported. . 
Then unto him all monſtrous Beaſts reſorted 
Bred of two kinds, as Griffons, Minotaures, 
Crocodiles, Dragons, Beavers, and Centaures ; 
With thoſe himſelf he ſtrengthened mightily, 
That fear he need no Force of Enemy. 

Then gan he rule and tyrannize at will, 

Like as the Fox did guide his graceleſs Skill; 
And all wild Beaſts made Vaſſals of his Pleaſures, 
And with their Spoils enlarg'd his private Treaſures, 
No Care of Juſtice, nor no Rule of Reaſon, 

No Temperance, nor no Regard of Seaſon, 

Did thenceforth ever enter in his Mind ; 

But Cruelty, the ſign of curriſh kind, 

And ſdainful Pride, and wilful Arrogauncez 
Such follows thoſe whom Fortune doth advaunce. 
But the falſe Fox moſt kindly plaid his part: 

For, whatſoever Mother Wit, or Art 
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Could work, he put in proof: no Practice 
No Counterpoint of cutining Policy, 9 


No Reach, no Breach, that might him profit bring, | 


But he the ſame did to his purpoſe wring. 

Nought ſuffered he the Ape to give or 

But through his hand alone _ * 

All Offices, alk Leaſes by y Him! 

And of them all what-ſ6 he e's,” he a 

Joftice he ſold, Injuſtice for to buy, | 

And for to purchace for his Progeny. 

III might it proſper, that ill gotten was 1 

But ſo he got it, little did he paſs.” 

He fed his Cubs with Fat of all the Soil, 

And with the Sweet of othets ſweating, Toil 3 
- He crammed them with'Crums of Benefices, 


And fill'd their mouths with Meeds of Malefices ; 


He cloathed them with all Colours ſave white, 


And loaded them with Lordlhips and with Might, 


So much as they were able well to — 
That with the weight their backs nigh b. 


Flle chaffred Chairs in'which Churchmen' were E F 


And Breach of Laws'to privy Farm did let. 
No Statute ſo eſtabliſhed might be, 
Nor Ordinance ſo needfül, but that he ( 
Would violate, though not with Violence, 
Yet under coloùt of the Confidence _ 
The which the Ape repos'd in him alone, 
And reckned him the Kingdom's Corner-ſtone, 
And ever when he ought would bring to paſs, 
His long Experience the Platform was : 
And when he ought not pleafing would put by, 
The Cloke was Cate of Thrift, and Hus 
For to encreaſe the common Treaſure's ſtote; 
But his own Treaſure he encreaſed more, 
And lifted up his lofty Towres thereby, 
That they began to threat the neighbour Sky; 
The whiles the Prince's Palaces fell faſt 
To ruin: (for what thing can ever laſt ?) 
And whil'f the other Peers for Poverty 

Were farc't their ancient Houſes to let lie, 
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And their old Caftles to the Ground to fall, 
Which their Forefathers, famous over all, | 
Had founded for the Kingdom's Ofnamerit, 
And for their Memories long Moniment, - 
But he no count made of Nobility, 

or the wild Beaſts whom Arms did 


all theſe through fained Crimes he thruſt adown, 
Or made them dwell in darkneſs of Diſgrace: 
For none, but whom he liſt, might come in place. 
Of Men of Arms he had but ſmall regard, 
But kept them low, and ſtreightned very hard. 
For Men of Learning little he eſteemed; 

His Wiſdom he above their Learning deemed. 

As for the raſcal Commons, leaft he cared; 
For not ſo common was his Bounty ſhared ; 

Let God (ſaid he) if pleaſe, care for the niany, 

I for myſelf muſt care before elſe an: 

So did he good to none, to many Ill, 

30 did he all the Kingdom rob and pill, 


So great he was in Grace, and rich through Gain. 
Ne would he any let to have acceſs 
Unto the Prince, but by his own Addreſs : 
For all that elſe did come, were ſure to fail; 
Yet would he further none but for avail. 
For on a time the Sheep, to whom of yore 
The Fox had promiſed of Friendſhip tore, 
What time the Ape the Kingdom firſt did gain 
Came to the Court, her Caſe there to complain; 
How that the Wolf, her mortal Enemy, | 
Had fithence ſlain her Lamb moſt cruelly ; 
And therefore crav d to come unto the King, 
To let him know the Order of the thing. 
Soft, Gooddy Sheep (then ſaid the For) not ſo: 
Unto the King ſo raſh ye may not go, 
He is with greater matter buſied 10451 ; 
Than a Lamb, or the Lamb's own . Hed. 
Ne certes may I take it well in 50 
That ye my Couſin Wolf ſo fou chart 
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Vet none durſt ſpeak, nor none durſt of him plain; 
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The Realm's chief Strength and Girlond ny Crown ; | 
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And ſeek with Slander his good Name to blot: | 
For there was cauſe, elſe do it he would not. 
Therefore ſurceaſe, good Dame, and hence departs 
So went the Sheep away with heavy Heart. 
So many moe, ſo every one was uſed, $i 
That to give largely to the Box refuſed. 


Now when high 'Fove, in whoſe almighty Hand 


The Care of Kings and Powers of Empires ſtand, 
Sitting one Day within his Turret hie, - 

rom whence he views with his black-lidded Eye, 

hat- ſo the Heaven in his wide Vault contains, 

And all that in the deepeſt Earth remains, 
And troubled Kingdom of wild Beaſts beheld, 
Whom not their kindly Spvereign did weld, 
But an uſurping Ape with Guile ſuborn'd, 
Had all ſubverſt; he ſdeigufully it ſcorn'd 
In his great Heart, and hardly did refrain, 
But that with Thunderbolts he had him 
And driven down to Hell, his dueſt Meed : 
But him aviſing, he that dreadful Deed | | 
Forbore, and rather choſe, with ſcornful 
Him to —＋ blot kis brutiſh Name 
Unto the World, that never after any 
Should of his Race be void of Infamy: 
And his falſe ellor, the Cauſe of all, 
To damn to Death, or Dole perpetual, 
From whence he never ſhould be quit, nor fall's, 
Forth-with he unto him call'd, 
And bade him fly never-reſting ſpeed © 
Vnto the Forreſt where wild Beaſts do breed; 
And there enquiring privily, to learn 
What did of late chance to the Lion ftearn, 
That he rul'd not the Empire, as he ought 3 


And whence were all thoſe Plaints unto him N 
Of Wrongs and Spoils by ſalvage Beaſts committed: 


Which done, he bade the Lion be remitted 

Inta his Seat, ang thoſe ſame Treachours vile 

Be puniſhed for their prefumptuous Guile, 
The Son of Maia, ſoon as he receivd 
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The liquid Clouds and lucid Firmament; my” 
Ne ſtaid, till that he came with-ſteep Deſceht - | : 
Unto the Place, where his Preſcript did ſhow, 4 
There ſtouping like an Arrow from a Bow; % ark 
He ſoft arrived on the graſſie Plain, 

And fairly paced forth with eafie Pain, 

Till that unto the Palace nigh he came; 

Then gan he to himſelf new Shape to frame; 
And that fair Face, and that Ambrofial Hue, 
Which wonts to deck the Gods immortal NR: | 
And beautifie the ſhiny Firmament, 

He doft, unfit for that rude Rabblement. 

So ſtanding by the Gates in ſtrange Diſguize, 
He gan enquire of ſome in ſecret wie, 
Both of the King and of his Government, 

And of the Fox, and his falſe Blandiſhment: 
And evermore he heard each one complain 

Of foul Abules both in Realm and Raign. 

Which yet to prove more true, he meant to ſee, 
And an Eye-witneſs of each thing to be. 

Tho, on his Head his dreadful Hat he dight, 
Which maketh him inviſible to fight, SY * 
And mocketh th' Eyes of all the Lookers on, T 
Making them think it but a Viſion. 

Through Power of that, he- runs through Enemies fs 
Through Power of that, he paſſeth through the Herdes 2 
Of ravenous wild Beaſts, and doth beguile \ 
Their greedy Mouths of the expected Spoil ; 
Through Power of that, his cunning Thieveries 

He wonts to work, that none the qu eſpies z 

And through the Power of —_—_ putteth on 

What Shape he liſt in Appari . 
That on his Head he wore ; and in his Hand * 
He took Caduceus his Tnaky Wand, * 
With which the damned Ghoſts he governeth, vid T 
And Furies rules; and Tartare tempereth, ; -- 1 50 
With that he cauſeth Sleep to ſeize the Eyes, jor bk 
And Fear the Hearts of all his Enemies; 24 oH 
And when him lift, an univerſal Night, | | 
Throughout the World he wore on every Wight, 
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when his Sire with Alrumena w > * 

hus dight, into the Court he took his way, 

Both through the Gard, which never him deſcride, 
And through the Watchmen, who him never ſpide : 
Thence, forth he paſt into each ſecret part, 

Whereas he ſaw (that ſorely griev'd his Hart) 

Each place abounding with foul Injuries, 

And fill'd with Treaſure rack d with Robberies: . 
Each place defil'd with Blood of guiltleſs Beaſts,” 
Which had been lain to ſerve the Ape's Beheaſt © 
Gluttony, Malice, Pride, and Covetize ; 

And Lawleſneſs raigning with Riotize ; 

Befides the infinite Extortions Uk 93 

Done through the Fox's great Oppreſſions, 

That the Complaints thereof could not be told. 
Which when he did with loathful Eyes behold, 

He would no more endure, but came his way, 

And caſt to ſeek the Lion where he may, | 
That he might work th' Avengement for his Shame, 
On thoſe two Caitives which had bred him * 
And ſeeking all the Foreſt buſily, FX 
At laſt he found, where ſleeping he did lie; 

The wicked Weed, which there the Fox did lay, 
From underneath his Head he took away, 
And then him waking, forced up to riſe, 
The Lion looking op, gan him avize, 
As one late in a Trance, what had of long 
Become of him; fot Fantaſie is ſtrong. 
Ariſe (faid Mercury) thou ſluggiſh Beaſt, * 
That lieft ſenſleſa, like the Corpſe deceaſt, 


* 
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The whilſt thy Kingdom from thy Head is rent, U 
And thy Throne Royal with Diſhonour blent ; A 
Ariſe, and do thyſelf redeem from Same, T 
And be aveng'd on thoſe that breed thy Blame, Neo B. 
There - at enraged, ſoon he gan up-ftart, ' + Fr 
Grinding his Teeth, and grating his great Hart; | A 
And rouzing up himſelf, for his rough Hide | Y 
He *gan to reach, but no where it eſpide. I | A 
| There-with he gan full terribly toroar, T 


Mother 'Hubberd's Tale. 
But when his Crown and Scepter —9 he 


And threatped Death, and tho y Do 

To them that had purloin' d his Princely . nt 
With that in haſte, diſrobed as he was, 

He towards his own Palace forth did paſs ; 

And all the way he roared as he went, 

That all the Forreſt with Aſteniſnment 
Thereof did tremble, and the Beaſts therein 
Fled faſt away from that ſo dreadful Din. | 
At laſt, he came unto his Manſion, 

Where all the Gates he found faſt lockt 

And many Warders round about them ſtood. 
With that he roar'd aloud, as he were wood, 
That all the Palace quaked at the Stound, 

As if it quite were riven from the Ground, 

And all within were dead and heartleſs left; 


And th* Ape himſelf, as one whoſe Wits were reft, 


Fled here and there, and every Corner ſought, - 
To hide himſelf from his own feared Thought. 
But the falſe Fox, when he the Lion heard, 

Fled cloſely forth, ſtraightway of Death afear'd, 
And to the Lion came full lowly creeping, 

With fained Face, and watry Eyn half weeping, 
T' excuſe bis formes Treaſon and Abufion, 

And turning all unto the Ape's Confuſion: 
Nath'leſs, the Royal Beaſtforbore believing, 

But bade him ſtay at eaſe, till fu prieving. 
Then when he ſaw no Entrance to him graunted, 
Roaring yet louder that all Hearts it daunted, 
Upon thoſe Gates with Force he fiercely flew, 

And rending them in pieces, felly flew 

Thoſe Warders ſtrange, and all that elſe he met. 
But th* Ape ſtill flying, he no where might get; 
From Room to Room, from Beam to Beam he fled 
All breathleſs, and for fear now almoſt ded: 

Yet him at laſt the Lion ſpide, and caught, 

And forth with Shame unto his Judgment brought. - 
Then all the Beaſts he caus'd aſſembled be, 
To hear their Doom, and ſad Enſample ſee, | 
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The Fox, firſt Author of that Trescher, 
He did uncaſe, and then away let fly: . Nen e 
But th' Ape's long Tail (which then he had) he quite 
Cut off, and both Ears pared of their height; | 
Since which, all Apes but half their Ears have left, 
And of their Tails are utterly bereft. 


So Mother Hubberd her Diſcourſe did end: 
Which pardon me, if I amiſs have pen'd; 
For, weak was my Remembrance it to hold, 
And bad her Tongue that it fo bluntly told, 
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* is the Dey, when Pu Phebuy Face is 

weaker Sights may wa con aftr, 

But zoben they ee bit — Rays 3 * 
With fteddy Steps they keep the per perfe ay e 

Se while this Muſe in foreign Land doth flay, a 
Invention wveeps, and Pens are caft afide, 


The Time, like Night, depriv'd of chearful D * 


eee . des 
Then hie thee bome 7 that art our — 1 
Aud with t Wit _— England's . 


With great Abe, th J Wark an 


A*® Colin, n 2 Jwly Plain, 
Piping to bepber t 1 
Or eg in ſome lofty Vein ; 

Heroick Deeds, of paſt or preſent Days; © 


Or whether in thy lovely Miftreſs' Prai 


Thou lift to exerciſe thy eee 
Thy Muſe hath got ſuch Grace and Power to . 
With rare Invention, map 9 Skill; 
Fs wwho therein can ever joy their fill! 
O therefore let that happy Muſe proceed 
To climb the Height of Vertue's ſacred Hill, 
Where endleſs Honour ſhall be made thy Meed . 
Becauſe no Malice wah 1 Days, | 
5 6 thoſe Recor 5 i" ing 7 
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SONNET I. 


Like Captives trembling at the Victor's Sight. 
And happy Lines, on which with ſtarry Light, 
Thoſe lamping Eyes will deign ſometimes to look, 
And read the Sorrows of my dying Spright, , | 
Written with Tears in Heart's cloſe bleeding Book, 
And happy Rimes bath'd in the ſacred Brook 
Of Helicon, whence ſhe derived is, 
When ye behold that Angel's bleſſed Look, 
My Soul's long-lacked Food, my Heaven's Bliſs, 
Leaves, Lines, and Rimes, ſeek her to pleaſe alone; 
Whom if ye pleaſe, I care for other none, 
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Nquiet Thought, whom at the firft I bred, . 
Or th? inward Bale of my Love-pined Heart y 
A fichence have with Sighs and Sorrows fed, 
Till greater than my Womb thou woxen art: 
Break forth at length out of the inner Part, 
In which thou lurlceſt like to Vipers Brood, 
\ And ſeek ſome Succour both to eaſe my Smart, | 
And alſo to ſuſtain thy ſelf with Food. | 
But if in Preſence of that faireſt Proud 
Thou chance to come, fall lowly at her feet ; 
And with meek Humbleſs and afflicted Mood, | 
Pardon for thee, and Grace for me intreat. 
Which if the grant, then live, and my Love cheriſh j i 
D ; | 


R 4. SONNET 2 65M 
HE ſovereign Beauty which I do admire, N 
T Witneſs the World how worthy to be prais'd3 | 
Light whereof hath kindled heavenly Fire 
In my frail Spirit, by her from Baſeneſs rais 4a $ | 
That being now with her huge Brightneſs das'd, H: F 
Baſe thing I can no more endure to view; 5 | 
But looking fill on her, I ſtand amaz'd 
At wondrous Sight of ſo celeſtial Hue, 
So when my Tongue would ſpeak her Praiſes due, 
It ſtopped is with, Thought's Aſtoniſhment; 
And when my Pen would write her Titles true, 2. 
It raviſh'd is with Fancy's Wonderment: 
Yet in my Heart I then both ſpeak and write 
THEE that my Wit cannot indite, 


S8 ONNET W. 
EW Year forth looking out of at ee, 
Doth ſeem to A gp new Delight; 
And bidding th*'old adieu, his paſſed Date 
Bid al old Thoughts to di in dumpilySprght, 
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SONNET S. 47 
And calling forth out of ſad Winter's Night, 

Freſh Love, that long hath ſlept in.cheerieſs Bower, 
Wills him awake, and ſoon about him dight 

His wanton Wings and Darts of deadly Power, 

For luſty Spring, now in his timely Howre, - 

Is ready to come forth, him to receive; 
And warns the Earth, with divers-colour'd Flowre 

To deck her ſelf, and her fair Mantle weave. | 
Then you, fair Flowre, in whom freſh Youth doth reign, - 
Prepare your ſelf, new Love to entertain, 


Udely thou wrongeſt my dear Heart's Defire, 
In finding fault with her too portly Pride: 
The thing which I do moſt in her admire, 
Is of the World unworthy moſt envide. 
For in thoſe lofty Looks is cloſe implide | 
Scorn of baſe things, and *Sdeign of foul Diſhonour; 
Threatning raſh Eyes which gaze on her ſo wide, 45 
That looſely they ne dare to look upon her. 
Such Pride is Praiſe, ſuch Portlineſs is Honour, 
That Boldneſs Innocence bears in her Eyes ; 
And her fair Countenance like a goodly Banner, 
Spreads in defiance of all Enemies. 
Was never in this World ought worthy tride, 
Without ſome Spark of ſuch ſelf-pleafing Pride, 


SONNET VI. 
E nought diſmaid that her unmoved Mind 
Doth till perſiſt in her rebellious Pride; 
Such Love not like to Luſts of baſer kind, 
The harder won, the firmer will abide. 
The dureful Oak, whoſe Sap is not yet dride, 
Is long e' er it conceive the kindling Fire: 
But when it once doth burn, jt doth divide 
Great Heat, and makes his Flames to Heaven aſpire, 
So hard it is to kindle new Defire 
In gentle Breaſt, that ſhall endure for ever: 
Deep is the Wound, that dints the Parts entire 
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18 SONNE TS. 
Then think not long in taking little pain, 5 
To knit the Knot, that ever ſhall remain. SA, 


SONNET vn. TER BP 2 
AIR Eyes, the Mirrour of my mazed Heart, * oi Nt 
What wondrous Vertue is contain'd in you, : 
The which both Life and Death forth from you dart N N. 
Into the Object of your mighty View ? 
For when ye mildly look with lovely Hue, 
Then is my Soul with Life and Love inſpir'ds _ 
But when ye lowre, or look on me aſkew, | | 
Then do I die, as one with Lightning firid, 
But fince that Life is more than Death deſir d, 
Look ever lovely, as becomes you beſt; 
That your bright Beams of my — Eyes admir'd, 
May kindle living Fire within my Breſt, 
Such Life ſhould be the Hondur of your Light, 
Such Death the ſad Enſawple of your Might, 


sOoM NET vm. 
ORE than moſt fair, full of the living Fire, 
Kindled above, unto the Maker near: a 
No Eyes, but Joys, in which all Powers conſpire, 
That to the World nought elſe be counted dear. 
Thro your bright Beams doth not the blinded Gueſt 
Shoot out his Darts to baſe Affection's Wound, 
But Angels come to lead frail Minds to reft 
In chaſte Deſires, on heavenly Beauty bound. 
You frame my Thoughts, and faſhion me within; 
You ftop my Tongue, and teach my Heart to ſpeak ; 
You calm the ſtorm that Paſſion did begin, 
Strong thro your Cauſe, but by your Vertue weak. 
Dark i is the World, where your Light ſhined never; 
"Well is he born, that may behold you . 1 8 


8 ON NET IX. 
abi I ſought to what I might 
Thoſe powreful Eyes, which lighten my dark Sprigh 

Yet find I nought on Earth, to which I dare 
Reſemble th'Image of their goodly Light; 
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SONNETS. 5 
A Not to the Sun; for they do ſhine by Night: 
Nor to the Moon; for they are changed never 
Nor to the Stars; for they have purer Sight: 
Nor to the Fire; for they conſume not ever: 
Nor to the Lightning; for they till perſever: 
Nor to the Diamend; for they are more tender: 
Nor unto Chryſtal; for nought may them ſever : 
Nor unto Glaſs; ſuch Baſeneſs ht offend her, 
Then to the Maker ſelf they likeſt be, 
r that here we ſee, 


SONNET X. 5 
TNNrighteous Lord of Lore what Law bs this, , 
That me thou makeſt thus tormented be? 
The whiles the lordeth in licentious Bliſs 
Of her Free-will, ſcorning both thee and me. 
See how the Tyranneſs doth joy to ſee I 
The huge Maffacres which her Eyes do make * 
And humbled Hearts brings captive unto thee, + 
That thou of them mayſt mighty Vengeance take. 
But her proud Heart-do thou a little ſhake ; 
And that high Look, with which the 46th control 
All this World's Pride, bow to a baſer Make, 
And all her Faults in thy black Book enrol : 
That I may laugh at her. in equal fort, 1 
As ſhe doth laugh at me, and makes may Pain her Sport. 


SONNET XI, 
AILV when I do ſeek and ſue for Peace, 
And Hoſtages do offer for my Truth; 
She, cruel Warriour, doth her ſelf addreſs 
To Battel, and the weary War renew'th. 
Ne will be mov'd with Reaſon or with Ruth, 
To grant ſmall Reſpit to my reſtleſs Toil ; 
But greedily her fell Intent purſu'th, 
Of my poor Life to make unpitied Spoil. 
| Vet my poor Life, all Sorrows to aſſoil, 
4 I would her yield, her Wrath to pacifie 2 : 
\ But then ſhe ſeeks with Torment and Turmoil, | | 
To force me live, and will not let me die. | 
x Vo. V. E All - 
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All Pain hath end, and every War hath Pee; 779 © 
6 PPEANEE_ET ney ropes | G 


SONNET xi. , | ho 

NE day I ſought with her heart-thrilling Eyes | | 

To make a Truce, and Terms to entertain: 1 

All fearleſs then of ſo falſe Enemies, pl 
Which Gaghe gs 9 entrp in Treafn's Train. | 
$0, as I then diſarmed did remain, Ar 
A wicked Ambuſh, which lay hidden Ing 30 


_ In the cloſe Covert of her guileful Eyen, 
Thence breaking forth, did thick about me throng, 
Too feeble I t abide the Brunt fo ftrong, ; 
Was forc'd to yield my ſelf into their hands ; 1 =N 
Who me captiving ſtraight with rigorous Wrong, 
Have ever fince kept me in cruel Bands. 
So, Lady, now to you I do complain 
Againſt your Eyes, that Juſtice I may gain. 


SONNET XIII. 
* that proud Port, which her ſo ra 
Whiles her fair Face ſhe rears up to the 8 
"And to the Ground her Eye-lids any; —— 4 
Moſt goodly Temperature ye may deſery, 
Mild Humbleſs, mixt with aweful Majeſty. 
For, looking on the Earth, whence "he was bon, 
Her Mind remembreth her Mortality, 
What · ſo is faireſt, ſhall to Earth return. | 
But that ſome lofty Countenance ſeems to ſcorn - 
Baſe thing, and think how ſhe to Heaven may clime; 
Treading down Earth as loathſome and forlorn, 
That hinders heavenly Thoughts with droſſy Slime: 
Yet lowly ftill vouchſafe to look on me, 
Such Lowlineſs ſhall make you lofty be. 


SONNET XIV. 
Eturn again my Forces late diſmaid, 
Unto the Siege by you abandon'd quite: 
Great Shame it is to leave, like one afraid, 
So fair a Piece, for one Repulſe ſo light, 
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 __$8ONNETS. 
*Gainft ſuch ſtrong Caſtles needeth greater Might 
Than thoſe ſmall Forces ye were wont belay ; 
Such baughty Minds enur'd to hardy F isbt, 
Diſdain to yield unto the firſt Aſſay, 
Bring therefore all the Forces that ye may, 
And lay- inceſſant —_— eng _ h 
Plaints, Prayers, Vows, Ruth, Sorrow, Diſmay 
Thoſe Engins can the proudeſt Love convert: : 
And if thoſe fail; fall plow and die before her ; 
So dying, * and living do adore her. 


SONNET XV. 
tradeful Merchants, that with weary Toil 
Do ſeek moſt precious things to make your Gain: 
And both the India's of their Treaſure ſpoil, 
What needeth you to ſeek ſo far in vain ? 
For lo! my Love doth in her ſelf contain 
All this World's Riches that may far — found 3 
If Saphyrs, lo ! her Eyes be Saphyrs plain 
If Robies, 10 ber Lips be Rubies rat. 
If Pearls, her Teeth be Pearls, both pure and round 5. 
If Nory, her Forehead Ivory ween; 
Gold, her Locks are ſineſt Gold on ground; 
If Silver, ber fair Hands are Silver ſheen: 
But that which faireſt is, but few behold, 
Her Mind adorn'd with Vertues manifold, 


SONNET XVI. 
NE day as I unwarily did gare 

0 On thoſe fair Eyes, my Love $ mel Light ; 
he 4.— my ſtoniſh'd Heart ſtood in Amaze, 
Through ſweet Illuſion of her Look's Delight; 
mote perceive how in her glancing Sight, 
Legions of Loves with little Wings did fly, | 
Varting their deadly Arrows fiery bright, 

At every raſh Beholder paſſing by. | 
Une of thoſe Archers cloſely I did ſpy, 
Aiming his Arrow at my very Heart: 
When ſuddenly with Twinkle of her Eye, 
— Damſel broke his miſintended Dart. 


or 
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52 SONNETS. 
Had ſhe not ſo done, ſure I had been ſlaing  _- 
Vet as it was, — 


SONNET xvn. * 
HE glorious Pourtract of that Angel's Face 
Made to amaze weak Mens confuſed Skill, 
And this World's worthleſs Glory to embrace, 
What * Penfil can expreſs her fill? 
For though he Colours could deviſe at will, 
And eke his learned Hand at pleaſure guide, 
Left trembling, it his Workmanſhip ſhould ſpill, 
| Yet many wondrous things there are beßde 
Tn ſweet Eye-glances, that like Arrows glide, '# 
The charming Smiles, that rob Senſe from the Heart; 1 
The lovely Pleaſance, and the lofty Pride, | 
Cannot expreſſed be by any mag | 
A greater Craftſman's Hand thereto doth need, | 
That can expreſs the Life of things indeed. 


$SONNET XVI)... 
TS rolling Wheel, that runneth' often un, 
The hardeft Steel in Tract of Time 
And drizling Drops that often do redound, 
The firmeſt Flint doth in Continuance wear = 
Yet cannot I, with many a dropping Tear, | 
And long Intreaty, ſoften her hard Heart; 
That ſhe will once vouchſafe my Plaint to hear, 
Or look with Pity on my painful Smart. 
But when J plead, the bids me play my part; t 
And when I weep, ſhe ſays, Tears are but Water; : 
And when I figh, the ſays, I know the Art; 
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And when I wail, fe rms her lf 96 Lenght, Tl 
80 do I weep and wail, j 
Wii he 4 Se! nd Flt den fene \ Fo 
SONNET XIX. At 
HE merry Cuckow, Meſſenger of Spring, 
His Trumpet ſhrill hath thrice already ſounded 3 W 


That warns all Lovers wait upon their King, 
TY acne} 
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S$ONNETS. 
With Noife whereof the Quire of Birds reſounded 
Their Anthems ſweet, devized of Love's Praiſe ; 
That all the Woods their Ecchoes back rebounded, 

As if they knew the meaning of their lags 
But mongſt them all, which did Love*s Honour raiſe, 

No word was heard of her that moſt it outht; 1 
But the his Precept proudly diſobeys, 

And doth his idle Meſſage ſet at nought. 
r, O Love ! unleſs ſhe turn to thee 

n end, let nn be. 


SONNE T xx. 
N vain I ſeek and fue to her for Grace, 
And do mine humble Heart before her 5 
The whiles her Foot the in my Neck doth place, 
And tread my Life down in the lowly Flour. 
And yet the Lion, that is Lord of Power, 
And reigneth over every Beaſt in Field, 
In his moſt Pride diſdeigneth to devour 
The filly Lamb that to his Might doth yield, 
But ſhe, more cruel and more ſalvage wild 
Than either Lion, or the Lioneſs, 
Shames not to be with guiltleſs Blood defil'd, 
But taketh Glory in her Cruelneſs. 
Fairer than Faireſt, let none ever ſay, 
That ye were blooded in a yielded Prey. 


SONNET XII. 
As it the Work of Nature or of Art, 
Which tempted ſo the Features of her Face, 
That Pride and Meekneſs, mixt by equal part, 

Do both appear t* adorn her Beauty's Grace? 
For with mild Pleaſance, which doth Pride diſplace, 
She to her Love doth Lookers Eyes allure; 
And with ſtern Count' nance back again doth chace 
Their looſer Looks that ftir up Luſts impure : 

With ſuch ſtrange Trains her Eyes ſhe doth inure, 
That with one Look the doth my Life diſmay, 

And with another doth it ftraight recure ; | 
Her Smile me draws, her Frown me drives away. 
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54 | SONNETS. 
Thus doth ſhe train and teach me with her Looks, 
Such Art of Eyes 1 never read in Books, | 


_.$SONNET XXIL.- ; 
1 * holy Seaſon, fie a0 fall and pray, - 
r 
T likewiſe on ſo holy Day, 
T For any freet Salas ome SoreicnR wil Gd. 
Her Temple fair is built within my Mind. 
In which her glorious Image placed is, w= 
On which wy Thoughts do day and night attend, 
Like ſacred Priefts that never think amiſs 
There I to her, as th' Author of my Bliſs, — 
Will build an Altar to appeaſe her Ire, 
And on the ſame my Heart will ſacrifice, 
Burning in Flames of pure and chaſte Deſire ; 
The which vouchſafe, O Goddeſs ! to accept, 
Amongſt thy deareſt Relicks to be kept. 


SONNET XXIII. | 
nelope, fr band & ſake, 
Deviz'd a Web her Wooers to 5 cp 
In which the Work, reel 
The ſame at night ſhe did again unreave: ̃ 
Such ſubtil Craft my Damſel doth conceive, 
Th" importunate Sute of my Deſire to ſhun; 
For all that I in many days do weave, 
In one ſhort Hour I find by her undone. 
So when I think to end that I begun, 
I muſt begin and never bring to end; 
Forth with one Look, the ſoills that long 1 foun, 
And with one word my whole Year's Work doth . 
Such Labour like the Spider's Web I find, 
- Whole fruitleſs Work is broken with laſt Wind. 


SONNET XXIV... 
HEN I behold that Beauty's Wonderment, - 
r | 
Of Nature's Skill the only Complement, 
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SONNET S. 

But when I feel the bitter baleful Smart 
Which her fair Eyes unwares do work in me, 
That Death out of their ſhiny Beams do dart, 

I think that I a new Pandora ſeeeñ 
Whom all the Gods in Counſel did agree, 121 

Into this ſinful . 0 FY 
That ſhe to wicked Men a Scourge ſhould be, 
| For all their Faults with which they did offend. 
But fince ye are my Scourge, I will iatreat, 
That for my Faults ye. will me geatly . 


: SONNET xxy. 
own 
And know no end of its own Milery,? | 
But waſte and wear away in Terms unſure, - - 
*Twixt Fear and Hope depending . 
Vet better were attonce to let me die, 
And ſhew the lat Enſample of your Pride, 
Than to torment me thus with Cruelty, 

To prove your Pow'r, which I too well have tride, 
But yet if. in your harden'd Breaſt ye hide | 2 
A cloſe Intent at laſt to ſhew me Grace: 5 

Then all the Woes and Wrecks which I abide, 
As Means of Bliſs I gladly will embrace; 
And wiſh that more-and greater they might be, 
That greater Meed at laſt may turn to me. 


SONNET XXVL... 
Weet is the Roſe, but grows upon a Brerez 
Sweet is the Juniper, but ſharp his ; 
Sweet is the Eglantine, but pricketh near; 
Sweet is the Firbloom, but his Branches rough 3 
Sweet is the Cypreſs, but his Rind is tough; 
Sweet is the Nut, but bitter is his Pill; 
Sweet is the Broom-flowre, but yet ſour enough z 
And ſweet is Moly, but his Root is ill. 
So every Sweet with Sour is tempred ſtill, 
That maketh it be coveted the more: 
For eaſy things, that may be got at will, 
Moſt ſorts of Men do {et but little ſtore, 


5%  SONN 2 . 
Why then ſhould I account of little pain, 
That endleſs Pleafure Ball unto mae gain ? 


SONNET XXVII. 
ATR Proud, now tell me, why ſhould Fair be 
Sith all World's Glory is but Droſs unclean ? 
And in the ſhade of Death it ſelf ſhall ſhroud, 
How-ever now thereof ye little weet, © _ 
That goodly Idol now ſo gay beſeen, 
Shall doff her Fleſhes borrow'd fair Attire ; 
And be forgot as it had never been, 
That many now much worſhip and admire, ' 
Ne any then ſhall after it inquire, 
Ne any mention ſhall thereof remain, 
But what this Verſe, that never ſhall expire, 
Shall to you purchaſe with ber thankleſs Pain. 
Fair, be no longer proud of 'that ſhall periſh, 
But that which ne you make (perry co cheriſh, 


8 ONNE 1 XXVII. 
HE Laurel Leaf, which NC: 
Gives me great H your Mind; 
For fines it u the Badge which J do ber 1 
Ve bearing it, do ſeem to me inclin d : 


The power the , which oft in me I find, ' | 


Let it likewiſe your gentle Breaſt inſpire - 
With ſweet Infufion, A ts ut you in mind 

Of that proud Maid, w 
Proud Daphne; ſcorning Phoebus lovely Fire, 

On the Theſſalian Slide from bim ta flee; 
For which the Gods, in their revengeful Ire, | 

Did her transform into a Laurel- Tree. 
Then fly no more, fair Love, from Pbæbuſ chace, 
But in your Breaſt his Leaf and Love embrace, ' 


SONNET XXIX. 
8 how the ſtubborn Damſel doth deprave 
My fimple meaning with diſdainful K ſcorn ; 
And by the Bay which T unto her gave, Y 
Accounts wy ſelf her Captive quite forlorn. 
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SONNET S. 


The Bay, quoth ſhe, is of the Victor born 
Vielded them by the Vanquiſht as their Meeds 3 
And they therewith do Poets Heads adbrn, 
To fing the Glory of their famous Deeds. 
But fith ſhe will the Conqueſt challenge needs, 
Let her accept me as her faithful Thrall, 
That her great Triumph, which my Skill exceeds, 
I may in trump of Fame blaze over all, al ba 
Then would I deck her Head with glorious Bays, 
And fill the World with her victorious Praiſe, 


SONNET XX. 
Love is like to Ice, and I to Fire; | 
How comes it then that this her Cold ſo great 

Is not diſſolv d through my ſo hot Deſire, 

But harder grows the more I her intreat ? 
Or how comes it that my exceeding Heat. 

Is not delaid by her Heart-frozen Cold; _  _... 
But that I burn much more in boiling Sweat, 

And feel my Flames augmented manifold ? 
What more miraculous thing may be told, 

That Fire which all things melts, ſhould harden Ice; 
And Ice which is congeal'd with ſenſleſs Cold, 

Should-kindle Fire by wonderful device? 
Such is the Power of. Love in gentle Mind, 
That it can alter all the Courſe of Kind. 


SONNET XXII. 
A* why hath Nature to ſo hard a Heart 
Given ſo goodly Gifts of Beauty's Grace? 
Whoſe Pride depraves each other better part, 
And all thoſe precious Ornaments deface. 
Sith to all other Beaſts of bloody Race, 
A dreadful Countenance ſhe given hat; 
That with their Terrour all the reſt may chace, 
And warn to ſhun the danger of their Wrath. 

But my Proud one doth work the greater Scath, 
Through ſweet Allurement of her lovely Hue; 
That ſhe the better may in bloody Bath | 

Of ſuch poor Thrall, her cruel Hands embrew, - 


358 SONNETS. 
Dor Ui the know iow ll theſe two accord, 
Such Cruelty ſhe would have ſoon abhor'd. | 


SONNET XXX. 
HE painful Smith, with force of fervent Heat, 

T The hardeft Iron ſoon doth mollifie, 
That with his heavy Sledge he can it beat, 
And faſhion to-what he it liſt apply. 
Yet cannot all theſe Flames in which I fry, © 

Her Heart more hard than Iron ſoft awhit z Hts 
Ne all the Plaints and Prayers with which I 

Do beat on th' Anvile of her ſtubborn Wit: 
But ſtill the more ſhe fervent ſees my Fit, 

The more the friezeth in her wilful Pride ; 
And harder grows the harder ſhe is ſmit, | 

With all the Plaints which to her be applide. 
| What then remains but 1 to Aſhes burn, g 
And ſhe to Stones at length 82 turn? 


8s ON N E 1 xxxiiI. 
G wrong I do, Few ae tag." | 
To that moſt ſacred Empreſs my dear Dread, | 

Not finiſhing her Queen of Faery, | | 
| — gewind enlarge her living-Praiſes dead : 
But Ledwick, this of Grace to me aread ;* © 

Do ye not think. th accompliſhment of ie, 
Sufficient work for one Man's ſimple Head, 

All were it as the teſt, but rudely writ? 
How then ſhould 1 without another Wit, 


Think ever to endure fo tedious Toil  '' Em © 


Sith that this one is toft with troublous fit 
Of a proud Love, that doth my Spirit ſpoil. 
Ceaſe then, ll he vouchſafe to grane me Reb, 
Or lend you me another living Breaſt. \- | 
SONNET XXXITV. © 
. K E 28 4 a Ship, that through the dene wide, y 
By Conduct of ſome Star doth make her way, 
When as a Storm hath dim'd her truſty Guide, 
. eee eee * k 
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SONNET S. 59 


So I, whoſe Star, that wont with her bright Ray 
Me to direct, with Clouds is overcaſt, _ 
Do wander now in Darkneſs and Diſmay, 


Through hidden Perils round about-me. gs ; 
Yet hope I will, that when this Storm is paſt, | 
My Helice, the Loadſtar of my Life, 
Will ſhine again, and look on me at laſt | 
With lovely Light, to clear my cloudy Grief. 
Till then I wander, careful, comfortleſs, | 
In ſecret Sorrow, and ſad Penfiveneſs. 


SONNET WV. 
* hungry Eyes through greedy Covetiſe, 
Still to behold the Object e their Pain, 
With no Contentment can themſelves ſuffice ; 
But having, pine; and having not, complain, 
For lacking it, they cannot Life ſuſtain, 
And having it, they gaze on it the more; 
In their Amazement like Narciſſus vain, 
Whoſe Eyes him ſtarv'd : ſo plenty makes me poor. 
Yet are mine Eyes ſo filled with the ſtore 
Of that fair Sight, that nothing elſe they brook, 
But loath the things which they did like 8 
And can no more endure on them to look. 
All this World's Glory ſeemeth vain to me, 
And all their Shows but Shadows, ſaving ſne. 


SONNET XXXVI. 

EL L me, when ſhall theſe weary Woes have end, 
T Or ſhall their ruthleſs Torment never ceaſe ? 
But all my days in pining Languor ſpend, 

Without Hope of aſſwagement or releaſe. 
Is there no means for me to purchaſe Peace, 
Or make agreement with her thrilling Eyes? 
But that their Cruelty doth ftill increaſe, / 
And daily more augment my Miſeries. 
But when ye have ſhew'd all Extremities, 
Then think how little-Glory ye have gain'd, 
By laying him, whoſe Life though ye deſpiſe, 
. Mote have your Life in honour long maintain'd. 


Pd 


Put 


6  FCSONNETS. * 
But by his Death, which ſome perhaps will mone, 
Ye ſhall condemned be of many a one. 


SONNET XXXVI. 

HAT Guile is this, that thoſe her golden Treſus 
| She doth attire under a Net of Gold; | 
And with ly Skill ſo cunningly them drefles, 

That which i is Gold or Hair, may ſcarce be told ? 
Is it that Men's frail Eyes, which gaze too bold, 

She may entangle in that be een 
And being caught, may craftil N 

Their weaker Hearts, e are not well orgs 
Take heed therefore, mine Eyes, how 

Henceforth too raſhly on that guileful N 
In which, if ever ye entrapped are, 

Out of ker Bids bby of 8 
Fondneſs it were for any g free, 
To covet Fetters, thou though they buten be 


SON N E T | 
Rion, when through Tempeſt's cruel Wreck 
He forth was thrown into the ens Seas ; 

Through the ſweet Mufick, which, his Harp did make, 

Allur'd a Dolphin him from Death 9 
But my rude Muſick, which was wont to pleaſe 

Some dainty Ears, cannot with any Skill 
The dreadfal . peſt of her Wrath appeaſe, 

Nor move the Dolp hin from her ſtubborn Will: - 
But in her Pride ſhe doth ere ſtill, _ 

All careleſs how my Life for her decays ; 
Yet with one Word ſhe can it fave or ſpill : 

To ſpill were pity, but to ſave were praiſe. 
Chuſe rather to be prais'd for doing God, 
Than to be blam'd for ſpilling guiltleſs Bloods | 


SONNET XXXIX, 
WEET Smile, the Daughter of the Queen of Love, 
Expreſſing all thy Mother's powerful Art, 
uk which ſhe wonts to temper angry Fee, 
Wes all the Gods lie threats with; thupdring Dart 4 


SONNETS. 


sweet is thy Vertue, as thy ſelf ſweet art ; bs 
For when on me thou ſhinedft late in ſadneſs, 

A melting Pleaſance ran through every part, 
And me revived with heart-robbing Gladneſs, 

Whilſt rapt with Joy reſembling heavenly Madneſs, _ 
My Soul was raviſht quite as in a Trance: 

And feeling thence no more her Sorrows ſadneſs, 
Fed on the Fulneſs of that chearful Glance. 

More ſweet than Nectar or Ambroſial Meat, 

Seem'd every bit which thenceforth I did eat. 


_..$SONNET I. 
ARK when ſhe ſmiles with . 1 he” 
And tell me Hy mae, es! mag it: 
When on each Eye · lid ſweetly do a 
An hundred Graces as in ſhade to 
Likeſt it ſeemeth, in my ſimple Wit, 
Unto the fair Sunſhine in Summers-day z 
That when a dreadful Storm away it flit, 
Through the broad World doth ſpread. his goodly Nr S 
At fight whereof, each Bird that Gts on Spray, , _ 
And every Beaſt that to his Dea was fled,” 
Come forth afreſh out of their late Diſmay, 
And to the Light lift up their drooping Head. 
So my Storm-beaten Heart likewiſe is chear'd 
With that Sun-ſhine, when cloudy Labki are cliur'd- 


SONNET XII. 

S it her Nature, or is it her Will, 

To be ſo cruel to an humbled Foe ? 
If Nature, then the may it mend with Skill ; 

If Will, then, ſhe at Will may Will forgoe, | 
But if her Nature and ber Will be ſo, 

That the will plague the Man that loves her moſt, 
And take delight © encreaſe a Wretch's Woe; 

Then all her Nature's goodly Gif _ 


Py 


%, 


And that ſame glorious Beauty's idle Tra 


” Is but a Bait ſuch Wretches to beguile, 
As being long in her Love's Tempeſt toft, 
She a at laſt to make * piteous Spell. 


meet Vol. V 


62 SONNETS. 
© faireſt Fair, let never it be nam d. 
That ſo fair Beauty was ſo foully ſham'd !' 


3 SONNET XLII. 
H E Love which me ſo cruelly tormenteth,. 
T So pleafing is in my extreameſt Pain, 
That all the more my Sorrow it augmenteth, 
The more I love and do embrace my Bane, 
Ne do I wiſh (for wiſhing were but vain) 
. To be acquit for my continual Smart; 
| But joy, her Thrall. for ener to remain, 
i And yield for Pledge my poor captived Heart: 
| The which that it from her may never ftart, 
1 Let her, if pleaſe her, bind "with Adamant Chain 3 
i And from all waudring Loves which "pat 
1 In ſafe Aſſurance ſtrongly it reſtrain. 
Only let her abſtain from Cruelty, | 
And do me not before my time to die 


| Lende r XLII. 
S e flente, or ſhall I peak ? 


. 
2 


— 


And if T ſpeak, her Wrath renew 1 ſhall: 
And if I ſilent be, my Heart will break, 
Or choaked be with overflowing Call. 

| What Tyranny is this, . my Heart to thrall, 
1 And eke my Tongue with proud reſtraint to tie; 
| That neither I ma ſpeak nor. think at all, $0 
bY. But like a ftupid: Stock in filence dieß 

; Yet I my Heart with filence ſecretly 
| Will teach to ſpeak, and my juſt Cauſe to plead; 5 
1 And eke mine Eyes with meek Humility, 
iF Love-learned Letters to her Eyes to read: 
t Which her deep Wit, that true Heart's — can ſpell, 

© Will ſoon conceive, and learn to conſtrue well, 


 _-SONNET xi. | 
HE N thoſe renowned noble Peers of Greece, 
Through ftubborn Pride among themſelves did j d jar 


| Forgetful of the famous golden Fleece, 
| Thea ce, wi bi arp thi zun dd har 


U 


SONNETS. 


But this eontinual, cruel, edvil War, | 
The which my ſelf againft my {elf do mike, 
| Whilſt my weak Powers of-Paſfions warreid are, 


No Skill can ſtint, nor Reaſan can aſlake. 
But when in hand my tuneleſs Harp I take, 
Then do I more augment my Foes deſpight; 
And Grief renew, and Paſſions do awake | 
To Battail, freſh' againſt my ſelf to fight, 
Mongſt whom the more I ſeek to ſettle Peace, 
The more I find their Malice to increaſe. | 


SONNET XLv. 
EAVE, „ in your Glaſs of Cryſtal has 
Your y ſelf for evermore to view: | 
And in my ra my inward ſelf I mean, 
Moſt lively like behold your Semblant true. 
Within my Heart, though hardly it can ſhew | 
Thing ſo Divine to view of earthly * 5 
The fair Idea of your celeſtial Hue, 
And every part remains immortally : 
And were it not that through your Cruelty, | : 
With Sorrow dimmed, and deform'd it were, 
The goodly Image of your Viſnomy, 
Clearer than Cryſtal would therein appear. 
But if your ſelf in me ye plain will fee, 


Remove the Cauſe by which your fair Beams darkned be. 


 SONNET Nur 
W HEN my abodes prefixed time is ſpent, 


My cruel Fair ſtraight bids me wend away + | 


But then from Heaven moſt hideous Storms are ſent, 
As willing me againſt her Will to ſtay. 

Whom then ſhall I, or Heaven or her obey ? 
The Heavens. know beft what is the beſt for me: 

But as ſhe will, whoſe Will my Life doth ſway, - 
My lower Hearen, ſo it perforce muſt be. 

But ye high Heavens, that all this Sorrow fee, 
Sith all your Tempeſts cannot hold me back, 
Aſſwage your Storms, or elſe both you and ſhe 

Wl both together me yy fr forely wreck. - 
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„% 8 O NVE T. 
Enough it is for one Man to ſuſtain 
2 The Storms, which ſhe alone on me doth fin. 


UST 3 LAME pi Fon 1 
R not on of thoſe | | 
Until ye haye their guileful Trains wel 
For they are like but unto golden Hooks, 
That from the fooliſh Fiſh their Baits do hide: 
$o ſhe with flattering Smiles weak Hearts doth guide - 
Unto her Love, and tempt to their decayz ;; 


. Whom being caught, ſhe kills with cruel Pride, 


And feeds at pleaſure on the wretched Prey: 
Yet even whilſt her bloody Hands them ſlay, 
Her Eyes look lovely, and upon them ſmile z 
That they take pleaſure in their cruel Play, 
And dying, do themſelves of Pain beguile. 
O mighty Charm which makes Men love their Bane,” 
And think they die with Pleaſure, live with Pain! 


SON N E T XL 
Nnocent Paper, whom too cruel Hand 
Did made the matter to avenge her Ire; 
And ere ſhe could thy cauſe well nit 


Did ſacrifice unto the greedy Fires | 


Well worthy thou to have found better Hi 

Than ſo bad End, for Hereticks ordain'd ; 
Yet Hereſie nor Treaſon didſt conſpire, 

But plead thy Maſter's Cauſe, unjuſtly pain'd, 
Whom hs. all careleſs of his Grief, confirain'd 

To utter forth the Anguiſh of his Heart ; 1 
And would not hear, when he to her complain d 

The piteous Paſſion of his dying Smart. 


55 = live for ever, though againſt her Will, 


And ſpeak her good, though ſhe requite it il. 


$ONNET XLIX, 
Pen Cruel, why are ye ſo fierce and cruel? 
Is it becauſe your Eyes have power to al 
Then know that Mercy is the Mighty's y's Jewes 


And greater Glory think to ſave, than ſpill, 


tride ;_ 


S Oo NET S. 


But if it be your Pleaſure and proud Will, | 
To bes the power of your imperious Byes 3 em 2 
Then not on him that never thought you II. 
But bend your Force againſt your Enemies. 
Let them feel 'th* utmoſt of your Cruelties, 


And kill with Looks, as Cockatrices do?: 7 
But him that at your Footſtool humbled lies, zl © 
With merciful regard, give mercy to. 
Such Mercy ſhall you make admir d to'beg 
80 ſhall you live, by giving Life to me. SG | wy 6% 
SONNET L. : 


ON G languiſhing in double Malady, | 
Of my Heart's Wound, -and of my Body's Orief, T 
There came to me a Leach, that would apply | 
Fit Med'cines for my Body's beſt Relief, 553 30 
Vain Man, quoth I, that haſt but little Prief | 
In deep diſcov of the Mind's Diſeaſe; 
Is not the Heart « all the Body chief 7 7 2 1241 
And rules the Members as it ſelf doth ? : 
Then with ſome Cordials ſeek firſt to appeaſe 
The inward Languour of my wounded Heart, 
And then my Body ſhall have ſhortly eaſe : 
But ſuch ſweet Cordials paſs Phyſicians Art. 
Then my Life*s Leach, do you your Skill reveal, 
And with one Salve, both Heart and Body heaL i 


SONNET 14. T eh ll 

O 1 not ſee that faireſt 1 £4.39, 

Of hardeſt Marble are of — wade, * 60910Þ 
For that they ſhould endure through many Ages, ö 

Ne let their famous Moniments to fade? | : 
Why then do I, untrain'd in Lover's trade, © 

Her Hardneſs blame, which I ſhould more commend * 
Sith never ought was excellent aſſad. ; A 

Which was not hard t' atchive and bring to end 3 : 
Ne ought ſo hard, but he that would attend, 


More ſoften it and to his Will allure: ve TEES 
$0 do I hope her ſtubborn Heart to bend, © © 2 
And that it then more ſtedfaſt will endure, 5G 
F 3 e eng 
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SONNET. LIL 
O oft as homeward 1 from her depart, 


I ge like one that having loſt the Field, 

Js Priſoner ted away with heavy Heart, 
Diſpoil d of warlike Arms and — 
So do I now my ſelf a Priſoner yield. 
To ſorrow and to ſolitary Pain : — 

From preſence of my deareft Dear exiſ d, 


wy iy pr gran ger 


my b 
That of her Preace Py Mee may ke, 


. SONNET LI. . 
'E Panther knowing ET 
Dath plc ll Beal, but that bis Log them fr; 
thin a Bu his dreadful Head doth hide, 6 
To let them gase, hilſt he on them . 
Right ſo my — Fair with me doth N ; | 4 
For with the goodly Semblance of hes, © 
She doth allure me to mine own Decay, 
. And then no Mercy will unto me ſhew. _ 
- Great ſhame it is, thing ſo Divine in view, 
| Made for to be the World's moſt Ornament, 
1 To make the Bait ber Gazers to embrew; 
Wt | Good ſhames to be to Ill an Inftrument ; 
1 Bot Mercy doth with Beauty beſt agree, 
| . | 


$ONNET Lv. 
F this World's Theater in which we fy, 
mg 4 — eee by 
me t Pageants b | 
\ Dilgviſng divery wy troubled Wits, g 


Fj 


She is no Woman, but a ſenſleſs Stone. | 


SONNETS. 6 
Sometimes I joy, when glad occaſion fits, My | 
And maſk in Mirth like to a Comedy : | | 
Soon after, when my Joy to Sorrow flits, 
I wail, and make my, Woes a Tragedy. 5 
Yet the beholding me with conſtant Eye, K 
Delights not in my Mirth, nor rues my Smart; 
But when I laugh, the mocks; and when I cry, 
She laughs, and hardens evermore her Heart, - 
What then can move her? if nor Mirth nor Mone, 


O oft as I her Beauty do behold, 
And there-with do her Cruelty compare, . 

I marvail of what ſubſtance was the Mould, A 

The which her made attonce ſo cruel Fair. 
Not Earth; for her high Thoughts more Heav'aly are; 

Not Water; for her Love doth burn like Fire : 
Not Air; for ſhe is not fo light or rare: 
Not Fire; for the doth freeze with faint Defire 3 
Then needs another Element inquire 

Whereof ſhe mote be made; that is, the Sky, 1 
For, to the Heaven her haughty Looks aſpire ; | 

And eke her Love is pure immmortal hy. 
Then ſith to Heaven ye likened are the beſt, B-7 
Be like in Mercy as in all the reſt, 1 q 


\ 


| .,SONNET LVL | 
AIR n ö | 
As is a Tyger, that with greedineſs . ' 
Hunts after Blood, when he by chance doth find | 
A feeble Beaft, doth felly him oppreſs. - 
Fair be ye ſure, but proud and pitileſs, | 
As is a Storm, that all things doth proſtrate; 
Finding a Tree alone all comfortleſs, 
Beats on it ftrongly, it to ruinate. 
Fair be ye ſure, but hard and obſtinate, 
As is a Rock amidft the raging Floods ; 
*Gainſt which, a Ship; of Succour deſolate, | | 
Doth ſuffer Wreck both of her ſelf and Goods, _- 
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That Ship, that Tree, and that ſame Be aſt 1 
Whom ye do wreck, do ruin, and deſtroy, 


SONNET LVII. 


High time it is this War now nen 
Which I no longer can endure to ſue, 
Ne your inceſſant Battry more to bear. 
So weak my Powers, ſo fore my Wounds a 
That Wonder i is how I ſhould live a Per = 
Seeing my Heart through-launced every where 
With 8 Arrows, 
Yet ſhoot ye ſharply till, and ſpare me not, 
But Glory to make theſe cruel Stoures, 
Ye cruel one, what Glory can be got, | 
Tn ſlaying bim that woala live lA yours? 
Make Peace therefore, and grant me timely Grace, 


That all my Wounds will heal in little ſpace. 


| SONNET LVIIL. - 
water th wen of 
E AK is th' Aſſurance that weak F 


That ſooneſt falls, when as ſne moſt — 
Her ſelf aſſur' dz and is of nought afraid. 


All Fleſh is frail, and all her Strength-unſtaid, 


Like a vain Bubble blowen up with Air e 
Devouring Time and changeful Chance have prey'd 
Her glorious Pride, that none may it repair, 


Ne none ſo rich or wiſe, ſo ſtrong or fair, 


But faileth, truſting on his own Aſſurance; 
And he that ſtandeth on the higheſt Stair , 

Falls loweſt; for on Earth nought hath 
Why then do ye, proud Fair, miſdeem ſo ft 
That to your Telf ye moſt aſſured are? An 


SONNET LIX. 
HR ICE happy ſhe, that is ſo well aflur'd 


Unto herſelf, and ſettled ſo in Heart; 


That neither will for better be allur d, 


Ne fears to warſe with any Chance to flart ; 


WEET Warriour, when ſhall I Bo act with you? 


which your Eyes have Rot 


In her own Powre, and ſcorneth others Aid 3 


SONNET S 69 
But like a ſteddy Ship; doth ſtrongly part 
The raging Waves, and keeps her Courſe arightz  ' 
Ne ought for Tempeſt doth from it depart, 
Ne ought for ſairer Weather's falſe Delight. 
Such Self- aſſurance need not fear the Spight Tf PA 
Of grudging Foes, ne Favour ſeek of Friends: 
But in the ſtay of her own ſtedfaſt Might, 
Neither to one her ſelf nor other bends, 
Moſt happy ſhe that moſt aſſur d doth reft, 
But he moſt happy who ſuch one loves beſt, 


HEY that in Courſe of heavenly Sphears are ſkill 
To every Planet point his ſundry Year ; 
In which her Circle's Voyage is fulfill d, 
As Mars in threeſcore Years doth run his Sphear, 
So fince the winged God his Planet clear | | 
in me to move, one Year is ſpent ; 
The which doth longer unto me appear, | 
Than all thoſe forty which my Life out-went, 
Then by that count, which Lovers Books invent, 
The Sphear of Cupid Years contains; 
Which I have wed 1 Languiſhment, . 
That ſeem'd the longer for my greater Pains, 
But let my Love's fair Planet ſhort her Ways —- 
This Year enſuing, or elſe ſhort my Days. 3 


| SONNET LXI. 
HE glorious Image of the Maker's Beauty, 
My ſoveraign Saint, the Idol of my Thought, 

Dare not henceforth, above the Bounds of Duty, . 

T' accuſe of Pride, or raſhly blame for ought, 
For being as ſhe is, divinely wrought, 

And of the Brood of Angels heav*nly born; 
And with the Crew of bleſſed Saints upbrought, 

Each of which did her with their Gifts adorn $ 
The Bud of Joy, the Bloſſom of the Morn, 

Be Beam of Light, whom mortal Eyes admire 2 
What reaſon is it then but the ſhould ſcorn 


Baſe things, that to her Love too bold aſpire? - 


— 


SONNETS: 
Such heav'nly Forms ought rather worſhipt be, 
Than dare be lov'd by Men of mean Degree. 


SONNET xu. 
NN 


The new begins his compaſt Courſe anew: 
th ſhew of Morning mild he hath begun, 
Betokening Peace and Plenty to enſew, 
So let us, which this change of Weather view, 
Change eke our Minds, and former Lives amend 
The old Year's Sins forepaſt let us eſchew, 
And fly the Faults with which we did offend.  * 
Then ſhall the New-Year's Joy forth freſhly ſend, 
Into the gldoming World his gladſom Ray ; 
And all theſe Storms which now his Beauty blend, 
Shall turn to Calms, and timely clear away. 
30 likewiſe, Love, chear you your heavy Spright, 
nn to new Delight. 


SONNET Lin. 

F TER long Storms and Tempeſts ſud Aſſay, 
Which hardly 1 endured heretofore, 

In dread of Death and dangerous Diſmay, . 
With which my filly Bark was toſſed ſore ; 

I do at length deſery the happy Shore, 
In which I hope ere long for to arrive: 

Fair Soil it 8 far, and fraught with Store 
Of all that dear, and dainty i is alive. 

_ 1 happy he, that can at laſt atchive 

ous Safety of ſo ſweet aReft; 

Who Delight ſufficeth to deprive 

Remembrance of all Pains which him 

All Pains are nothing in reſpect of this, 

All Sorrows ſhort that gain eternal Bliſs. Y 


| * SONNET Lx1Tv. 
OMING to kiſs her Lips (ſuch Grace I found) 


That dainty Odours from them threw around, 
For Damaels fit to deck their Lover's Bowres, 


Me ſeem'd I ſmelt a Garden of ſweet F W 


wy 


F 


SONNETS 71 


Her Lips did ſmell like unto Gilliflowers, 
Her ruddy Cheeks like unto Roſes red; = | 
Her ſnowy Brows like budded Bellamoures ; | 
Her lovely Eyes, like Pinks but newly ſpred 
Her goodly Boſom, like a Strawberry Bed 
Her Neck, like to a Bunch of Cullambines 3 
Her Breſt like Lillies, ere their Leaves be ſhed; 
Her Nipples like young bloſſom'd Jeflemines : 
Such fragrant Flowres do give moſt odorous Smell, \ 
But her ſweet Odour did them all excel. 


SONNET LXV. 
HE Doubt which ye miſdeem, fair Love, is vain. 
That fondly fear to loſe your - WF 
When lofing one, two Liberties ye 
And make him. bound, that Bondage cart did y. 
Sweet be the Lands, the which true Love doth tye, - =» 
Without Conſtraint, or dread of any III: 2 
The gentle Bird feels no Captivity 
Within her Cage, but fings, and feeds her fill. 
There Pride dare not approach, nor Diſcord ſpill 
The League *twixt them, that loyal Love hath bound; 
But fimple Truth and mutual, Good-will, 
Seeks with ſweet Peace to falve each other's Wound: 
There Faith doth fearleſs dwell in braſen Towre, \ 
And ſpotleſs Pleaſure builds her ſacred Bowre, 


SONNET LXVI. 
O all thoſe happy Bleſſings which ye have, 
With plenteous Hand by Heaven upon you 
This one Diſparagement they to you gave, : 
That —— — | 
Ye whoſe high Words ſurpaſſing Parag x 
Could not on Earth have found one fit for Mate, 
Ne but in Heaven matchable to none, 
Why did ye ſtoop unto ſo lowly State? 
But ye thereby much greater Glory gate, 
Than had ye ſorted with a Prince's Peer: 
For, now your Light doth more it ſelf dilate, 
And in my Darkneſs, greater doth appear. 


„ 


Yet 


722 TSONNVNETS. 
Yet ſince your Light hath once enlumin d ms 
Witch my Reflex, yours ſhall encreaſed be, 


; a SONNET LXVII. 
IKE as a Huntſman after weary Chace, 
Seeing the Game from him eſcape away, . 
Sits down to reſt him in ſome ſhady Place, | 
With ting Hounds beguiled of their Prey: ; 
So after long Purſute and vain Aſſay, 
When I all weary had the Chace 
The gentle Deer return'd the ſelf-ſame way, 
Thinking to quench ber Thirſt at the next Brook : 
There ſhe beholding me with milder Look, | 
Sought not to fly, but fearleſs ſtill did bide; 
Till I in Hand her yet half trembling took, 
And with her own Good-will, her firmly tide. 


Strange thing me ſeem' d to ſee a Beaſt ſo ys 
80 goodly wone, with her own Will beguil'd. 


"2 $ONNET * 
OS T glorious Lord of Life,” tha 
7 Didſt make thy Triumph over 
And having harrow'd Hell, didſt bring away 
Captivity thence Captive, us to win: 
This joyous Day, dear Lord, with Joy begin, 
And grant that we for whom thou diddeſt dy, 
Being with thy dear Blood clean waſh'd from Sing 
May live for ever in Felicity z | 
And that thy Love we weighing worthily, 
May likewiſe love thee for the ſame again: 
And for thy ſake, that all-like dear didft buy, 
With Love may one another entertain. 
| $0 let us love, dear Love, like as we ought, 
Love is the Leſſon which the Lord us taught, 


SONAR DT: 12000 -; 
HE famous Warriours of the antique World 
Us'd Trophees to erect in ſtately wife, 
In which they would the Records have enroll'd, 133 
—— ame Motu | ** 
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Right ſo your ſelf were cautzht in — "TM „ 


S. ONNHT S. 


What T then thall-T moſt; fit devil, 
In which I may recordithe 

Of my Love's Conqueſt, peerleſs Den b, 
Adorn'd with Honour, Love, 8 ? = 

Even this Verſe, vom d to Eternity, oo, 
Shall be thereof immortal Monument; . 47 +3 

And tells her Praiſe to all Poſterit 5 
That may admire ſuch World's rare Wonterment 

The happy Purchaſe of, my glorious Spoil, 

Gotten at laſt with Labour and long Tal. 


2 $ONNET IXX. 
K.ESH Spin the Hemi eigen Kink, 
In whoſe'Coat-armour richly are dif 
AN forts of Flwiea the which on Earth a nt, Ws 
In goodly Colours gloriouſly array : 
Go to my where the is careleſs laid, 
Yet in her Winter's Bowre not well awake; 
Tell her the joyous Time will not be ſtaid, 
Unlels the do him bythe Feredoak: takes. - 
Bid her therefore her {elf ſoon ready make 
To wait on Love amongſt his lovely Crew; if 
Where er ee 
Shall be by him amearſt with Penance de. 
Make haſte therefore, ſweet Love, 0 
For none can call again the paſſed time. | » 


SONNET INXX. 

In | 

unf 
And me unto the Spider, that doth lurk 
In cloſe await, to.catch her unaware : 


is 
- 
— ner 


Of a dear Foe, and thralled to his Love; 
In whoſe ftraight Bands ye now captived are 

So firmly, that ye never may remove. 
But as your Work is woven all about, | 

With Woodbind Flowres and fragrant Eglantinez 
Bk Tyres —— fn * 

„S, mnt ah 

oh, V 
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2 your a ate 


Between the Spider andthe gentle Bee. 


Even ſo my Heart _that_wont on your fair * K 


The which three times thrice happy hath me e | 


74 SOWN ENTS.” 
And all thenceforth eternal Peace Hall N. 


ta} vi 


SON WET. IXXII. e 
FT when my Spirit doth ſpred NY 
In mind to moumt vp to the 

It down is weigh'd with Thought cently rp, pops 

And elogg'd wich Burdem of Mortality; ' 6 
Where, when that ſoveraign Beauty it doth Hy, | 

Reſembling Heaven's Glory in her Eighr e: 
Drawn with ſweet Pleaſure's Bait, it back doth . 

And unto Heavens forgets her former Flight, : 
There my frail 84 fo wht fall Degen 

Doth bathe in and mantieth ö at ee; nl 
Ne thinlæs of other- Heaven; but how it might 

Her Heart's Deſire with moſt Contentm{inr "I x 
Heart need not wiſk'tione ether Happinefs. oo ON 
But here on Barth to have Toe ae BIN," Sos wr : 


80 wp 1am! | 
EING my ſeſf captived Here in Cr l 
My Heart, hom none with e en * 
Bat the fair Treftis of your golden Ha | 
Breakin his Priſon, forth to you” * 
Like as Bit, that in one's Hand doth 2 ac 
Defired Food, to ĩt dot make His flight; 9% vg 


5 


— . 4. * 


To feed his fill; flies bacle units your Walt. 
Do you him take, and I ybur Beſom bright ot ! 
Gently engage, that he may be your Th 
Perhaps he there may learn, with — - 
To fing your Name and Praiſes over al. 
That it hereafter may ycu not repent. 
Him lodging in your Boſoth to kate lend 5 * 7 


SONNET b TIE | 
MI“ W happy Letters fram'd by Knfel -T, Per a 
ich that —— 


332 


33 wa of Body, Portine, 


SONNET 8. 
4 The firſt, my Boing to me gave by kind, 55 
| From Mother's Womb deri ꝗ by due We” "ap 
% The ſecond is my ſoveraign Queen moſt kind, 
That Honour and large Riches to me lent; 
The third, my Love, my Life's laſt Ornament, ” 
By whom my out of Dyſt was rais d; | 
To ſpeak her Praiſe-and Glory 83 
Of all alive moſt worthy to be prais . 
5 Ye three Eliæabeths far ever live; | | 5 
; That three ſuch Graces did unto me give, | 


SONNET IXXV. „ 
F INE day I wrote her Name upon the Strand, 
' But a the Waves and wathed it away: , 
A Again, I wrote it with a ſecond Hand, 
But came the Tide, and made my Paios his Prey. 
Vain Man, faid ſhe, chat dooſt in vain allay | 
A mortal thing ſo to immortalizez © 


Re I my ſelf ſhall like to this decay, | 

And eke my Name be wiped out likewiſe. 
Not ſo, quoth I, let baſer things deviſe 
ter 2 


* 


8 ON N E 1 LEXVI. 7 
AIR Boſom franght with Vertue's richeſt Treaſure, 
The Neft of Love, the Lodging of Delight, 
The Bowre of Bliſs, the Paradiſe of Pleaſure, 
The ſacred Harbour of that heavenly Spright; 
How was I zavidh'd with your lovely Sight, 
And my frail Thoughts too raſhly led aftray ? 
Whiles diving deep through amorous Infight, 
On the ſweet Spoil of Beauty they did prey. 
And *twixt her Pape, Ike early Fruit in Jay, 
Whoſe Harveſt ſeem' d to haſten now apace, 
2 They looſely did their wanton Wings diſplay, 
| And there to reſt 293 boldly place, 
a 2 
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Sweet Thoughts, T fo 
wore e la 


SONNET LXXVIL. 

3 Bon ot T7 

A goodly Table of pure Ivory x 
All ſpred with uncats, fit to entertain 

The greateſt Prince with pompoys Royalty: 
*Mongft which, there in a „ 

Two golden Apples of unvalu' d Price; 
Far paſſing thoſe which Hercules came by, 

Or thols which Molancs aid entice ; 11 


Exceeding ſweet, yet void of finful Vice, 


That = many ſought, yet none could ever tafte 
Sweet Fruit os. Pleaſure, 1 — from — vs 
By Love himſelf, and in his Garden 1 a 1 


"I Her Brel that Table wis fo richly ſpred = 
Ss Ky hour th Guat which deli here hve fl. 


FR SON NET Davin. | 
'A my Love, 1 | 
Like a — Fawn 1 late ME the Hind 
Io) ek each wiki wind hf'C re ik Face, 
Whoſe Image yet 1 carry freſh in Mind. 4 
I ſeek the Fields with her late Footing fign'd, * 
f Tad ber Bon whiiier e ; 2 
Yet nor in Field nor Bowre I carl her find, 
. 
But when mine Eyes I thereunto direct, 
They idly back return to me again 
And when L hope to ſee their true Object, 
I find my ſelf but fed with Fancies van. 
Ceaſe then, mine Eyes, to ſeele her ſelf to ſee, * e 
And let iy Thooghts behold her fel in in me. 


 SONNET LIXIX, | 
Mer. call you Fair, and you do credit it, 
For that your ſelf ye daily ſuch do A. 

But the true Fair, that is, the gentle Wit, 
3 3 1 


SONNET S. 

For all the reſt, how ever Fair it be, The 
Shall turn to naught. and loſe hat glorious Hue 1 

But only that is permanent and free * 
From frail Corruption, that doth bee. 

That is true Beauty 3 that doth argue 1 * i WY 
To be Divine, and born of heaven pond | 

Deriv'd from that fair Spirit, from whom all true 
And perfect Beauty did at firſt proceed: 

He only Fair, and what he Fair hath made; 

All other Fair, like Flowres, untimely fade. 


26 SONNET LXXX, 
A To long . a, 
Through Fairy- * 0 Books comp 
Give leave to reſt — being half foredun, 
And gather to my ſelf new Breath awhile, 
Then, as a Steed refreſhed after Toil, 
Out of my Priſon I will break anew, 
And ftoutly will that ſecond Work affoil, 
With ſtrong Endeavour and Attention due. 
Till then give leave to me, in pleaſant Mew _ 
To ſport my Muſe, and fing my Love's ſweet Praiſe; | 
The Contemplation of whoſe heavenly Hue, - 
My Sp 1 will raiſe. 
But let her Praiſes yet be low and mean, 
Fit for the Hand - maid of the Fairy Queen. 


SONNET LXXXE. 
F is my Love, when her fair golden Hairs, | 
With the looſe Wind ye waving chance -- ; 
Fair when the Roſe in her red Cheek appears, | 
Or in her Eyes the Fire of Love doth ſpark, 
Fair when ber Breft, like a rich laden Bark 
With precious Merchandize, ſhe forth doth lay : 
Fair . that Cloud of Pride, which oft doth dark 
Her goodly Light, with Smiles * away. 
But faireſt ſhe, when ſo the doth dif 5 
The Gate with Pearls and Rubies ric dight ; "4 
Through which her Words ſo wiſe do make their way, | 


| To Fr ht Mig of ee - 


The 


3 


— 
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4 J 
on LES " 
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th The reſt be Works of Nature's Wonderment, | 
- But this — PIE. 


x SONNE IXXXI. | 
OY of my Life, full oft for loving you 
I bleſs my Lot, that was fo lucky plac'd : 
then the more your own miſhap I rue, 
That are ſo much by fo mean Love embas d. 
For had the equal Heavens fo much you gracd 
In this as in the reſt, ye mote invent 1 
Some heavenly Wit, whoſe Verſe could have wes 
Your glorious Name in golden Moniment, 25 
But ſince ye deign'd ſo goodly to relenn 
Io me your Thrall, in whom is little worth, 
That little that I am, fhall all be ſpent 
4 In ſetting your immortal — forth : 
Whoſe lofty Argument 1 bfting me, 
6 Shall lift you up unto an high Degree. 


'$ONNET Lixx1, © 
ET not one Spark of filthy luſtful Pac. 
Break out, that may her ſacred P moleſt; 5 
Ne one light Glance of ſenſual Deſre 
| Attempt to work her _ Mind's Unreft, 
But pure Affections bred in ſpotleſs Breſt, 
And modeſt Thoughts breath*d from well-temper'd * 
Go viſit her, in her chaf Bowre of Reft, 
Accompany's with Augel-like Delights. 
There fill your ſelf with thoſe moſt Joyous Sights, 
Tu which my felf could never yet attain ; 
But ſpeak nd word to her of theſe ſad Plights, 
Wich her too'conftant Stiffneſs doth confirain, 
| eb her rare Perfection, 8 ; Fo 
bleſs 18 Fortune p fair Election. | 


RH „ = ww 4 wn 


"""SOWNET LXX&TV. ; 

HE World. that cznnot deem of worldly Things | T} 

- When I do praiſe her, ſay I do but latter: | 

-$ FA the Cuckow, when the Mavis fings, 3 | 71 
ee eee, Me 25 


We OLE 
7 * | 
1 7 o Sc * : 1 
MF. — 


SOVN ETS 


But they that ſkill not of ſo heavenly matter, 


All that they know not, envy or admire, 
Rather than enyy let them wonder at her, 
But not to deem of her Deſert aſpire, 
bn 
er Worth is written with a golden Qn; 
That me with heavenly Fury doth inſpire, 


And my glad Mouth with her ſweet Praiſes fill. 
Which w en as Fame in her ſhrill Trump ſhall thunder, 


anda: wen 1 6 
 "SONNET LXXXV..- 


e tipt with vile Adder 2 


Of that ſelf Kind with which the Furies 


Their ſnaky Heads do comb, from which a Spring 
Of poiſoned Words and ſpightful Speeches OED 


Let all the Plagues and horrid Pains of Hell 
Upon thee fall for thine accurſed hire; 


That with falſe forged Lyes, which thou did tel 


In my true Love did ſtir up Coals of Ire, 


The Sparks whereof let kindle thine own Fire, 


And eatching hold on thine own wicked Head, 


Conſume. thee quite, that didſt with Guile conſpire | 


In my ſweet Peace ſuch Breaches to have bred. 


Shame be thy Meed, and Miſchief thy Reward, - 


en chat it for me prepar d. 
S8oOo NET - LEXXVL.- 


INCE I 4id leave the Preſence of my Loe, 


Many long weary days T have out- worn; 

And many Nights, that ſlowly ſeem'd to move 
Their ſad Protract from Evening until Morn. 

For, when as Day the Heaven doth adorn, 


1 wiſh that Night the noyous Day would end | is 


And when as Night hath us of Light forlorn, 

I wiſh that Day would ſhortly re-aſcend, 
Thus I the time with e ſpend, 

And fain my Grief with Changes to beguile; 
That further ſeems his Term ftill to extend, 

And maketh every Minute ſeem a Mile, 


* 
fs - 


e VSONNETS. 


diner 1 have lackt the Comfort of that Light, 
| I wander us in Darkneſs of the Night, 


But th' 8 of that heavenly Ray, 


And in her Songs ſends many a wiſhful Vow, 


Nie joy of ought that under Heaven doth-hove, 


80 Sorrow ſtill doth ſeem too long . 
Bur joyous Hours do ly nn to 


so NN ET. LXXXVIL 


The which was wont to lead my Fs Lake 


Aﬀraid of every Danger's leaſt Diſma 
Ne ought I ſee, <, hough i th cle Dy, 
When others gaze upon their Shado w din; 


Wherevf ſome Glance doth in mine Eye remain. 
Of which — rc Ke of 
Through emplation of m pureſt 
With Light thereof I do my ae ſuſtain, 4 
— a, 
But wit 22 


SON N 1 T IXXXVII. 
IKE as the Culver on the bared Bo Bough, 
Sits mourning for the Abſence of „ 


ws, PO — 1 


For his return that ſeems to linger late: 
80 1 alone, now left diſconſolate, 
Mourn to my ſelf the Abſence of my Love 
And wandering here and there all deſolate, 
Seek with my Plaints to match that mournful Dove. 


Can comfort me, but her un joyous Sight; B. 

r de LEM H 
In ber unſpotted Pleaſance to delight. 7 

Dark is my Day, whiles her fair Light I miſe, ol T 


And dead wy Life that e 


> p— 


1 


N Youth, before I wered old, 

For want of Cunning made me bol 1 

In bitter Hive to grope for Honey: 

But when he ſaw me ſtung and ery, 
He took Wing and away did fly. 


— — — 


< Diane hunted on a day, 
The hae's 0 come when Copy, 
His Quiver by his Head : | 
One of his 8 ſhe ſtole away, 
And one of hers did cloſe convey 
Into the others ftead : 
With that Love wounded my Love's Heart, 


But Diane Beaſts with dit. Dart, Was 


4 % * 4 = A * 4 
9 2 — 
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Saw, in ſecret to'my Dame 
How little Cupid humbly came, 

And ſaid to her, All hail my Mother. 
But when he ſaw me laugh, for ſhame ' 
His Face with baſhful Blood did flame, 

Not knowing Venus from the other.. 
Then, never bluſh, Cupid, quoth J, 
For un have err d in this . 


* 
„ 
| * , 


U ay, 3 Love lay e laat 
All in his Mother's Lap, 
A gentle Bee with his loud Trumpet murm'ring, 


- About him flew by hap, 


82 POEMS. 
' Pherol whes be ws makend wich the Noi 
And (aw the Beaſt ſo ſmall Sha 
What's this {quoth he) that gies fo * 1 Foe, 1 
That wakens Men withall 
In angry wife he flies about, 
And Mieten al with Courage tout, 


To whom his Mother cloſely ſmiling ö 3 
Twixt earneſt and twixt game . 5 as 
See, thou thy ſelf Lee, ll mae, 4-4 
If thou regard the ſame; - Ps, 
And yeh EE eee 2 


h Nor Men in earth to zeft ; 
But when thou art diſpoſed cruelly, — 
Their Sleep thou dot mole, rr. 
Then either change thy Cruelty, 
Or give like leave unta che Fly. | 


Narn- LESS, the ctuel Boy, eee, ; 
3 — 
And in wit 
Him caught fi Eat . 7 * 
But when on it 
The Bee r | 
' Now out alas, he cride ! - car 
I wounded am full fore ; 
The Fly that I ſo much did ſcorn, 
Hath hurt tne with his little Horn, | 


UNTO tis Mother raight he he weeping — 2 
And of his Grief .complain's : "2 
Who could not chaſe but laugh at his fond Game, 
Think th * ado — how the Smart 
now (quoth ſhe 
Of thoſe —_ Lo hp r 
Full many thou haſt pricked to the Heart, 
* never found: 5 
ore henceforth ſome Pity take, 7 
Whea teu das Sp of Love make 5 
SHE 


— 


| POEMS. 83 
HE took him ftraight full piteouſly | 
es 7 107 gy 
dhe wrapt oftly w 
That he the Fly aid mock, 
te dreſt his Wound, and it embalmed well 
With Salve of ſoveraign Might ; 
Ind then the bath'd him in a dainty Well, 
The Well of dear Delight, - 
Who would not oft be ſtung as 
To be ſo bath'd in Venus Bliſs ? 


THE wanton Boy was ſhortly well recur'd 
Of that his Malady: 
zut he, ſoon after, freſh again enur d 
His former Cruelty. 
And der that time he wounded hath my ſelF 
With his ſharp Dart of Love: 
now forgets the cruel careleſs Elf 
His Mother's Heaſt to prove. 
So now I languith, till he pleaſe 
My pining Anguiſh to 8 
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PROTHALAMION; 
OR A 


 SPaUSAL VERSE; 
| In Honour of | 
The double Marriage of the two Honourable 


and Vertuous Ladies, the Lady Elizabeth, 


and the Lady Catharine Somerſet ; Daughters 


to the Right Honourable the Earl of Ner- 
cefler : and eſpouſed to the two worthy 


Gentlemen, Henry Gilford, and William 
Peter, Eſquires. ec 
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$4; ot Titan's * = 
When I, whom ſullen Care, 
np, gent of my loog lee 
In Princes Courts, and Expectations vain „ 704 
Of idle Hopes, which ill do fly a y, ee 15 
Like empty Shadows, did afflict my Brain, ns 
Walk'd forth to eaſe my pain 
Along the Shoar of filver fireaming Thames, | ũ _ 
„ r a 
Was painted all with variable Flowers, 
And all the Meads adorn'd with dainty G | 
Fit to deck Maidens Bowres, ee Ms. | 
And crown their Paramours, Lind : 
Ef Py 
Sweet Thamss run , till I end wy Song. _ 12 
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Made of fine Twigs, entrailed curiouſly, 
In which they gather'd Flowers to fill theit Fhaakeet: 


33 Fingers r eee, — 
eee: 


every 

4 27 15 be f 

= ; The 4 ome | py dk oor ry 
The Virgin Lillie, at x Evening clo, 


With ſtore of vermeil Roſes, 
To deck their Bridegrdom's Poſies, 
the Bridal-day, which was not long: 


Againft 
Sweet Than run pftiy, dum S. . = 


wary 52 85 = 


— 

w er 

of eons yaw whiter did ap 

For Leda was {they we ale i 
bear; 


So purely eee 
e | 
To wet their filken Feathers, left t mT 


_ © Soyl their fair Plumes, mel ME | 
And mar their Beauties bright, \ oe la 
n | ' 


17 _ long: W 7 
Set een , an end my Song. 


— 


— —— — — 


EFT- 


dd . 4 cos a_ 


2282 


=» 


FT- 


1 7 N 3 


 PROTHALAMION. 23 
EFTSOONS the Nymphs ns wen rs their 


Ran all in hafte, e ver Brood, 
As they came floti cryſtal Flood. 


: i try the ot amr Gl, 5 


Their wondring Eyes to' 
Them ſeem'd they never faw a Gabe fo fair, 
Of Fowls ſo lovely, th, fure did deem 
Them —— born, or that fame Pair - © - 
Which through the Sky iraw Fear filver Teem : Nu hl 
For ſure did not ſeem | 5 
To be begot of any earthly Seed, | 
But rather Angels, or of Angels breed: 4 
Vet were they bred, of Summers-beat, der ty 
In ſweeteſt Seaſon, "when each Flower and Weed 5 
The Earth did freſh array; 
So freſh they ſeem'd as Day, 0 
Even as their Bridal-day, which was not long: 


Sweet Thames tun ſoftly, till J end my Song. 


THEN forth they all out of their Baskets drew 
Great ſtore of Flowers, the Honour of the Field, 
That to the Senſe did fragrant Odours yield; 
All which, upon thoſe goodly Birds they threw,” 
And all the Waves did firew, 
That like old Penevs? Waters they did ſeem, 
ren 
tter d wi owers, throug 
That they appear, through Lillies — 
Like a Bride's Chamber-flore. 
Two of thoſe Nymphs, mean-while, ene 
Of freſheſt Flowers, which in that Mead they i 
The which preſenting all in trim Array, 
Their ſnowy Foreheads therewithal _ crown'd, 
Whilft one did fing this Lay, 
Prepar'd againſt that Day, | 
Againſt that Bridal-day, which was not e 
Sweet Thames run ſoftly, till I end my Song. 


ö Joy may 708 hay 0 | 
And let fair Venus, dt i Queen of Love, | 


That fruidful Mee may. te 70 alfard, 
confound, ' 


The leſter S. So: they 


my erer. 


geatle Bizds, fair Ornamend,. 
"pe hes the deve How 


' Doth lead unto your Lovers bliſsful Bower, 
— rains 


Of your Love's Comp 


With her Heart-quelling San upon you ſmile; 


For ever to 
Let endleſs Peace your fiedfalt Hearts accord, 
And bleſſed Plenty wait upon your Bord ; 
And let your Bed with Pleaſures chaft abound, 


Which may your Foes 

And make your Joys redound 
Upon your Bridal- day, which ia nat long: 
Sweet Thames zun ſaftig, Wl Bend 1 


Their Accents did reſound. 
$0 forth thoſe joyous Rind did paſs. les. 
Adown the Lea, that to-them —— low, 


As he would ſpeak, 
Making his Stream run low. 


| R 


| about theſe twain, that did excell 
— ru — "A 
L wall, ; 
Did on thoſe two attend, 1 
Add their beſt Service lend, 
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AT length, t to merry Londen came, 
To merry Lone — moſt kindly Nan 
. 

gh from 
An Houſe dean, Fam * 
There w came, whereas thole bricky Towres, 5 * 
The which an Thames brode aged Back do ride, 
Where now the ſtudious Lawyers have their Bowers, 
There whylom wont the Templer Kaights to 7 
Till they decay d through pride: | 
Next whereuntg there ſtands a ſtately Place, 
Where oft I gained Gifts and goodly Grace 
Of that great Lord, which therein want to dwell, ko 
„ 
But ah ! here fits not well ; | 
Old Woes, but Joys to tell | 

Againſt the Bridal- day, which is not long: 

— , till Tend my Seng. 


YET therein now doth lodge a noble Peer, 
Great England's Glory, and the World's wide W 
Whoſe dreadful Name, late through all Spain did -Y 
And Hercules two Pillars ftanding near, 
Did make to quake and fear: 
Fair Branch of Honour, Flower of 
That ſilleſt England with thy Triumph's Fame, 
Joy have thou gf thy hob Victory, 


— — — ͤ —— ——— — ü — 


And endleſs Happi 1 ; N 
That promiſeth the fame 5 


That through thy Proweſs and vittorious Arma, 

Thy Countrey may be freed from foreign Harms; 

And great Eliſa's glorious Name may ring 

Through all the World, fill'd with thy wide Alarms, 
Which ſome brave Muſe may fing 
To Ages following, 


Upon the Bridal is not long : 
Sweet Thames ey, which ** 


— — 1 RY 


| 
! 
f 
| 


Wich Gi 
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F ROM thoſe high Towers, this noble Lord ifuing, = 
Like radiant Heſpur, when his golden Hair 
In th' Ocean Billows he hath bathed fair, 
Deſcended to the Rivers open viewing, 

With a great Train enſuing. . 
Above the reft were goodly to be ſeen 


Two gentle Knights of lovely — 
Beſt well the Bowre of any Queen, '- 


Fit for ſo goodly Stature : 
That like the Twins of Fove they ſeem's in fight, | 


Which deck the Bauldrick of the Heavens bright. 


They two forth paſſing to the Rivers-fide, 

Receiv'd thoſe two fair Brides, their Love* „ 
Which at th' a „ we hp Tide, 
Each one did his Bride, | 

Againſt their Bridal-day, which is not b: 


Sweet Thames run ſoftly, 21 


of Wit, and Ornaments of Nature, — — 
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Been to me aiding, others to adorn, . 
Wen ye thought worthy of your graceful 


That ev'n the greateſt did not greatly ſcorn 
To hear their Names fung in your fimple Layes, — 
But joyed in their Praiſe ; $90; -: 


And when ye lift your own Miſhaps to man,, —_. 
Which Death, or Love, or Fortupe's Wreck did raiſe, 
Your String could ſoon to ſadder Tenour | 
And teach the Woods and Waters to lament 

Your doleful Dreriment ; f 
Now lay thoſe ſorrowful Complaints ade, 
And having all your Heads with Girlands crowd, 
Help me mine own Love's Praiſes to ound, . 

Ne let the ſame of any be envide. | 

So Orpheus did for his own Bride: | 
80 I unto my ſelf alone will ing; ali 60 
The Woods ſhall to me anſwer, and my Eccho ring. 


EARLY before the W 14's Light -giving Lamp 
on np Beam — 2 s doth ſpred, | 

ving di Night's unchearful Damp; 

. Do ye a — — : | 


G8 — I 


12 2 
5 d 


a» E en, 
Oe to the Bowre of wy, beloved Love þ > 


My trueſt Turtle Deve, „ 3 . * 
B be ce; for Epe 3s bee * * : + LL 
And long fince ready forth his Maak to move, That i 

With his bright Tead 3 
; And many a Batchelor to wait on him, | * 

In their freſh Garments trim. Mr kat « 

Bid her awake therefore, and ſoon her disht, 40 
For loe the wiſhed Day is come at laft,,” Mr =} 

That hall for all the Pains and Sorrows paſt, = 4 Be: 
Pay to her Vſury of long Delight : | 1 85 ro he 

And whilſt the doth her dight, > ES | 

Do ye to her of Joy and Solace fing, | 
That all the Woods may anſwer, and your Fecho ring. 1 A1 
| he rc 

BRING with you all the Nymphs that you can | 
Fenn | 85 = 
And of the Sea that neigh NES, 2 5 > * 
All with gay Gixlands go | An 
Ant ttm ls with them ng gh The n 
For: Denn ha —— 

or ö 
Bound true-love wiſe, with a Ms Elk TY = 
And let them make great Store of bridal Poſes, © | 
And Jet them eke bring fore of other Flowers | er 
LE To deck the bridal Bowers. | hor 

And let the Ground whereas her Foot ſhall trad. r a 

For fear the Stones her tender Foot ſhould wong. d } 
Be ftrew'd with fragrant Flowers all along, | Rode 8. 05 Th 
And diapred-like the diſcoloured Mead. or tl 
Which done, Jo at her Chamber-door await,” | © © 

For ſhe will waken ſtrait, e 
| The whiles do ye this Song unto ber fing 
e d þ 


Y E Nymphs of Malla, which with careful Heed | 
The filver ſtal Trouts do t full well, n 
And greedy Pikes which uſe to ſeed, | 1 

© (Thoſe Trouts and 25 = Ent 


ao, 
4 — 
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aye RO nas. 


ind up the Locks NO 3 
ä make, 

&hold your Faces as the Cryſtal bright ; 

Thar when you come whiteas my Love dvth Ile, 

No Blemiſh ſhe may ſpie.” * 

nd cke ye lightfoot Maids which keep the Door, 
That on the hoary Mountain uſe to towre, 

al the wild Wolves which ſeck them to devour, * : 
c 
"Be allo profent here,” + 

n and to help to ng; 

all the Woods may anſwer, +, OY 


TAKE now my Love, awake ; 1 | 
Therofe Morn long fines left Tirhon's Bed, 

| ready to her filver Coach to clime, 

nd Phoebus gins to ſhew his glorious Head. | 
i how th cher Bs do e Lays, 
And carrol of Love's Praiſe. ' 

The merry Lark her Mattins fings aloft, . 

The Thruſh replies, the Mavis deſcant pla 

The Ouzel fhrills, the Ruddock warbles 

o goodly all agree, with ſweet conſent, 

To this Day's Merriment. 

dba tov irc why do ye ſleep thus long, 

1 meeter were that ye ſhould now awake, 

| ade the coming of your joyous Make, 

d hearken to the Birds love - learned Song, 

The dewie Leaves among ? 

Ar I and Pleafance to you fing, 

call he Woods den anſwer, and thr babe rig. . 


ur Love is now awake out of her Dreams, 

| ber fair Eyes, like Stars that dimmed were 
Inh darkſome Cloud, now ſhe w their goodly Beams, 
ee, 


gd EE er e 


Come now, ye Dimiſcls; Daughters of Delight, e. ivy 


Help quickly her to digt: 5] 
But firſt conte ye fair Hoi 3 1 
* bue's (weet Paradiſe, of Dey and Might; 

ich do the Seaſons of the TS "ORE; 
And all n MM 2 "Ml 

Do make and fill rep 7 
And ye three Handinaidn Nor che Cypria 
The which do ſtill adorn her Beauty's on 
Help to adorh my beautifulleſt Bride 
And as ye her array, Rl throw between. 

Some Graces to be ſeen+ | 
And as ye uſe to Venus, to her WEE 
The whiles the Woods ſhall anſwer, il our Becks rg 


NOW is my Love all ready fat rd come, | 

Let all the Virgins therefore well await 

And ye freſh Boys . | upon her 

Prepare your. ſelves, fe or he is coming 

Set all your things in ſ Gly good ay x 
jt 


£/ 


Fit for ſo joyful Day: 
The joyful Day hat, ever Sun did ſee, | 
Fair Sun, ſhew farth thy favourable Raye, 
And let thy life-ful Heat not fervent be, 
For fear of burning her fun-thiny * 7 
Fler Beauty to diſgrace. | of 
O faireſt Phabuz, Poke. if the Muſe,... 
If ever I did honour thee aright, 
Or fing the thing that mote thy Mind . 
Do not thy Servant's fimple Boon refuſe, 
But let this Day, let this one Day be wine, 
ö Let all the reſt be thine. 
Then I thy ſoveraign Praiſes loud will fog, 
That all the Woods ſhall anſwer, and their Eccho rig. 


HARK, how the Minſtrils gin to fbrill aloud. 
Their merry Muſick that zeſounds from far, 
| The Pipe, the Taber, and the trembling Croud, 
That well agree withouten Breach or Jar, 


EPAT ALY. N. —— 


But moſt of all, r eg H 
When they their Timbrels ſmite s,, 
And thereunto do daunce and [EY i 
That all the Senſes they dd raviſh. quite: 12 
The whils the Boys n er and down the ., N 

Crying aloud with ſtrong co nfuſed Noiſe, 'i:.! "4s 


n II 32/4 wor ch 19 
Hymen, Io Hymen; ſhout, 19 ils hat 
Th n A 
Doth reach, ant all he ae 61 4 wont N 
To which the People andingal. tt, x back vd 
As in approvance do thereto applaud, .. ; Gt 256 n 
And loud advance her Laud, NN 
And evermore they Hymen, 8 vo Ar or 
CESS SS ies 12 
LOE where ſhe comts Kong With Fate, agen = = a7 * 
Like Phæbe, from her Chamber o Ns e 
Arifing forth to run bet mighty Race, > 
Clad all in white, tack, 9 Vige bt, = 
nne r | 
Some Angel ſhe had x 
Her long es THR like golden Wire, hs W B 
Sprinkled with Pearl, and 28 R 
Nh Tike a golden Lade her att W 
And being crowned mich » Galand green, 3 
Seem like ſome maiden „ e eee 
Her modeſt Eyes abaſhed to 2 | B 


So mahy G as on W 

Upon the lowly U a 

Ne dare lift up her Coumtenante 2 TY 
But bluſh Kay fu her Praiſes ſung'fo loud, _ 


So far from 
Nathleſs do ye ie e Der Praiſes üng, 


That all the Woods may anſwer, den Eccho rings - m 


TELL me ye Merchants Daughters,. did ye fee 
So fair a Creatute in your Town before? 
Non wich der Gros and Verne 
with Beauty's Grace Verrus's Store: 138 
vor. V. Fer 
{ 


, * v 


K 
** 2 ta 3 "EY 
- 

— — 


Wr 


— 6 
- » 
: 


Her Cheeks like Apples whictche Sun bath 


Had ye once ſeen theſe her celeſtial — 


Arn 
- 
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_ Her goodly Eyes like Sephires thining bright, | of » Noe 4 i 
Her Forehead Ivory white, it yody : 


WY 


Her Lips like Cherries,” charming Men to 


Her Breſt like to d Bowl of Cream e Tube 5 8 


Her Paps like Lillies budded, 9 
Her ſnowy Neck like to a marble Teure, 0 
And all her Body like a Palace fair, ee 
Aſcending up with inany'a Rarely Stair, 3 09 


To Honour's Seat, and Chaſtity's — - „ 
Why ſtand ye ſtill, ere ee FN 
Upon her ſo to gaze, JILEV ET" 5 


Whiles ye forget your former lay do - 


To which the Woods did anſwer, and your Eee ring? | 


x #77 +3 W 


BUT "If ye ſaw that which ho Eyes can fee, | 
The inward Beauty of her lively Spright, _ 


| Garniſh'd with heavenly Gifts of high Degree; _ 


Much more then ry. ye wonder at that 1 of 

And ftand aſtoniſh'd like o thoſe which rea * 
' Meduſa's mazeful Hea 

There dwells ſweet Love and conſtant Chaſtity, 

Unſpotted Faith, and comely Womanhood, | 

Regard of Honour, and mild Modeſty ; ry 

There Vertue reigns as 2 in dalle, 


And giveth Laws alon 
The which the baſe Affe cken do 
And yield their Services unto;her wi 


mn © 


Ne thought of things uncomely ever ma 


Thereto approach to tempt her Mind to i 


- Sit &; 4 34% - 


And unrevealed Pleaſures, ; F ; 
Then would ye wonder, and her Praiſes fog, © Rats Of 1 


That all the Woods ſhould anſwer, and Fee | 


OPEN the Temple-Gates unto my Love, 


Open them wide that ſhe may enter in, 


And all the Pofts adorn as doth behove, - . 5 1055 
And all the Pillars deck with Garlands n 


For to receive this Saint 1 1155 


8 Uh £9525) 4 1306: IR, 
4 F 


- © =. «©. fro # 
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With trembling-Steps and humble Reyerence 236M 


She cometh. in, — + A vet dt 
Of her, ye Virgins, learn Obedience. 3 10871 


Whenſo ye come into thoſe holy Places, vos yo wal 


S oo rr oj NN 
Bring her up to th tar, W 
The ſacred Geremonies there partake, é I» 
The which do endleſs Matrimon make: 5 
And let the roaring Organs loudly play 2 2 
The Praiſes of the Lord in lively Notes; ; OF 
The whiles with hollow Throats "WON GE 5 
The Chorifters the joyous Anthem x 1 
That all the Woods may anſwer, and * Eecks ring,” a 


BEHOLD,. whiles ſhe before the Altar ſtands, "4 


Hearing the boly Prieft that to ber ſpeaks, . a 
And bleſſes her with his two happ Eads, 1 arp 
How the red Roſes fluſh IHE 13 8 
And the pure Snow, wit y'V r 
Like Crimfn dy'd in Grain z bated at; Ie $4 8 1 
That even the Angels, — 1 
— — Fg 
Forget their Service and about her fly; BY 
. in her Face, —— 6 4228 
more they on it ſtare. 4 0˙7 


But her ſad Eyes ſtill fattned on the Ground, 5 2 
Are governed with good]! ayers D 

That ſuffers not one to glaunce awry, 
Which OR OBS 
Why bluſh ye, Love, to giz tom your band, : TY 
The Pledge of all var Band ene 
Fu ye ſweet Angels, Alleluya fing, vr fant” 1=ugh 
all the Woods may anſwer, and your Reco ring. 4 


NOW all is done; bring home the Bride again, ar 
Bring home the Trium h of our Victory, 34 
=_ home with you fl e ory. — 4 
With Joyance bring her and with Jollity. gp : 
Nene Man more joyful Day than this, 
Whom Heaven would heap _ Bliſs, 

* 


— — —— — — 
rr ——— 


— — 


Hoo E BITTE DAMTON, 


Make Feaft — J j 
This Day for ever to me 1 75 did vo: 


f * 


n 


* * 4 
nee. 
* 

Wein 


Pour out the Wine 5 
| 4 not my Cups,” but b e 
And 3 ill the Poſt " 280 Walls with W 
That they may ſwea wa 952 drunken de withal, ” 
cæ 
And H e 501 by N 
And io the Graees daunce : unto the reft, 7 > 
The whiles the Maidens do their Carol fog; 3 * 
To rr 5 tan Wend 
And leave your wonted 2 = this 
This Day is holy. do you write it down,  * 
© This Day the Sun is in Kid Fon 
With Barnaby the b 
vb 
He ſomewhat loſeth of Bis Heat and 
© When once the Crab behind kis back he fe 
To chuſe the lot rr all the Year; 1 r 
And ſhorteſt n longeſt — a pe 
Ring ye the Belh, to make it year's 7 3 DET 
And Bonefires make all Jay, 
That all the Woods may anſwer, 1 your 
"AH when wilt this tang weaty Dey have end, 
How ſlowly do the Hours their Numbery ſpend > 
How ſlowly doth ſad Time his Feathers move 7 TO 
Within the nn Foame 


Pour out to all that wall, == oT f 
Conn ye God Bach with a Corohal, du _—_ 
For they can do it beſt? 7 
RING ye the Belts, ye young 1 
That ye for ever it remember may. 
From whence d 
© But for this time it — rar 6˙W 2% $04 ong 4 
Vet never Day | — but late would 
And daunce about them, and Wert tig St 
ring,” 
And lend me leave to come unto my Love? 
Haſte thee, O faireſt Planet, e 
Sad ney 


— 


Thy 
And 
A 
Fair 
That 
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tyred Steeds long fince have need of Reft. ; 
g tho it be, at laſt I ſee it gloom, | 
2 bright e WA o_ Cres,” 
out of | 
Child of Beauty, glorious Lam 
all the Hoſt of Heaven in R 


And guideſt Lovers through the Night's ſad "ad Dread 3 


How chearfully thou lookeſt from above, 


And ſeem'f to laugh atween thy N Fn 


ing in the eb ay . 
o as y, which for Joy do fing, 


Wk... 


That ll the Wood them anſwer, 2 ther ee. 


NOW ceaſe; ye Damſels, your Delights forepaſt, 
Enough it is * all the Day was yours : 
Now Day is done, and Night is nighing fat, 
Now bring the Bride into the bridale Bowres ; 
Now Night is come, now ſoon her diſarray, 
And in her Bed her lay ; 
Lay her in Lillies and in Violets, 
And filken Curtains over her diſplay, 
And odour'd Sheets, and Arras Coverlets. 
Behold how ally wy fair Love does lie, 
In proud 
Like unto Maia, . Joue her tool 
In Tempe, lying on the 72252 Graſs, 
"Twixt fleep and wake, after ſhe'weary was, 
With bathing in the Acidalian Brook, 
Now it is Night, ye Damſels may be gone, 
And leave my Love 
And Leave likewile your former Lay to ing: 


+ 


The Woods no more ſhall anſwer, nor your Eccho ring, | 
NOW welcome Night, thou Night fo long expefted, © 


That long Day's Labour doth at laſt def ay, 
And all my Cares, which cruel Love collected, 
Haſt ſumm'd in one, and cancelled for aye : 
Spread thy broad Wing over my Love and me, 


: 2 | 


13 


5 4 


102 betreten 


And in thy Able Mans i enwrap,. . C 1 l f 


Let no falſe Treaſon ſeek us to IRE a Bk 
Nor any drad Diſquiet once annoy | eee 
5 A our Joy + | vie. Ls ue , 
But let the N is 2603 


Without tempeſtuous Storms, or ſad 
Like as when eve with fair Acmena lay, © 
When he begot the great Tiryntbian Groom 1 _ 
Or like as when he with thy ſelf did lie, 25 gr be 
And begot Majeſty f XK 
And let the Maids and young Men ceaſe to r A 
Ne let tho Woods them anſwer, e Peck rg | 


LET no lamenting Cries, nor doleful Tears, e 
Be heard all night within, nor yet without; 
: 2 let falſe N breeding hidden Fear, 
Break gentle Sleep with miſconceived Doubt. 
Let no deluding Dreams, nor dreadful Sights, 
Make ſudden ſad Aﬀrights ; : 
Ne let Houſe-Fires, nor Lightnings helpleſs Har: 
Ne let the Ponk, nor other evil Sprights, © 
Ne let miſchievous Witches with their Charms, 
Ne let Hob:goblins, Names whoſe Senſe we * — 
Fray us with things that be not; - 
Let not the Skriech-Owl, nor the Stork be 
4 Nor the Night- Raven that till deadly yells, 
' Nor damned Ghoſts, call'd up with mighty wt, 
11 Nor grieſly Vultures —_ once LE: 
1 Ne.ç let th' unpleaſant Quire rogs * 
1 Make us to wiſh 105 choki © 
1 Let none of theſe their drery Accents fing, 


1% Revs eee 


BU T let fill Silence true Night-Wat . 

That op eace . As kg LED. 
And timely Sleep, when it is time to a 
May pour his Limbs forth on your. rx n. b — 


The whiles an hundred litt — 2 Loves, 
5 Like divers - fethered De 
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Shall fly and flutter round about your Bed z : K 
Thi pey Seas dll wk 1 Br lll, =—= | 
Their pretty St w J 
To filch away ſweet Snatehet of Delight, 
Conceal'd through covert Night. N n 

„ — 6 works HP 
For y Pl of your * 2 « 
Thinks mere upon her Paradiſe of 
2 all be it Good - > 
All Ni t therefore attend your merry Flax, | 1 

For it will ſoon be Day: . | 
Now none doth hinder you, that ſay or ſing, | 
Ne will the Woods now anfwer, nor your Eccho. ring, 


WHO is the fame, which at my Window peeps ? - hp 
Or whoſe is that fair Face which ſhines fo bright? 
Is it not Cynthig, the that never ſleeps, 121 
But walks about high Heaven all the Night? «A. | 
O! faireſt dene fa 1N98 BHT ane a | | 
My Love with me to ſpy: $2 - } 
For thou likewiſe didſt love, though now 1A 
And for a Fleece of Wool, which privily, | 
The-Latmian Shepherd once unto thee b 
His Pleaſures with thee wrought. 
Therefore to us be favourable now 
And ſith of Womens Labours thou haft Cha 
And Generation dooft enlarge, 2 
Encline thy Bo | fea 55 4 Vow, re, 
And the chaſte Womb, inform wi imely 
That may our Comfort breed? 
Till which we ceaſe our hopeful Hap to fing, 


Ne jet thy Woods us anforer, nor-our Eecho ing. 


AN chou, great Funo, which wich aweful Might | * 
The Laws of Wedlock Kill dooſt 'patronize, 7, 
And the Religion of the Faith firſt plight, 
With ne | 
And eke for Comfort often 1 
Of Women in their Smart; 
Eternally bind thou this lovely Band, 


And all thy Blefiogs unto us impart, 


And ceaſe till 


bright, 


Clods 
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And thou, glad Genius, in whoſe gentle Hand 
The bridale Bowre and genial Bed remain, x 
Without Blemith or Stain, | 
And the ſweet Pleaſures of their Love's Delight | 
With ſecret Aid dooſt ſuceour and ſupply, 
Till they bring forth the fruitful Progeny, 
Send us the timely Fruit of this fame Night. | 
And thou, fair Hebe, and thou Hymen' free, 

Grant that it ſo may be.” | 
Till which we-ceaſe your Farther Praiſe to kg, 
ee eas nn of tn qt grins yr ona 


ye high Heavens, the Temple of cbe God, 
In which a thouſand Torches, fla 
Do burn, that to vs wretched earth 
In dreadful Darkneſs lend defired Licht; 
And all ye Powers which, in the ſame remain, 
More than we Men can feign, 3 
Pour out your Bleſſing on us plenteouſſy, 
And happy Influence upon us raign, 
That we may raiſe a large 9 1. * 
Which from the Earth, which they 
With laſting Happineſs, _ 
Up to your haughty Palaces may mount, | 
And for the Guerdon of their glorious Mecit, | „ 
May heavenly Tabernacles there inherit, 5 
Of bleſſed Saints for to increaſe the Count. 
$0 let us reſt, \ ſweet Love, in hope of this, 
then our timely Joys to fing, 
The Woods na more us anſwer, nor our 


ON d made in lieu of many Ornamente, 
With wich my Love hould duly have ben deck! | 
Which cutting off through haſty Accidents, 
Ye would not ſtay your due time to expect, oF 
But promis'd both to recompence 3 t 1 1 
- Re unto her a goodly Ornament, * 
And for hart time an endleſs Monument, 
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A the Lady 


wick. 


PHEAITING in the greener Times of 
my. Youth . compoſed theſe former two 
Hymns, in the Praiſe of Love and 
Beauty; and. finding that the ſame tas 


* 


1 
| * 


2 
much pleaſed thoſe 2 ke Age and Diſpoſition ; 


' WW which being too vehemently carried with that 

lind of Affection, do rather ſuck out Poiſon to 
their flrong Paſſion, than Honey to their honeſt 
Dehght : I was moved by the YR 
Excellent Ladies, io call in the ſame. But 
being unable ſo to do, by reaſon that many 
Copres thereof were formerly ſcattered abroad, 1 
reſolved at laſt to amend, and by way of Re- 
traction to reform them, making inſtead of 
thoſe two Hymns of earthly or natural Love : 
and Beauty) two others, w heavenly and cele- 4 
hal. The which I de dedicate jointly unto you 
two. honourable Siſters, as to the moſt le | 
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þ jn the one and the other hind. 
eng "you 16 veuthſuf! 
nage of them, and to accept this my 
33 in lieu of the — eat . and ho- 
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In Honour of LOVE. 


" . ; 12 3%; 14044 7 ! * fo 4 | | 1 
OVE, that long fGince haſt to thy mighty - 


5 Perforce ſubdu'd my poor captived Heart, | 
And raging now aw refiJeſs Stowre, _ 
9 Doſt tyrannize in every weaker Fart; 
Fain would I ſeek to eaſe my bitter Stnart, 
By any Service I might do to thee, 
Or ought that elſe might to thee pleafing be. 


And now t' aſſuage the Force of this new Flame, 

And make thee more propitious in my Need, 

I mean to fing the Praiſes of thy Name, 

And thy victorious Conqueſts to areed ; 

By which thou madeft many Hearts to bleed | 

Of mighty Victors, with wide Wounds embru'd, 
. | 


Vot. V. 


0 " a” 


W. 0 4 
2222 — 


Ky 2 yy > "6% cs a tient od PF PR AGE ITY * 


* 


Out of thy filver Bowres and ſecret Bliſs, 
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 { Only Lear ay Wi endidblea ite,” * 
Thro the ſharp Sorrows kick 1h et ms hes, 
Should faint; and Words ſhould fail me to relate 


The wondrous Triumphs of thy great God-head, _ 


But if thou wouldftvouchfafe to over- ſpread 


Me with the Shadow of thy gentle Wing, 
I ſhould enabled be thy Acts to ſing. 


Come then, O come, thou mighty God of Love, 


Where — doſt ſit in Venus Lap above, 


* 


Bathing thy Wings in her Ambroſial Kiſs, 
That ſweeter far than any Nectar is ; 

Come ſoftly, and my Reble Breaft t inſpire 

With gentle Fury,” kindled of thy Fire. 
And ye, ſweet Muſes, which have often proved 
The piercing Points of his 8 Darts; 
And ye, fair Nymphs, w ed 
The ervel Worker of your — woe s 
Prepare your ſelves, and open wide your? 

For to receive the Triumph of your G „ 

That made you merry oft, when ye were fory. 

ye, fair Bloſſoms of Youths wanton Breed, 

hi? in the Conqueſts of your Beauty. boaſt, | 
Wherewith your Lovers feeble Eyes you feed, 
But ftarve theis Hearts, that needeth 1 
Prepare your ſelves to march his Hoſt, 

And all the way this facred ymn to ſing, 

Made in the been of yur Sovrig King. 


G God of Might, "that reſets ia the Mind, 
Ard all the Body to thy Heſt doſt frame, | X 
Victor of Gods, Subduer of Mankind,' | | 
That doſt the Lions and fel} Tygers tame, 


Making their cruel Rage thy ſcornful Game, 


And in their Roaring taking great Delight; 


en expres the c of thy Might? „ 
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or who alive can perfectly declare 

The wondrou Cradle of thine Infancy 7. ? | 

When thy great Mother Venus firſt chee bare 0 

Begot of Plenty and of Penury, | | 

Though elder than thine own Nativity : | 
And yet a Child, renewing ſtill thy Years ; 
And yet the eldeſt of the heavenly Peers, 


For e' er this World's ſtill moving mighty Maſs 
Out of great Chaos ugly Priſon crept, 
In which his goodly Face long hidden was 
From Heaven's View, and in deep Darkneſs "oe ; 
Love, that had now long time ſecurely ſlept 

In Venus Lap, unarmed then and naked, 

Gan rear his Head, by Clotho being waked, 


And taking to him Wings of his own Heat, 
Kindled at firſt from Heaven's life-giving Fi *. 
He gan to move out of his idle Seat; 
Weakly at firſt; but after with Defire 
Lifted aloft, he gan to mount up higher, 

And like freſh Eagle, made his hardy Flight 


Thro all that great wide Waſte, yet wanting Light, | 


Yet wanting Light to guide his wandring Way, 

His own fair Mother, for all Creatures fake, 

Did lend him Light from her own goodly Ray : 

Then thro the World his he gan to take, 

The World that was not, till he did-it make ; 
Whoſe ſundry Parts he from themſelves did ſever, 
The which before had lyen confuſed ever. 


4. The Earth, the Air, the Water, and the Fire, 
, Then K 
And with contrary Forces to conſpire 
Each againſt other, by all means they may 
Threatning West own Coafation and Decay 
Air bated Earth, and Water hated Fire, 
W 8 
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He then them took, and tempering goodly 
That contrary Diſlikes with loved Song 


Did place them dll in order, and'com | 
To keep themſelves within their fu Reigns, | 
Together link'd with Adamantine Chains; 

Yet ſo, as that in every living Wight © 

They mix themſelves, and ſhew der kindly Mig, 


So ever fince they firmly have remained, 4 
And duly well obſerved his Beheaft ; - 
Thro which, now all theſe things that are contained 


Within this goodly Cope, both moſt and leaft, 
Their Being have, and daily are increaſt, 
Thro ſecret Sparks of his infuſed Fire, 
Which in the barren Cold he doth inſpire, 


Thereby they all do live, and moved are 


To multiply the Likeneſs their Kind, 
Whilſt they ſeck only, without further Care, 
To quench the Flame which they in find 2 


But Man, that breathes a more | 
Not for Luft's fake, but for — 


enn D CULL 


For having yet in his deducted Soricht, 

Some Sparks remaining of that heavenly Fire, 
He is enlumin'd with that goodly Light, 
Unto like goodly Semblant to aſpire : © 


Therefore in Choice of Love, he doth deſire — 


That Jeems on Earth moſt heavenly to embrace, 
That ſame is Beauty, born e 


For ſure, of all that in this mortal Frame 

Contained is, nought more Divine doth ſeem, 

Or that reſembleth more th* immortal Flame 

Of heavenly Light, than Beauty's glorious Beam, 

What Hrs Fs then, if with ſuch Rage extreme, * 
Frail Men, en | 
(At fight thereof fv mach cd be ? A 


1 4 hand 
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Which ſucks the Blood, 6 — 
Of careful Wretches with conſuming Orief 


Thenceforth and make full piteous Moan, 
Unto the m7 pon of their baleful Bane; 
The Days they waſte, the Nights they grieve and groan, 
Their Lives they loath, and Heaven's Light diſdain ; 
No Light but that, whoſe Lamp doth * remain 

Freſh burning in the Image of their E 


They ſdeign to ſee, and ſeeing it, i 


The whilſt, cou Tyrat Love do laugh and farm 
At their Complaints, making their Pain th ; 
Whilſt they lie languiſfüng like Thralls for 
The whiles thou ol trinegh in their Decay 3. 
And otherwhiles, their Dying to delay, 
Thou doff enmarble the proud Heart of her, 
Whoſe Love before their Life they do prefer, 


80 haſt thou often done ay me the more |) 
To me thy Vaſſal, whoſe yet bleeding Heart 
With thouſand Wounds thou mangled haft fo ore, 
That whole remains ſcarce any little Part: 
Yet to augment the Anguiſh of my Smart, 

Thou haſt her diſdainful Breſt, 
That no one of Pity there doth reſt, | 


Why then do I this Honour unto thee, - 

Thus to ennoble thy viftorious Name, 

Sith thou doſt ſhew no Favour unto me, 

Ne once move Ruth in that rebellious Dame, 

Somewhat to flake the Rigour of my Flame > | 
Certes, ſmall. Glory doſt thou win hereby, 
To let ber live thus free, and me to die, 


7 9 K 3 
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5 But if thou be indeed, 2s Men thee In has. 
be World's great Parent, the moſt Ie" 1 
Of living Wights, the Soveraign Lord of all; 66 
How falls it then, that with thy furious Fervour, 
Thou doſt afflict as well the Not-deſerver, 
As him that doth thy lovely Heaſts are, 
And on thy Subjects moſt doſt tyrannize ? 


Yet herein eke thy Glory ſeemeth more, 

By ſo hard handling thoſe which beſt thee "TP 

That ere thou doſt them unto Grace reſtore, 2 

Thou maiſt well try if thou wilt ever ſwerve, Oh 

And maiſt them make it better to deſerve;  _—_ 
And having got it, may it more efteem : 


For things hard gotten, . 


So bard thoſe heavenly Beauties be enfir'd, Ras. 
As things divine, leaft Paſſions do impreſs, SY 
The more of ſtedfaſt Minds to be admir d, js 
; 3 _ "they 8 47 Stedfaſtneſs: 2» 
ut baſeborn Minds ſuch Lamps 
Which at firft blowing take not E fre; © 
Such Fancies feel no Love, but looſe pet. 


For Love is Lord of Truth and Loyalty,” 

Lifting himſelf out of the lowly Duſt, 

On golden Plumes up to the pureſt Sky, 

Above the reach of loathly dafal Luſt; 

Whoſe baſe effect through — diſtruſt 
Of his weak Wings, dare not to Heaven * 
But like a Moldwarp in the Earth doth lie. cal 


His dunghill Thoughts, which do hs ee 2 
To dirty Droſs, 8 aſpire oa, 1 

Ne can his feeble earth] Ey bs endiire | . wh e 
The flaming Light of tRax alete Fire, P44 
Which Bab Lobe in generous Defire, * I | 


And makes him mmoufit abbve, the native 
E Os nt 96h] 
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in Honour n 


h is the Powre of that ſweet P. | 
That it all ſordid Baſeneſs doth | ha. VET 
C ko eb, 1 HOO | „ oth 
Unto a fairer Form, which now doth dwell hos 
In his high Thought, that would it ſelf excel ; 1 

Which he beholding ſtill with conſtant fight, 

Admires the Mirrour of fy. heavenly Light, | 


Whoſe Image printing in his deepeſt Wit, 
He thereon feeds his hungry Fantafie z 
Still full, yet never ſatisfide with it, 
Like Tantale, that in ſtore doth ſtarved =, 
So doth he pine in moſt Satiety : 
For nought may quench his infinite Defite,"- FO 
Once kindled through that firſt conceived Fire. 


Thereon his Mind affixed wholly is, 

Ne thinks on ought, but how it to attain; 

His Care, his Joy y. his Hope is all on this, 

That ſeems in it all Bliſſes to contain, 8 

In fight whereof, all other Bliſs ſeems vain *: 
Thrice ha ppy Man, might he the ſame poſſeſs, 
Re fans himſelf and doth his Fortune bleſs, 


And though be do apt with is Win bs cd, 

Yet thus far happy he himſelf doth ween, 

That Heavens fuch happy Grace did to him lend, 

As thing on earth ſo heavenly, to have ſeeen 

His Heart's enſhrined Saint, bis Heaven's ay 
Fairer than faireft, in his + | 
Whoſe ſole Aſpect he counts Felicity, 


Then forth he caſts in a ungen Thinghe, * 1 
What he may do, her Favour to obtain; Mt 
yu oy - loit, what Peril hardly wrought, © 
onqueſt, what adventrouy Pain ws 
— at ber beg. and Grace unto him gain; 
He dreads no Danger, nor Misfortune fears, © 
His Faith, his Fortune in his Breaſt he bears, 
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r 
But to that 
Seas, through Flames, through bh os. 19 11 Th 


Ne ought ſo ſtrong that may bis Force = = kt 
With which thou auwelt his revileſs Handl. I ”* 
Witneſs Leande in the Euxine Waves, e ] 
And ftout ZZneas in the Trojan Fire, 7 Ve 
Achilles prefling through the P 2 he, 4 
And Orpheus, daring to provake * By 
Of damned Fiends, - Angry v4 map: Ty 
For both through Heaven and Hell thou makeft way, Th 
To win them Worſhip which do thee obey. ; 
And if by al hes Perth and thoſe Pals . 
He may but purchaſe liking in her ey a p 
What Heavens of Joy then, to himſelf Che feigns2 F U. 
Eftſoons he wipes quite out of memory | = 07 
Whatever ill before he did aby : | 12 5 Fr 
Had it been Death, yet would he die b, Th 
To live thus happy as her Graco to gain, 8 
3 Yet when he hath found favour tokis will, r 
Hie nathemore can ſo contented. reſt, e ak WM The 
But forceth further on, and firiveth fill _ Poe, 
DTeapproach wmone near, till in her inmoft Ber un 
He may emboſam'd be, and loved beſt: u 40 v9: a 
And yet not beft, Nee as.» WE 8 WM of; 
For Love cannot endure a Paragone, - A 
The fear whereof, ; O how doth it torment "mp 2 
His troubled Mind more heli Pain! | 3 

And to his feigning Fanſie repreſent Fu” vs 
Sights never ſeen, 22d houtand Shadowe win, 1 331 And 
To break his Sleep, and waſte his idle Brain: The 
Thou that haſt perer lov'd dan net believe. os vl WH os 
R 5 7 
| - 
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The gnawing Envy; the heart-frettng Fear, 
The vain Surmiſes, t Shows, 
The falſe Reports that en Tales do bear, © 
The Doubts, the Dangers, Delays, the Woes?” 
The feigned Friends, the unaſſured Foes, 
With thouſands more than ny Tongus can tell, 
Do make a Lover's Life a Wretch's Hell. 


Yet is there one more curſed than they all, 
That Canker-Worm, that Monſter Nala, 
Which eats the Heart and feeds upon the Gall, 
Turning all Love's Delight to Mikery, | 

Through fear of lofing his Felicity. | 
Ah Gods, that ever ye that Monſter placed | 
In gentle Love, that all his Joys defaced! - | 


By theſe, O Lowe, thou doft thy entrance make 

Unto thy Heaven, and doft the more endear 

Thy Pleaſures unto thoſe which them partake ; 

As after Storms, when Clouds begin to clear, 

The Sun more bright and gJorious doth appear: , 
So thou thy Folk, through pains of 


Dot bear unto thy Bliſs, and Heaven's Glory, 


There thou them plateſt in a Paradiſe 
Of all Delight and joyous happy Reſt, 
Where they do feed on Neckar heavenly wiſe, 
With Hercules and Hebe, and the reft 


Of Venus Dearlings, through Bounty bleſt; 
And lie like Gods in Ivory 2 2 
With Roſe and Lillies over them diſplayd. 


There, with thy Deeghtin F they ds ahliy 
Their hurtleſs Sports, —— or Blame, 
And in her ſnowy Boſom boldly lay -% 


Their quiet Heads, devoid of guilty Shame, © WS. 


After full Joyance of their gentle Game ; = 


Then hr! 2 —— their Queen, 
deck with Flower thy Alen well eee: 


* 2 


Ah 


in "Honour ef Love #17 


| 
N 
[ 
| 
ö 
| 
: 
| 
| 
4 
; 
' 
ö 
ö 
| 


— 
. 


Wy HYMN 


tever I might hope, 
does that I endure, 


4 


Ay me, dear Loyd, 
For all the Pains and 
To come at length unto the wiſhed ſcope = 
Of my Deſue; or might my ſelf aſſure, 
That happy Port for ever to recure ! 

Tin aal chin rhe ates £2) Pains at all, 


And all my Woes to be but Penance ſmall. 


Then would I fing of thine immortal Praiſe, - 

An heavenly Hymn, ſoch as the Angels Ging, - 

And thy tri hant Name then would I raiſe | 

»Bove if the Gods, thee only 3 

My Guide, my God, my Victor, and my King: 
Till chen, drad Lord, -vouchſafe ia uke of we I. 
This fimple Song, thus en in praiſe of thee, 
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HI whither, Love, wilt thou now carry me? - 
What wontleſs Pury doſt thou now infpire 
Into my feeble Breaft, too full of thee ? | 
Whilſt ſeeking to aſlake thy raging Fire, an 
Thou in me kindleſt much more great Deſi re,, 
And up aloft above my Strength doth raiſe, we 
The wondrous Matter of my Fire to ptaiſe. 


That as I earſt, in praiſe of thine own Name, 
So, now in Honour of thy Mother dear, 1 
An honourable Hymn I eke ſhould frame; 4 
And with the Brightneſs of her Beauty clear, 
The raviſht Hearts of gazeful Men might rear 

To admiration of that heavenly Light, 

From whence proceeds ſuch Soul-enchanting Might, 


Thereto do thou, great Goddeſs, Queen. of Beauty, 

Mother of Love, and of all World's Delight, 

Without whoſe ſovereign Grace and kindly Duty, 

Nothing on Earth. ſeems fair to-fleſhly Sight, 

Do thou vouchſafe with thy Love-kindling Light, 
T' illuminate my dim and dulled Eyn, 

Aud beautify this ſacred Hymn of thine, 
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5 | hee tick bn thas. to whom I mean it moſt, 

. whoſe fair 1 . 
Hath darted Fire into my feeble Ghoſt, : Li 
That now it waſted is wich Woes, extrem Ti 
Ie may @ pleaſe, that th at length will fear os: Ar 

Some Dew of Grace into my wither'd = rt, , 
Alter long Sorrow and conſuming Smart 
Ho 
HAT time r 85 Work matter did ea Th 
| To make all things, ſuch as we now behold, Of 
It ſeems that he before his Eyes had plac'd Of 
A goodly Pattern, to whoſe perfect Mould * An 
He adh J chend as ng as as he con; ( 
That now fo fair and ſeemly they appear, ( 
As nought may be amended any where. * 
That wondrous Pattern whereſoere it be, FT EX & Th 
Whether in Earth laid up in ſecret Store, F An 
Or elſe in Heaven, that no Man may it ſeo As 
v With finful 8 for fear it to defloꝶ, A Or 
882 NEE Ss which oll Mon adels. J 
Face and Feature doth ſo much excel | Y 
All mortal Senſe, tee he ny 
Wh 
Thareof a — earthly Thing partakes 
— by Influence Divine, 4 3 
80 it more falt accordingly it makes, 5 Wo 
And the grofs Matter of this earthly Mine | Or 
Which cloſeth it, thereafter doth refine, | J 
Doing away the Drofs which dimms the Light J 
Of that fair Beam, which therein is empight. 7 05 
For through Infuſion of celeſtial P „ — 
pats 
To rd IT th 
ers Goh © An. 
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— 1 — zal Wits invent, 1 
caf . js novght elſe but mixture made 1 
Of Colours fair, and goodly Temp' rament 

Of pure Complexions, that ſhall quickly fade 
And paſs away, like to a Summer s hade; 11 
Or that it is but comely Compoſition 

Of Pane well mentur', wink were Diplo © 


Hath white and red ia it ſuch wondrous Powre, 1 
That it can pierce through th' Eyes unto the Heart, 
And therein ſtir ſuch Rage and reftleſs Stowre, 
As nought but Death can ſtint his delours Smart? 
Or can Proportion of the outward Part | 
Move ſuch AﬀeCion in the inward Mind. 
That it can rob both Senſe and Reaſon blind £ 


Why do not then the Bloſſoms of the Field, 

Which are arrayd with much more orient = 

And to the Senſe moſt dainty Odours yield, 

Work like Impreſſion i in the Looker's View? 

Or why do not fair Pictures like Powre ſthew, 
Jn which oft-times we' Nature ſee of Art 


Excell'd, in perfect limming every part? 


But ah! believe me, there is more than ſo, 
That works ſuch Wonders in the Minds of Men. 
r 
And whoſo liſt the like Aſſays to ken, 
Shall find my Trial, and confeſs it then, | 
That Beauty is not, as fond Men miſdeem, 
An outward Shew of things, that only ſeem, 


That Vo . V. L* 
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For that foe pol Hoe of whit and de = | 
With which the Checks are ſpri 
And thoſe ſweet rofie Leaves Fay td. 
Upon the Lips, ſhall fade and fall away 
To that they were, even to 


That golden Wire, thoſe = 
Shall turn to Duſt, is ANON 


4 2 
But when the vital Spirits do expire, 
Vato her native Planet thall retire : 


* For it is heavenly born, and cannot die, 
| Being a parcel of the pureſt Sky.” 


For when th Soul, the which dro was 

out © immortal 8 

By whom all live to r whylom = 
Dowa from the top of Heaven's 

To be embodied here, 1 

And lively Spirits i from that faireft S 95 

Which lights N World forth from de, 


Which Powre retaining fill or more gr leſs, 


When the in fleſkly Seed is eft enraced, 7 208 e 


Through every: part the doth the fame pre, 
According as the Heavens have her 


graced ; 
And frames her Houſe, in which he will Ce place, 
Fit for her ſelf, adorning it with ſpoil 
Of th heavenly Riches, n. 


| © "hereof it comes, that theſe fair Souls, which have 


The moft reſemb of that heavenly Light, 
Frame to themſelves moſt beautiful and brave 
Their fleſhly Bowre, moſt fit for their Delight; 
And the groſs Matter by a ſovereign Might 
Temper ſo trim, that it may well be ſeen 
Ee el UI IR | 


pre „FE eons 8 wan 
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in Honor f Bravry, 


dight 1 IL 25 
With chearful Grace and amiable Sight?  - // 
For of the Soul the Body Form doth take :: 
For Soul is Form, and Goth the Body make. | 


Thendorewherv-ever tht thew enters TT 
Know this for certain, that the ſame doth hold 

A beanteous Soul, with fair Conditiens thewed, | f 
Fit to receive the Seed of Vertue ſtrewed; os tips 
For all that fair is, De —5 5 
That = fp: is know the gentle Blood, 


Yet oft it falls that many 8 gentle Mind - 

Dwells in deformed Tabernacle dround, 

ity a, — N 
in 

Which it aſſumed of ſome ſtubborn Ground, 

That will not yiels unto her Form's Bastien. 


Bot is perfurm's with fome foul ImperfeRtico. | 


And oft it falls, (ay me the more to ue!) . 1 + 

Tha gooly Beauty als harealy born = 15 5 

. that eeleſtial Hue Id tv 
1 5 

— bes and Sinners Scorn; / 

Wild every one doth ſeek and ſue to have it, 

6 


Yet nathemore is that fair 's Blame, 
But theirs that do abuſe it unto i 
Nothing ſo good, bt that through gilt Shams. 
May be corrupt, and wreſted unto Will. 
_ WNathelefs, . 
However Fleſhes fault it filthy make: : 
Sa For things immortal no Corruption take, 
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But ye, fair 838 hs World's dear 

And Wely Images of Hea want STI 
Let not your Beam with Tuch 
Be dimm'd, and your bright & 


3 your Br Oountry's fight, © 
way 

n 
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But in 1 well „, 
That likeft to — 3 2 mals ad : 
The which por Form a orc wy 1 


And with inl 
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Fe if you lookely n Tithe i 
It is not Love, but a 
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Should in Love's gentle Band combined be, 
Bat thoſe whom Heaven. did at firſt ordain, 


And made out of one Mould the more t' agree: 0 


For all that like the Beauty which they fee, 


Straight do not love; for Love is not ſo light, | 


As ftraight to butn at firſt Beholder's fight, 


With pure Regard and ſpotleſs true Intent, 5 27 1. 


out of the Object of their Eyes; 
A more refined Form, which they preſent 
Vato their Mind, void of all Blemiſhment; 


Which it reqveing to her firſt Perſection, 
Bcholdeth free from Fleſh's frail . 


had then ein is wolte the Links, 
Dünsen 
Of that firſt Sun, in his fight, 
r 
rr he bu A 0%. 


Which ſeeing now ſa inly fair to be, 

As outward it eth to the Eye, ws 
__ a 
. 
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Counting it fairer than it is indeed, 3 . = 


And yes indeed her Fairneſs doth exceed, * 
& : L 3 


—— — 
Qu 


* 
— * s. & * — ” 


3 NEWS. 


. 


nia Hamel The 

Than other Mens, and in dear Ee Adv 

See more than any other E | Thi 

Wi any privy W 5 4 
1 to 4 

And to Week Eyes that invert Fajt * " 

—— — - 0 

In! 

Th: 

My 

One 

Th: 

£ 

1 

q An 

Frei 

Wh 

Dei 

Th: 

* 

1 


Sometimes An ber n this abb | 

* Ten thouſand fweet Belgards, which to their fight 
' Do ſeem like twinkling Sta tas in froſty Night: 
But on her Lips, like rofie Byds in . 


So many Millions of chaſte Pleaſures pl 


All thoſe, © Cytherea, and . 

Thy Handmaids be, which do on th 

To deck thy Beauty with their Painties | fore, 

That may it more to mortal Eyes commend,  __ 

And make it more admir'd of oe and Friend; . 
Fo er as hy Tie te 


And ſpread thy lerely! 1 ep all, 


| Thea 


* 


That ſhe whoſe — 2 uty dot doth captive 
Nel 
One drop of Grace at length may to me give, | | 
That I her bounden Thrall by her may live ; - mY 
And this ame ie, which Ert from we thi thaved,  / 
May owe to her, of whom I it received, 


And you, fair Vun Dearling, my dear Dread, 

Freſh Flowre of Grace, great Goddeſs of my Life, 

When your fair Eyes theſe fearful Lines hall read, 

Deign to let fall one drop of due Relief, 

That may recure my Heart's long pining Grief, | 
And ſhew what wondrous powre your Beauty hath, ' 

. 
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Of Hraveny. Love. 


From this baſe World unto — 2 
here I may ſee thoſe admirable things, 

Which there thou workeſt by thy So Might, - 
Far above feeble reach of earthly Sight; 
That I thereof an heavenly Hymn . 

Unto the God of Love, high Heaven's King. 


Many lewd Layes (ah woe is me the more!) 
In praiſe of that mad Fit, which Fools call Love, 
I have in th' Heat of Youth made heretofore 
That in light Wits did looſe Affection move. 


But all thoſe Follies now I do re 
Ani ternal have the Tibor iy dee 
The heavenly Praiſes of true Love to fing. 


And ye that wont with greedy vain Defire | 

To read my Fault, and wondring at my Flame, 

To warm your ſelves at my wide ſparkling Fire, 

Sith now that Heat is quenched, Ke my Blame, 

And in her Aſhes ſhrowd my dying Shame: 8 
For who my paſſed Follies now purſues, 
Dr 4) 


12282 lit me up upon thy golden Wings, 
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About that — 8 Bound, whic 2 u. 5 
„ The rolling Sphere, and parts their Howers b "IU A 
T That high Eternal Powre, which now move & 
| Ia all theſe things, r 


It lov'd it ſelf, nde it if wag fairy 2 5 2 | 
(For fair is lov d) and of it ſelf begot  * 2 E. | 
Like to it ſelf his eldeſt $on and Heir, 1. 


The Firſtling of his Joy, in whom no jot 4 — 
Of Love's diſlike, or Pride was to be found, * 
Whom he therefore with equal Honour crown'd, © 


With him he reign 4, before al Time ebe hp 

In endleſs —— and immortal Might, 4 

Together with that third from them derived, prime 

Moſt wiſe, moſt h KN ty Spright, _ 

Whoſe Kingdom's ughts * 15871 Wir 
Can comprehend, much lefs 11 1 * * 
With equal Words thn hope it | = 


Yet O moſt bleſſed 8 of 
Tt moſt Meſs Si, pur Lamp of Light, 


Vouchſafe to ſhed into my barren Spright, 
Some little Drop of thy celeſtial Dew | 
That may my Rimes 2 Infuſt embreu /; 
And give me Words unto my Thyapht, 
Marvcils 


To tell the br W's N. 


Yet being pregnant fil wicd poonrofal Grace, - 
And fall of Fuge Lone, TE 
EN, 
nd Br ough not wre ſo 
Yet full of Easy, 1 | oy 


An infinite Increafe of Angels br | 
Al gitzing glorious in ther Makers tight,” 
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. 7 2 
To them the Heavens WMimicable Height ©. NY 


(Not this round Heaven, which we from 
Adorn' d with thouſand Lamps of burning Light, |. 
And with ten thonſand Gemms of 1 : 


He gave, as their Inheritance to hold, Ea 3:0 


Tha ſerve him.in eternal 
TEL of thoſe Joys of = 


* ö 125 F & vet 
There they in their thing) Triplicities e 0 


About him wait, and on his Will depend, 
Either with nimble Wings to cut the e, 
When he thein on bis Meſſages doth ſend, 
Or on his on drad Preſence to attend, 
” e e e che Glo e be Links,” 
And caroll Hynins of Love both Day and Night, | 


Yah Dop and Night 6 nts them g- 5 Ty = al 


For he his doth unto extend, 
That D appe never none; 


Ne hath their Day, ne hath their Bliſs an 


Bohr tek ic Tine ere Ig 


Ne ever ſhould their Happineſs decay, 9 
Had not they dar d their Lord to diſobay. 5 


Bat Pride, inpatient of long reftng Peace, FI * 


Did puff them up with greedy bold 
That they *gani colt their State how to neee 
Above the fortune of their firſt Condition, 

8 And fit in God's own Seat without Commiſſions. | 


Tide brighteſt Angel, even the Child. of Light, 1 — 


f 


Drow Milli tre qgiat thai God'eo ighe, 


Thb Almighty, ſeeing their fo bold A By 

_ Kindled the Flame of his conſuming Ire, r 

And with hig only Breath them blew away |. | 

From Heaven's Hight, to which they did Mie + 

To deepeſt Hell, and Lake of damned Fire: 
Where they in Darkneſs and drad Horror ell, 
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Degenering to * 

Through Pride; (for Pride and Love Mage 
And now of 6; alt ent bet ma p 


How then eam Gnful Fleſk it ſelf are.. 


rr ee 


We ee ee 
Sill flowing forth his Goodneſs 1 7 92 1 
Now ſeeing left a wafte and empty 2 


In his wide Palace, rough tha Angels ru. 1 


Caft to ſupply the Tame, and to enſtall 
A new unkgowen Colonie therein, 
Whoſe Root from Earth” s baſe Ground-work ſhould beyi,/ 


Therefore of Clay, baſe, vile, and next to nought, 
Vet form'd by wondrous Skill, and by his Might; 
According to an heavenly Pattern wrought, © 
Which he bad faſhion'd in his wiſe Forefight, 1 
He Man did. make, and breath'd a living Spright 
Into his Face, moſt Beautiful and Fair, 
Endew'd r ae ome Riches l rare. 


Sich he him made, that he reſemble 
Himſelf, en 


Him to be Lord of every living Wight, | 4 


He made by Love out of his on like Mould, 

h whom he might his mighty Self behold. 
For Love doth love the thing belov'd to ſee, 
That 0 IO in lovely Shape may be. 


But Man, forgetful of his Maker's Grace 

No leſs than Angels; whom he did enſue, 
Ja from-thi lope of .prom: is' d heavenly Place, 
to the Mouth of Death, to Sinners due, | 
And all his Off-ſpring into Thraldom threw : 
Where they for ever ſhould in Bonds remain 
Of never no, yet NING wt 


0 — 
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| Til chat great Lond of Lone, which b 4 wi 

Made of meer Love, and after liked Hon Zaire Or 

Seeing him lie — — . 5 u. 
2 wed Hell But 

Him Wretch in lot no longer dwell, | To 

But caſt out of tl 1 — wh 697 f 

And pay the Price, al were his Debt cen. y 

| Out of the Boſom of Gral Bliſs 1 g on 0% 

In which he reigned wick ks glorious Sine MEE 0s 

He down def like a moſt demiſe r Mo 

And abject „in Fleſh's frail Attire, mY Ete 

That he for him might pay Sin's deadly a JE. Me 

And him reſtore unto that happy State, A F 

"In which he od before in leg Fate, | 0 

In Fleſh at firſt the Guilt committed was, h K with Yet 
Therefore in Fleſh it muſſ be ſatisfide ?: 1 But 

Nor Spirit, nor Angel, though they Man „ | Aje 

. -£ould make-amends to Gad for Man's Miſguide, - Had 

1 But only Man himſelf, whoſe ſelf did ſlide. K. Had 
ip So taking Fleſh of ſacred Virgin's — 5 9082 H 
| x For nme 1 
| And that moſt bleſſed Body, which was borm : Bat | 
OE Without all Blemiſh or reproachful Blame, Free 
| He freely gave to be both rent and torn TX Neo 
| Of cruel Hands; ho with defpightful Shame As 1 
Reviling him, that them moſt vile became, And 
5-5 At length him. nayled on a Gallow-Free, © H; 
E118) err A: 
| | © huge and moſt nlp . _ 
| ve's deep ep Who 
We 5 e | And 
And y launeing every inner mY Mr; v 
SE | Dolours of Death inc0 his Soul — | And! 
Doing him die, that never it deferved, | Ev 


FT᷑ o free his Foes, tht from in Healt bi fuenf | T0 
20 % What Ve 


That 
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What ** 2 
or Thought can thigk 

Whoſe bleedin Source thu — 
But ſtill do flow, 


Obleſſed Well of 1076 oben of 6 a 
0 glorious Morning Star | O of Lig} 


Mak indy Inogh wht Free N 
Et Glory, rol wn 
Pare rn God before all Workis behigh 


H b this 
—— thee hy mo ., 


Y er nought thou aſk'M in li "fin lin of ll ty Love, 
Hy pigs we for Guerdon 
Aye me] what can us leſs than * | 
Had he required Life for us again, 
* r gt 27 ues 

He gave us it reſtored loſt 

Then Life were leaft, fr sf Tel 


But he our Life hath lefe w "ns free, 
Free-that was thrall, and b ad chat was band 3 
Ne ought demands, but that we loving 4 
As he himſelf hath lov d us afore-} 
And bound thereto with an eternal 
Him firſt to love, that was fo dearly LY 


And next, our Brethren to his Image wrought, | 


Him firſt to love, great Niebel Reafon f hs. 
Who firſt to us our Life and Being gave; 

And after, when we fared had ami, 

u Wretches from the ſecond Death aid” fave : 


9 F 2 which now we have, 
ven in his dear Sacrament 
Tad * our „ Souls unto us lent. 

or, V M 


St 
LEY 


. LY © 
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And were they not yet fith that loving Lors 

Even for * _ 
Which in his | 
them love, and 


We ſhould 


Then rouze thy ſelf, O Earth, out of thy Soil, 


' Knowing, that whatſ 


" 
5 
4 * 
„„ 
- : 


higher Steps we ftand | 
felf-fame Price redeemed 


= VT 
of us light 1 
* 
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e them for his ſake, 


and for hs fared Word," | 

with their Needs partake ; 
er to them we give, © | 
im, by whom we all de live, ©” | 


In which thou wallow'f like to filthy Swine, 


When him the filly 


Whom 


+ $764 


durty Pleaſures moyl. 
Lord of thine 3 


and in how baſe Array, 
heavenly Riches lay, 
Shepherds came to ſee, 


ſought on loweſt Knee. 


From 
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From thence read on the Story of his Life, 
His humble Carriage, his unfaulty Ways, Were 
. en tn Pp Si 2 
His Pains, his Poyerty, his ſharp Aſſays, Id 
Throogh which he paſt his miſerable days ; MT nn 

Offending none, and doing good to all, 

Vet being malic'd both of great and ſmall. | 


And look at laſt, hen of mall anne Wights 
He taken was, betray d, and falſe accuſed ; 
— with moſt ſcornful Taunts, and fell Deſpights 
He was revil'd, diſgrac'd, and foul abuſed, | 
How ſcourg'd, how crown'd, how buffeted, low bt; ; 
And laftly, how twirt Robbers crucifide, [Side. - 
With — Wound, through Hands, through Feet, and 


Then let thy finty Heart that feels no 

Empierced be with pitiful Remorſe, * 

Aud let thy Bowels bleed in every Vein 

At ſight of his moſt ſacred heavenly Corſe, 

$0 torn and mangled with malicious Force ; 

And let thy Soul, whoſe Sins his "ug 3Þ wrought, _ 
Melt into Tears, and grone in grieved Thought. 


With Senſe whereof, whilſt ſo thy ſoftned Spirit 
Is inly toucht, and humbled with meek Zeal, 
Through Meditation of his endleſs Merit, 

Lift up thy Mind to th 22 of thy Weal, 


And to his ſoveraign Mercy r 
Learn him to love, chat loved thee d dear; 
And in thy Breaſt his blefſed Image bear, 


With all thy Heart, with all thy Soul and Mind, 


Thou muſt him love, and his Beheaſts embrace: | 2 


All other Loves; with which the World doth blind 
Weak Fancies, and ſtir up Affections baſe, 
Thou muſt renownce, and utterly diſplace ; 

And give thy ſelf unto him full and free, 

That full and freely gave himſelf for thee, 
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% AHYMN, 
Then — 87 thy seit; ſo -F 
Of his dear Golf, tor Bally i — 


2 bre aol fe thee al mir gs - | 
With burning Zeal, throng I part entit | 
That in no earthly thing th It welt, 20 | 


Bar in is ge i hcl iht. 


all orl's Die will in thee de, 2 
a 9 lory, on which Mep do g,, 
cc and Droſs in thy p ure -fighted He; a 

t 4. 


o that celeſtial Beauty" s blaze, 
Whok glorious Bearns all f Senſe doth da | 
With admiration of their 525 
Bliadins the Eyes, and tumining b. 
Then ſhall thy viſht Squl inſpired 
With heavenly Thoughts, far Bow r | 
And thy Lee 
Th' Idee of his pure Glo A 
Before thy Face, that all thy Spirits mall V 
With ſweet enragement of celeſtial Loe, D 
Kitdled through tight of thoſe fair hi | 
| | Wa” op gs Fi 
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Apr vith the Rage of mine own'ravicht 
Through Contemplation of thoſe goodly Sights, 
And glorious Images in Heaven wrought, 

Whoſe wondrous Beauty breathing ſweet Delights, 
Do kindle Love in high conceited — — 

I fain to tell the things that I behold, 

But, feel my Wits to fail, and Tongue to fold: 


Vouchſafe then, O thou moſt Almighty Spright, 
From whom all Gifts of Wit and Knowledge flow, 
ere Breaſt ſome ſparkling Light | 
Truth; that I may ſhow . 
ä — — | 
Of that immortal Beauty, there with Thee, 
Which in my weak diſtraughted Mind I ſec. | 


That with the Glory of ſo goodly Sight, 

The Hearts of Men, which fondly here - Wy 

Fair-ſeeming Shews, and feed on vain Delight, 

Tranſported with celeftial Defire 

Of thoſe fair Forms, __ themſelves up "rv 
And learn to love with zealous humble Duty, 
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Th enn Fountain of that heavcaly Beau. 


Bezin- 
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then below, with th eafie View 
2 fubje& to flefaly Eye, 
From thence to mount aloft by order due, 
To Contemplation of th* immortal Skye : 
„Of che ſos Faulcan fs I learn to flye, 8 e i 
1 That a while her fluttering Wi ings beneath, 
Till the herſelf for ſtronger Flight can breathe: 


Then look who lift, thy gazeful Eyes to feed For, 
With fight of that is fair, look on the Frame | Be © 
Of this wide Univerſe, andſtherein reed 4.2 Not 
The endleſs kinds of Creatures, which by name But 
Thou canft not count, * leſs their Natures aim: Van 
e with wondrous refpet, © T 

42 fe all . Tat Beauty . B 


Firſt th Earth, on Adamantine Pillers founded, 
Amid the Sea, "engirt with draſen Bands ; | 
: Then th* Air ſtill flitting, but et firmly bounded 
On every fide, with Piles of flaming Brands 
Never conſum'd, nor quencht with "wm 
Ahd laſt, that mighty ſhining 


Wherewith TIE: MRS 12 


By view whereof, it plainly may appear, 
That ftill as every thing doth upward © . 

And further is from Earth, „ bend 

And fair it grows, till to his perfect end 926 f 
Of pureſt Beauty, it at laſt aſcend : / | l 


Ayr more than Water, — move than Ayr; | E. 
And Heaven than Fire appears more pure ang fair. A 
Look thou no further; but affix thine Eye 


On that bright ſhiny round ſtill-moving Maſs, 

The Houſe of bleſſed Gods, which Men call 

All ſow'd with gliſtring Stars more thick than Grafs, 

Whereof each other doth in Brightneſs paſs ; | } 
But thoſe two mes, which —_ _—_ and Days. 
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of Heavenly Beauty. 


ad tell me then, what haſt thoy ayer Laan, 
That to their Beauty may compared be 
dr can the Sight that is moſt ſharp and keen 
Endure their Captain's flaming Head to ſer? 
How much leſs thoſe, much higher in Degree, 
And ſo much fairer, and much more than 
As theſe are fairer than the Land and Seas ? 


For far above theſe Heavens which here we be, 
Be others, far exceeding theſe in Light, 
Not bounded, not corrupt, as theſe ſame 
But infinite in Largeneſs and ig — 
Vamoving, uncorrupt, and ſpotleſs 
That needs no Sun t Hotinate their Spheres, 
But their own native Light, md ma race 


And as theſe Heayens ftill by degrees ariſe, 

Vatil they come to their firſt Mover's Bound, 
That in his mighty Compaſs doth compriſe, 
And carry all the reſt with him around; 

do thoſe likewiſe do by degrees redound, 
And riſe more fair, till they at laft arrive 
To the moſt fair, whereto they all do ſtrive. 


Fair is the Heaven, where Souls * 

In full enjoyment , where hap have per, 

Whence they do fill behold the glorious Face 

Of the divine eternal Majeſty : 

More fair is that, where thoſe Lees on hie 
Enranged be,. which Plato ſo admired, 


And pure Intelligence from God inſpired. 


Yet fairer is that. in which do rei 
The ſoverei 1 2 mighty 5 
Which in their high Protectien 1 do contain 
All mortal Princes, and imperial States; 
And fairer yet, whereas the royal Seats 

And heavenly Domtnatzjons are ſet, 


From whom Al exrthly Governance i ks fet, 


Mp 


Yet 
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Yet fir mare fall bs tha helphe Chorakine,” Hi 
Which all with golden Wings are ener ache, I W 
And thoſe eternal burning Serapbims, 8 A: 
Which from their Faces dart out flery Light; Te 
Yet fairer than they both, e 
7 Be th' Angels and Archangels, which attend 
. 0 God's own Perſon, without reſt or end. 


Theſe thus in fair each other far excelling,_ | Te 
As to the higheſt they approach more near, ROS Os. M. 
Yet is that higheſt far beyond all telling, e 
Fairer than all the reſt which there appear, | Ar 
Though =y their Ha, joyn'd — avs FF. | 
How can ongue hope to 
The Image of ſuch endleſs Perfeltnet, ? My 
| Ceaſe then my Torigue, and lend unto Mind | Be! 
Leave to bethink how great that — 4 — TI 
Whoſe utmoſt Parts ſo tiful I finds Ne 
How much more thoſe eſſential Parts of his, On 
His Truth, his Love, his Wiſdom, and I. Might, 
His Grace, his Doom, his Mercy and 
By which be lens ws of fin ff dt! * 
Thoſe unto all he daily doth diſplay, Woe Cle 
| And ſhew himſelf in th? Image of ft Grace, . Fre 
' As in a Looking-glaſs, through which he may 1 
Be ſeen of all his Creatures vile and baſe, „ 
That are unable elſe to ſee his Face, ] 
His glorious Face which eliftereth elſe fo bright, 
tec" vane le 3 . 
But we frail Wights, whoſe er e 
The Sun- bright Beams, when he — 
But that their Points rebutted back 4 10 
Are dull'd, how can we ſee with foe Eyne | "1 
The Glory of that Majefty Divine; | 
In fight of whom both Sun and Moon a N q 
ao reſplendent Spark ? © = 


eee th 


The means therefore which ne” 

Him to behold, is on His" 

Which be LANES 

And in the a MA en Book, | ” 
To read enregiltted/in every nook 5 

His Goodneſs, wich Boy and dl 


For all that's good, 1 


ut, — hence gutherng Pn Plumes of 955 „ 


Mount up aleft through 
From this dark 7 whoſe Vampe the 8 eme; 
And like the native Brood of Eagles kind, 


On that t Sun of fix thine E | ( 
Clear's fron! gen ef Glo fe tie by DP: BE 


Humbled with Fear and awful — | 

Before the F of bis Majefty (90042 20218 © 
Throw thy ſelf down with trembling — N 
Ne dare look up with corruptible Eye, 

On the drad Face of thir great Deir, 


For fear, leſt if he chance to look on thee | 
lt droge | 
But lowly fall before his Merey-S 


Cloſe cover'd with the Lamb's 
From the juſt Wrath of his al 


That ſits upon 3 Throne on high 
His Throne is is built upon E 


More firm and durable than Steel or Braſs, 
Or the hard Diamond, which them both doth pal, 


His Scepter is the Rod of Ri 
With which he bruſeth all his Foes to du! 
And the great Dragon ſtrongly doth 
Under the rigour of his Iudgtnent — of - * | 
His Seat is Truth, to which the Faithful 

From whence d her Beams ſo pure he? 


That all about e eee 


Light 


S tian and ors 
And dampiſh Air, — — PP 
Whoſe Nature yet ſo much is marvelled 12 
Of mortal Wits, that it doth much amaze | 
The greateſt Wiſards, which thereon do gaze. 


But that inimortal Light which there doth ſhine, 
Is many thouſand times more bright, more clear, 
More-excellent, more glorious, more divine, © 
Through which to God all mortal Actions here, 
And even the Thoughts of Men, do plain appear: 
For from th Eternal Truth it doth proceed, 


Through heavenly Virtue, which her Beams do breed, 


With the great Glory of that wondrous Light, 

His Throne is all emcompaſſed around, 

And hid in his own Brightneſs from the fight 

Of, ali that loakk Ganges fiſh ee 

And underneath his Feet are to be fopnd 
Thunder and Lightning, and 5 Fire, 
The Inftruments of his avenging Ire, 


There in his Boſom Sajjence doth fit, 
The ſovereign Dearling of the Deity, 
Clad like a Yen in royal Robes, moſt fit 
C 
14 8 A 

d ter tars appear, 
And make her nav haber, oem mare der. 


And on her Head a Crown of pureſt Gold 
Is ſet, in fign of higheſt ak} wy we dP 
And in her Hand a the doth hold, 0 
With which ſhe rules Houle of don high, 
And the ever-moving Sky ; 
And in ſame theſe lower Creatures all, 
bah to her Powne peri 


NOS 22 222 rr ener 


> LOTT 


of Hab 7 


Both Heaven and Earth obey unto her Will, 


And all the Creatures which they both contains. . 

For of her Fulneſs which the World doth fill,” 
all 

NT Cane dis tee Gi, e 

Through obſervation of her high Bebeaft, | 


By which they firſt were made, and füll increaſt, 


and do in State remain, 


The Fairneſs of her Face no Tongue can tell; 
For ſhe, the Daughters of all Womens Race 


And Angels 'eke in Beauty doth excell, (An 


Sparkled on her from God's own glorious Face, 
And more inereaſt by her own goodly Grace, 
That it doth far exceed all humane 


Ne can on Earth compared be to ought, _ 


Ke could that Painter (had he lived yet) 


— 


That al 


ictur d Venus with ſo curious Quill, 
Poſterity admired it, 


* for all bis maiftring Skill ; 
ill, ; 


Ne the ber ſelf, had ſhe remained 
And were as fair a» fabling Wits do feign, 
Could once come near this Beauty ſovereign, 


But had thoſe Wits, the Wonders of their Days, 

Or that ſweet Teian Poet, which did ſpend 

His plenteous Vein in ſetting forth her Praiſe, 

Seen but a glimpſe of this, which I pretend; 

How wondrouſly would he her Face commend, | 
Above that Idole of his faining Thought, 


That all the World thould with his Rimes be fraught ? | 


How then dare I, the Novice of his Art, i 

Preſume to picture ſo divine a Wight, 

Or hope t 

Whoſe Beauty fills the Heavens with her Light, 

And darks the Earth with ſhadow of her fight ? 
Ah gentle Muſe, thou art too weak and faint, 


The Pourtrait of ſo heavenly Hue to paint, 


* expreſs her leaſt Perfections part, 


** 


ä EDV - 


: mM. is VIA 

Let Angel, abi ber godly Exc behold, 
And fer wt der fovereig Praiſes ſing, 
And thoſe moſt ſacred Myfteries unfold;. - 

Of that far Love of mighty Bere ne; 
| Enough is me t Ami ſo heavenly Thing: 
And being thus with her huge Love 

In t' only Wendte of her felf to reft. 


| But whoſo may: en happy Ken, Aim | 


hold, 
Of all on Earth, 2 | 


And lets his qwa'Beloved to beholdi | 
For in the view of ber celeftial Face, w 
All Joy, all alt Happineſs have place; 

Ne ought on Earth can want unto: the Wi 

| Whoof her ſelf can win the wiſhful Sight, | 


For ſhe, out of hier ſocnst Freatury, | 
Plenty of Riches forth on him will pour, 
Even heavenly Riches) which there kid is | 
Within the Cloſet of ber chaſteſt Bowre, | 

Thi eternal Portion of her precious Dowre ; 

| r 
ä And to all thoſe which thereof worthy 


None therefore worthy be, but thoſe whom the | 
Vouchſafeth to her to receive, | 
And letteth them her lovely Face to fee, 
Whereof ſuch. wondrous Pleafures they 

And ſweet Contentment, that it doth bereave 


Their Soul of Senſe, through infinite Delight, 


And them trunſport from Fleſh into the Spriht, 


In which they ſee ſuch admirable Things, 
As carries them into an Extaſy, 
And hear ſuch heavenly Notes, and Carolings 
Of God's high Praiſe, that fills the braſen Sky 
And feel ſuch Joy and Pleaſure inwardly, 
That maketh them alt worldly Cares forget, 
. And only think on that before them ſet. 


Ne 


1 eee wir. 0 


an. 42 at... ns ic 


Ne 


1 


of Heavenly Bravry. | 


Ne from thenceforth doth any kelly Senſe, 7 
Or idle Thought of carthly thi things remain; 
But all that earſt ſeem'd ſweet, Tera now offence, 
And all that pleaſed earſt, now ſeems to pain. 
Their Joy, their Comfort, their Defire, their Gain, 
Is fixed all on that which now they ſee, 
All other Sights but fained Shadows be, 


And that fair Lamp, which uſech to ge 
The Hearts of Men with ſelf-confi 
Thenceforth ſeems foul, nd fall aal _ 
And all that Pomp to which proud Minds aſpire 
By Name of Honour, and ſo much defire, 
Seems to them Baſeneſs, and all Riches Droſs, 
And all Mirth Sadneſs, * 112 


So full their Eyes are of that ne Sight, 

And Senſes fraught with ſuch Satietie, 

That in nought elſe on Earth they can delight, 

But in th* aſpect of that Felicitie, 

Which have written in their inward Eye 
On which they feed, and in their faſt”ned 
All happy n 


Ah then my hungry Soul, which long haſt fed | 
On idle Falcles of * foolith Thought, | 
And with falſe Beauty's flattering Bait miſled, 
Haſt after vain deceitful Shadows ſought, | 
Which all are fled, and now have left thee nought, 


Ah! c h 


And look at laſt up to that ſovereign Light, 0 

From whoſe pure Beams all perfe& Beauty 0 6 

That K indleth Love in every godly Spright, 

Even the Love of God, which Lonking bringe 

Of this vile World? and theſe en Things; 
With whoſe ſweet Pleaſures bei 

Thy Rraying Thovghts ver Gre for ever reſt, 


vor, v. | DAK | 
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DAPHNATD A. 
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Upon the Death of the Noble and Vertuous 


Douglas Howard, 


Der. 2 ew of Henry Lord 8 4 
— KG” on, and Wife of Arthur 
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To Fo Rig ht Handke 400 Ver- 
| 3 HBLENA Mar- 
chioneſs of Nera 7 


** the — preſumed humbly to 

3 offer unto Your Honour the Dedication 

5 of this little Poem; for that the Noble 

and Vertuous Genileveman .of whom 

it is written, was, by Match, naar ales, and 
in. Afectian greatly devoted unto Your Ladyſhip. 
The Occaſion why I wrote the ſame, was as 
well the great good Fame which I heard of her 


I bear unto her Husband Maſter Arthur Gor- 
$5, 'a' Lover of Learning bay Vertue; whoſe 
0 


uſe, as Your Ladyſbip "by" Marriage hath 
honoured, ſo do I find 74, Name of them by many 


Deceaſed, as the. particular Good. will Ge) | 


notable Records, 15 be of great Antiquity in this 


Realm; and fath as hat ever borne themſelves 


with Bonourabls Reputation to the World, and 


unſpatted Loyalty to their Prince and Country: 
9 ſo· lineglly are tb deſcended from the 


757 755 as 77 the Lady Anne Howard, 
let Dau bien Jon 55 of N pale, was * 


Wife 
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5 ” fir Edmund, Mother to Sir Edward 
Grand mbar to Sir William and $; 
homas Go Kni, ts. And therefore 1 & 
ure my Jelf that no due Honour done to th 
hite Lyon, but — be moſt grateful to Tu 
Laduſbip; 3 Husband Children do þ 
- nearly. 4. the Blood of that N 1 
Fan. * VP — this Pan. 
* - and, Ty pong nce thereof, 4o Tur 
maurablt Favour "and! rotection. 
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HA Ten Man be be, whoſe heary Mind 


© With grief of mournful great oppreſt, 
| F 
Let read the ruful Plaint herein 


Of one, I ween, A 
Even ſad Mlcyon, whoſe empierced Breſt | 
Sharp Sorrow did in thepland pieces rive. Cn Late 


- 

4 
* 
* 4 
* 

wt 


4489 Senſe m4 XY DELL 4 os 33% Bf 
But whoſo elſe in Pleasure findeth Senſe 
be nhl in Pha indech Se I 2aloun aH 


Let him be baniſnꝰd far away from hence: bs $10. un 
Ne let the ſacred Sifters here be hight, + 
Though they of Sorrow heavily can fing ; * a nol 
For even their heavy Song would — * ay Erol 2A 
r r 
In ſtead of them, and their feet 
Let thoſe three fatal Siſters, whoſe ſad Hands.» dom A 
Do weave the direful Fhreds of Deſtin jj, boA 
ine in their Wrath'break ane ane. 1 9M 
Approach hereto; — — en 
Of Darkneſs deep —— 
And griſly Ghoſts to heas thidole e 


"a 


* * e. 7 * * 299 5: Foal * 11 1375) * 
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15 FE ChE Jun rer! 
. eee — Ii sf 
_ And ſweaty Steeds now having over- run Ine! 
- The compaſt Sky, D ee * 

| I-walk'd abroad to breathe the | — 


75 Fields, whoſe flow'ring Pride ffn u. 
With ear en The 


There came unto my Mind a troyblous Thought, 
Which daily doth my weaker Wit poſſeſs; >» -—» Hath 


Ne lets it reſt, until it forth have brought” X% > And 
Her lang- born Infant, Fruit of Heavineſs, : Grief 
Which ſhe conceived hath through Meditation | Ther 
Of this World's. Vainneſs, and Life's Wretchedneſs, (Quo 
Tum you my Soul it deeply doth empaſion, 3 Com. 
| a4] anal oo the Miſery... | hy: .. N Ceaſe 
| Is which Men live and I of many moſt, [EV Ng 4 To ſe 
1 Moſt miſerable Man; I did efpy: 5 bo bk For tl 
1 | Where, towards me u lory Wight did cot, 90 My 6 
| Clad all in black, that Mourning did bewray;7 del nay? Ne de 
|| And Facob's Staff in Hand devoutly cet. ½1 
1 Like to ſome Pilgrim, come from rer. 14 But ſ 

| His careleſs Locks, indcntbediand ae, al2 47 0 

Hung long adown, — — pd revel 26 

That well he ſeem'd. to be ſome Wight forloraz;  —+ 

Down to the Earth his heavy Eyes were thrown, Au 

— loathing Light: and ever as baarent, 1, % G 9 

oft;. and tinly deep did gronas, 9155 20 

n in n pieces would have rent, | 
Nac bas ant to. 


App! „ his Face 1 viewed nere, 1 1% 
And by the 72 een, ell 
| | Me ſeer'd L his Perforyſeen-elfewhere, ic mt bag 
1 Mioſt like . ata-glaunceg* ; 1 5 
i 6 h the: i Shepherd Swain, N. 5 Wanne "1 
That ben. full meriily to pi ipe and daunce, E 3 

And fill with Plealance every gs and lun. 1 
"_ | e 
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W 
ſaid, 4 ; : be 
Yet layed not 3 till I again did call, Ae 
Then turning back, he ſaid, with hollow * Rr 1 
Who is that doth name me, woful Thrall, | 

The wretchedft Man that treads this Day on Ground ? 


One, whom like Wofulneſs imprefſed TALES bl 

Nee * 
And given like cauſe with thee to wail and weep : 77 

Gi finds ſome eaſe by him that like does bear, 

Qoth ll thou byve toany truſty Ear 

— n e apay. 


Caſe fooliſh Man (ſaid be, half wrothfully) 
To ſeek to hear that which cannot be told: 
For the huge Anguiſh, which "doth multiply 
My dying Pains, no Tongue can well unfold : 
by kat Kan eee, 
My hard Miſhap, or any weep 

But ſeek alone to weep, and die alone. 


Then be it. ſo, quoth I, that thou art bent 

To die alone, unpitied, unplained 3 on 

Yet ere thou die, it were convenient 

To tell the cauſe, which thes thirits couftrained + 
Leſt that the World thee dead, accuſe of Guilt, 
And ſay, when thou of none ſhale be maintained, | 
That thou for ſecret Crime thy Blood haf ſpile, 


Who Life does loath, and longs to be unbound 
From the Qrong Shackles of frail Fleſh, navy" A 
Nought cares at all, what they that live on ground”. 
Deem the occaſion of his Death to be; | 
Rather defires to be forgotten 2 

Than queſtion made of his Cal _ 

For Heart's deep Sorrow hates Life and Light, | 


\ 


153 


Vet 


And to my Pipe to carall and to dune. oY 


That did all x Beaſts in Beauty fan. 


And bring to Hand, that yet had never been: 
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| Yet ith ſo much thou ſeem · i to rye Grief,” / Wo 6 
% — Ws * 
(Sign of thy Love, though nought for Relief 1 
For my Relief exceedeth living Thou bt) 1 45 Ang. 
Iwill to thee this heavy caſe relate, - | She w 
or þ ele 64 p 54 
For never didſt thou hear more hapleſs Fate. 


Whilome I us'd (as thou right well dooftnow) - 

My little Flock on Weſtern Downs torkeep, 

Not far fr from.whence Sabrina's Stream dottr flow, 
And flowrie Banks with ſilver Liquor ſteep, 

Nought car d I then for worldly — 3 
For all my Joy was on my gentle 


It there befell, as I the Fields A- 

Fearleſs and free, | a fair young Lioneſs,: 

White as the native Role before. the chan: + | 
Which Venur; Blogd did in her Leaves impreſs, | 

I ſpied playing on the graſſie Plain 

Her youthful Sports and kindly Wankanels, | 


Much was I moved at ſo goodly fight, / 
Whoſe like before mine Eye had ſeldom: "6 
And *gan to caſt, how I her compaſs might, 


So well I wrought with Mildneſs and with Pain: * nd d. 
That I her caught diſporting on the Green, 4 7 
And brought away faſt bound with flver Chain. | 

And afterwards I bandled-her {@ fair, hw. 
That though by Kind ſhe ſtout and ſalvage were, | nody 


For being born an ancient Lion's Heir, | 
And of the Race that all wild Beaſts do fear; nd re 
Yet I her fram'd, and won ſo. to my bent, 
That the became fo mnunk and mike have, | 
Nee 


3 


ould wend with me; and wait by me all Di; 
i all the Night that I in Watch did ſpend, | 
cauſe requir d, or elſe in Sleep, if nay, 
She would all Night by me or watch or OP 6 
i evermore when I did or play, 
She of my Flock would talce full wary keep. 


6:ife then, and ſafeſt were my filly Sheep, 

Ne fear d the Wolf, ne fear d the wildeſt „ 
all were I drown'd i in careleſs Quiet deep: 

y lovely Lioneſs' without Beheaſt 

hat was for them, and for. my good, 


al milcarided or io Plain or Wood. 


Jft did the Shepherds, which my Hap did hear, 
nd oft their Laſſes, which my Luck envide, 
Naily reſort to me from far and near, 

lo ſee, my Lioneſs, whoſe Praiſes wide 

ere pred abroad; and when her Worthineſs © 
Much greater than 1 the rude Report they try d, 


Fey her did praiſe, eee d 
ons aus I joyed in my Happineſs, 


and well did hope my Joy would * 1 yo! 


ut oh! fond Man, that in World's F jelcleneſy 
Lepoſedſt Hope, or "weenedſt her thy * 

hat glories moſt in mortal Miſeries, 

nd daily doth her changeful Counſels 22 
Io make new matter fit for Tragedies, + 


or whilſt I was thus without Dread or Doubt, 
cruel Satyre with his murdrous Dart, 

reedy of Miſchief; ranging all about, 

we her the fatal Wound of deadly Smart; 

nd reft from me my ſweet Companion, 

nd reft from me my Love, my * * Heart: 
* Woe is me) is gone : 


For 


DAPHNAID 4; 


xr the in Field, where-ever I did wenld, 


hat when I waked, neither moſt nor leaſt ae | 


1s. DAPHN # 254 


Out of the World thus was he reſt away, b 
Out of the World, unworthy ſuck. a Spoil, 3 
And borne to Heaven, for Neaven fitter Prey; 
Much fitter than the Lion, which with _ 
Alcides flew, and fix'd in Firmament: 
. Fler now I ſeek throughout this earthly'Soil, / 
And ſeeking miſs, and miſſing do lament. 


Therewith he gan afreſli to wail and 
That I for Fo his 222 * 
Could not ab 


Certes Mig, pau i ibyPlght, 
n * 
That Riddle N t 1 
For rare it ſeems i | ty ve ANY 4 2 
That Man, who doth the whole World's Rule = 
Should to a Beaſt his noble Heart 2 | ths 
| And be the Vaſſal.of his Vaſſgleſy: ws Ak 
/ Therefore more plain aread this Cate. E 
Then fighing ſore, Daphne thou knew ſt, n 5 
She now is dead; ne mare endur d to ſay, | — 
But fell to ground for great Extremity : HOY — 
— I beholding it, with deep diſmay "+ 
Revo eh app, ; and lightly him uprering, we 
_ — For 
R > 
Then gan I him to comfort all m beſt, ' 1 
And with mild ſtrove to mitigate 3 15 
2 5 — his troubled Breſt l th 
t he thereby was more empaſſſonate: 
As ſtubborn Steed, that is with Curb reſtrained, | A 
Becomes more fierce and-fervent in his Gate, Th: 


And breakin forth at thus | 2 2 | 
 ——— 7 


BA 


. * 


WHAT Man henceforth eden vitel Ar, 

Will honour Heaven, or Heavenly Powers adore = 14 
Which ſo unjuſtly do their Judgments ſhare i 
Mongſt Wights, 28 to afflict ſo ſore ard nim 5:01 


The innocent, as thoſe-which do tranſgreſs z _ 3 nit 
And do not ſpare the beſt or faireſt; mos 5 157 2 76s © 
Than worſt or fouleſt, but do both oppteſs,  - vide bad 
If this be right, why did they then create we A 
The World ſo Fair, fith Fairneſs is — T7 


Or why be they themſelves immaculate, n abe . 
If pureſt things be not by them reſpectedꝰ n 

She fair, the pure, moſt fair, moſt pure ſhe was, - 2 v 
Vet was by them as Thing impure rejected; 1 ' 
Yet ſhe in Pureneſs, eee d 4 1 


In Pureneſs and in all eeleſtial . 

That Men admire in goodly Womnkind, 10 4 
She did excel, and ſeem 1a of Angels Race, Five | 
Living on Earth like Angel new divin'd, 187 
Adorn'd with Wiſdom and with Chaſtity 
And all the Dowries of a noble Mind. Daft gn 
Which did her Beauty much more beautify, ; 09's 


No Age hath bred (fince fair Afrea left E 20 
The finful World) more Vertue in a Wight; 
And when the parted hence, — a 2) 
Great Hope, and robb'd her of Bounty quight. ; 
Well may the Shepherd Laſſes now lament, 
For double Loſs by her hath on them light; 
To loſe both her and Bounty's Ornament. 


Ne let Eliſa, Royal Shepherdeſe, | 

The Praiſes of my parted Love envy z 

For ſhe hath Praiſes in all plenteouſneſs 

Pour'd upon her, like Showers of Caftaly, 

By her own Shepherd, Colin her Shepherd, 

That with her heavenly Hymns doth deify, 

Of ruſtick Muſe, full hardly to be better d. 
Ver. V. Oo 


i 
| 

| 

| 
i! 
1 
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And Soul affoyl'd from ſinful Fleſnlineſs. 


Alcyon, ah! my firſt and lateſt 


She is the Roſe, the Glory of the Day; 

e ee, 
Mine, ah! not mine 3 amiſs I mine did ay: = 
Not mine, but his, which mine awhile her made; 
Mine to be his, with. bim to live for aye. 

O that ſo fair a Flowre ſo ſoon ſhould fade, 


And through untimely Tempeſt fall away: 


She fell away in her firſt Age's Spring, 


Whild yer her Leaf was green, and freſh ber Rind, 
And whit her Branch fair Blofloms forth did brings 


She fell a N N 
For Age nine e t, but Youth. is wrong: 
She fell away like Fruit down: dann ith Wind, | 


Weep Shepherd, weep. as; he Underſong. 


WHAT a but tnt would weep, 


And pour forth Fountains of inceſſant Tears ? 
What Timon, but let Compaſſion creep 
Into his Breaſt, and his froaen Bars? 
In ſtead of Tears, ſe brackiſh bitter Well 
I waſted have, my Blood drep ing wears, 
To think to ground ho that fair I fell. 


Yet fell the not, as one: enforc'd to die, 
Ne died with Dread and grud ging Diſeontent, 
But as one toil'& with Travel, down doth lie: 


So lay ſhe-down, -a8 if to leep- ſhe went, 


And clos' d her Eyes with careleſs Quietneſs ; 
The whiles ſoft Death away her Spirit bony: 


Yet ere that Life her Lodging did forſalte, 

She all reſoly*d, and ready te-remov 

Calling to me (ay me) eker 
Ah ! why does my e xg 


And grieve my Ghoſt, that ill mote him behove, 
— ER N 


SODOEHSS tab up 
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l fith the Meſſenger is come for me, 
That ſummons Souls unto the bridale Feaſt 
Of his great Lord, muſt needs Seer ben de, 
Ant rg eee en 
Why ſhould Mcyon then ſo ſore MH 
That I from Miſery ſhould be releaſt, 


And freed from woetchod long Lprifontrent : 


Our days are full of Dolour and Diſeaſe, 
Our Life afflictod with inceſſant Pain, 
That nought on Earth may leſſen ot appeaſe, 
Why then ould I defire here to remain ? 
Or why ſhould he that loves me, — 22 
For my Deliverance, or at all 


My good „eee, 


R 

] zo with gladneſs to my wiſhed Reſt, 

—_ —  — 

May come, their hap et to moleſt 3 

\ Re eh Se Trans 

| Eternally him praife, that hath' them bleft : 
There ſhall I be among thoſe bleſſed ones, 


Yet ere I go, a Pledye I leave with thee * 

df the Leg Key the which betwixt us paſt, 
My young Ambroſia, in lien of me 

Love her; ſo ſhall our Love for ever laſt: 
Thus Dear adieu, whom I expect ere long. 

So having ſaid, away the ſoftly paſt : 


Weep Shepherd, * to make mine Vaderſong, 


$0 ofe as I record thoſe pierring Words, 

Which yet are deep engraven in my Breſt, | 
And thoſe laft deadly Accents, which like Swords 
8 y Heart, and rend my bleeding Cheft, 
ith t weet ſugred Speeches do compare, 
The which my Sol et conquer d and poſſeſt, 
3 | 
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And when thoſe pallid Cheeks and aſhic Hoe, 


- In which ſad Death his Portraiture had writ; 
And when thoſe hollow Eyes and deadly View,” r 


On which the Cloud of ghaſtly Night did ſit, 


I match with that ſweet Smile and thearful — | 


Which all the World ſubdued unto it; 
How happy was J then, and ns zor: 


How happy was I, when I ſaw her lead 


The Shepherds Daughters dauncing in a Round ? | 


How trimly would ſhe trace and-ſoftly tread 

The tender Graſs, with roße Garland crown'd ? 
And when ſhe lift advaunce her heavenly Voice, 
Both Nymphs and Muſes nigh ſhe made — 
And Flocks and Shepherds cauſed to rejoyce. 


„who ſhall lead 


But now, ye Shepherd 
Your wandring roups, 
Or who ſhall 4 dight your — fith ſhe inde 
That was the Lady of your Holy-days ? 

Let now your Bliſs be turned i to Bale, 

And into Plaints convert your joyqus Pl: 
And with the ſame fill every and Dale. 


Let Bagpipe never more be heard to ſhrill, 
That may allure the Senſes to Delight; 
Ne ever Shepherd ſound his Oaten Quill 
Unto'the many, that provoke them might 
To idle Pleaſance : : but let Ghaſilineſs - 
And dreary Horror dim the chearful ws 
To make the Image of true 1 „ 


. Let Birds be filent on the naked 8 


pray, f | 
And ſhady Woods reſound with dreadful Yale; 
Let firearging Floods their haſty Courſes ſtay, 
And parching Drouth dry up the cryſtal Wells: 


Let th' Earth be barren and bring forth no Flowres, 


And th' Air be fill'd with noiſe-of doleful Knells, 
And wandering Spirits walk OE Houres. 
ta 


%- 


your Virelayes . 
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And Nature, Nurdb of every —_— 
5 W 

hed ceaſe henceforth things inaly forth 56 ring, 
But hideous Monfters full of Uglinefs : 

For ſhe it is, that hath me done this wrong, 

No Nurſe, but Stepdame, cruel, mercileſs : 

Weep Shepherd, weep, or _ my Underfong, 


MY little Flock, whom earſt I lov'd fo well, 
And wont to feed with fineſt Graſs that grew, 
Feed ye henceforth on bitter Aſtrofell, 

And ftinking Smallage, and unſavory Rue: bg 
And when your Maws are with thoſe Weeds corrupted, 
Be ye the Prey of Wolves; ne will I rue, | 
That with your Careaſſes wild Beaſts be glutted. 


Ne worſe to you, my filly Sheep, I pray, 

Ne ſorer Vengeance wiſh on you to fall 

Than to my ſelf, for whoſe confus'd 

To careleſs Heavens I do daily call? 
But Heavens refuſe to hear a Wretch's Cry, 
And cruel Death doth ſcorn to come at call, 
Or grant this Boon that moſt deſires 40 die. 


The good and righteous he away doth take, 

To plague th” utirighteous which alive remain 3 
But the ungodly ones he doth forſake,” © 
By living long to multiply their Pain: 

Elſe furely Death ſhould be no Puniſhment, - 
As the great Judge at firſt did it ordain, © 
But rather from long ea 01 


Therefore my Daphne they have tane away, © 
For worthy df n hetdes lace was the ; % 
But me unworthy willed here to ftay, 

That with her lack I might tormented be. 
Sith then they ſo have ordred, I will pay 
Weenance to her, according their Decree, 
And to her Ghoſt do m_ day'by day, 
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; For 1 will walle dh endes Pilgrimage, | 


Throughout the World from one to other end, | 
And in Affliction waſte my bitter Age. 
My Bread Thall be the Anguiſh of my Mind, 


My Drink the Tears which from mine Eyes do rain, : 


My Bed the Ground that hardeſt I may find: 
So will I wilfully increaſe my Pain. . 


And ſhe my Love that was, my Saint that is, 
When ſhe beholds from her celeſtial Throne 
{In which ſhe joyeth in eternal Bliſs). | 
=_ bitter Penance, will my caſe bemone, 
ity. me that living thus do die: 
ye Spirits have compaſſion 
5 On mortal Men, and rue their Miſery, 


So when 1 have with Sorrow ſatisfidde 

Th' importune Fates, which Vengeance MP 
And th Heavens with long Languor pacifide,, 
She for poor pity of my Sufferance, meek, 
Will ſend for me; for which I daily long, 

And will till then my painful Penance cke: 
Weep Shepherd, Weeps to 2 my Underſong. 


HENCEFORTH. I hate whatever Nature made, 
And in her Workmanſhip no pleaſure find; 

For they be all but vaio, ood lan es. 

vs Ok w0n-them bows ohe Monkees Wieh, 
They tarry not, but flit and fall away, 

Leaving behind them nought but Grief of Mind, 
And mocking ſuch. as think they long will tay. 


I hate the Heaven, becauſe it doth with- hold 
Me from my Love, and eke my Love from me; 
I hate the Earth, becauſe it is the Mould ,_ 

Of fleſhly Slime, and frail Mortality : 

I hate the Fire, becauſe to nought jt foes; 

1 hate the Air, becauſe Sighs of it be z | 


I hate the Sea, becguſe it Tears ſupplies. -- 5 4 0+ 
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1 hate the Day, becauſe. it lendeth Light 

To ſee all things, and not my Love to fee ; 

I hate the Darkneſs, and the dreary Night, | 
Becauſe they breed ſad Balefulneſs in me: „ ies 
1 hate all Times, becauſe all Times do fly ; 
8o faſt away, and may not ſtayed be, 

But as a ſpeedy Poſt that paſſeth by, 


I hate to ſpeak, my Voice'is ſpent with cryi , | | 
1 hate to hear, loud Plaints be dull'd ney En; | 
I hate to taſte, for Food with-holds my dying; | | 
T hate to ſee, mine Eyes are dimm'd with Tears; { 
I hate to ſmell, no Sweet on Earth is left "op 

I hate to feel, my Fleſh is numb'd with Fears: 

So all my Senſes from me are bereft. 


T hate all Men, and ſhun all Womankinde Dad 
The one, becauſe as I they wretched are; 2 

The other, for becauſe I do not fing ot 

My Love with them, that wont to be their Stan. 
And Life I hate, becauſe it will not laſt :: 
And Death I hate, becauſe it Life doth mar; 

And all I hate that is to come or paſt, * | 


So all the World and all in it I hate, OS 3: oa lead 
Becauſe it changeth ever to and fro. * 
And never ſtandeth in one certain ſtatec 

But ſtill unſtedfaſt, round about doth go,,  _ 

Like a Mill-wheel, in midft of Miſery,  _ 

Driven with Streams of Wretchedneſs and Woe, 

That dying Trot, A940 BIS r 


— 


Is fetcht from me, why ſeek I to prolong 


So do I live, fo do I daily die. | 
And pine away in ſelf-conſuming Painn 133 | 
Sith the that did my vital Powers ſupply, ' + + 1 
And feeble Spirits in their Force maintain. 
My weary Days in Dolcur and Dynan? e 4; Wi | 
Weep Shepherd, weep, to make my, nderſong, .. oh | 


DAPHNAIDA 


VI. 
WHY 40 L longer ben Life's deſpight, 


And do not die then in deſpight of Death? ) 


Why do I longer ſee this Joathſom Light, 
And do in Darkneſs not abridge my Breath, 
Sith all my Sorrow ſhould have end we 
And Cares find quiet; is it ſo uneath 

To leave this Life, or dolorous to die ? 


To live I find It deadly dolorous 3 
For Life draws Care, n 
Therefore to die muſt needs be joyeous, 
a e thing this fad Life to forgoe. 
t Im I may it not amend, 8 
e yg bade me fo, 
She bade me fy, 6 ſhe for me did ſend. 


Yet whilſt I in this vretebed Vale do ftay, ” 
My wez prog eden yore oe 

Ne will I reſt my Feet for Tee, 
Ne will I reſt my Limbs for Fraelty, 


Ne will I reft mine Eyes for Heine. oy 2380 1 . 


But as the Mother of the Gods, , thit batte 

For fair Eurydice her Daughter 

2 t the World, Ei ry Ta 
So w L travel og T tarry here, 

Ne will I lodge, ne will I ever lin, 

Ne when as drouping Titan draweth hide; 

To looſe his Teem, will T aw my To. 


Ne Sleep (the Harbenger of weary Wights) 
Shall ever lodge upon mine a wr more; 
Ne ſhall with Reſt refreſh my fainting gn,” 
Nor failing Force to former Strength = 
Dat I will wake and foro ll the night 

With Pb:lomel,, my Fortune to deplo 
JOS; the Partner of <1 "WS 
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And ever as I ſee the Star to fall, [ $1 
And under Ground to go, — Lene: 1 
Which dwell in Darkneſs; I to mind will cal! 
How my fair Star (that ſhin'd en ma ſo bright) | 


Fell ſuddainly, and faded under- ground; 


Since whoſe departure, Day is turn'd to * 


And Night without a Venus Star is found. 
But ſoon as Day doth ſhew his dewie Face, 


And calls forth Men unto their toylſom Trade, | 


I will withdraw me to ſome darkſom 

Or ſome drear Cave, or ſolitary Shade; 
There will I figh, r 
And the huge Burden of my Cares unlade: 


Weep Shepherd, weep, ä 


HENCEFORTH nn 
Fair things on Earth, 3 | AT 


Of ought that framed is of mortal Mould, 
Sith that my faireſt Flower is faded' quight 
For all I ſee is vain and tranſitory, 

Ne will be held in any ftedfaſt | 

But in a moment loſe their Grace and Glory, | 


And ye fond Men, on Fortune's Wheel that ride, 


Or in ought under Heaven repoſe Aſſurance, 
Be it- Riches, Beauty, or Honour's Pride, 

Be ſure that they ſhall have no long endurance, 
But ere ye be aware will flit away: 


For nought of them · is yours, but th only Uſance 


Of a ſmall time, which none aſcertain inay. 


And ye true Lovers, whom deſaſtrous Chaunce | 


Hath far exiled from your Ladies Grace, 
To mourn in Sorrow and ſad Sufferaunce, 
When ye do hear me in that deſert place, 


Lamenting loud my Daphne's Elegy ; 
Help me to wail my miſerable Caſe, 


And when Life part, vouchlaſe to cloſe mine Eye, _ 2 


A 


- CT" ed 


— a” — 3 
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more happy Lovers, which joy © 
Sr 
Wi ye do hear my ſorrowful Anndy, 
Yet pity me in your empaſſion'd\Spright, 
5 
unto mo 1 
For all Mens States alike dt be 2 


Fellow Shepherds, which do feed | 
Your qe my tr pens md et 
With better Fortune than id me Tuceeed, 
Remember yet my undeſerved pains; © — 


And when ye har G f am dead or thin, 1 Ui 


| Lament my Lot, and tell your Fellow-Smains, | 
That ſad Ayon dy'd in Life's diſdain. 


And ye fair Damſela, 'Skiepherds dear Delights, | 
That with your Loves — polls, 
Whenas my Hearſe ſhall happen to your fights, 
Vouchſafe to deck the ſame with Opacity” 
And ever ſprinkle brackiſh Tears among, 

In pity of my undeſery*4-Diftreſs, Ly 

The which 1 Wretch endured have 4. 


And ye poor Pilgrims, that with reſtleſt Te 


4 IRECREIY Na 
Til 3 


t you come, where ye your Vows: 
When paſſing by, ye read theſe woful Lays, 


On my Graye written, r 4 
meme e ane that languiſh'out Dr: ö 


Ceaſe Shepherd, ceaſe, and end thy Under-ſong. 


HUS when ke ended had his heavy Plant, 
The heme Plane tur rh nd, 
\ Cheeks wert pale, and ts began to faint, 
As if — | 
Which whe en I ſaw, I (ſtepping to light) 
L Swound, 
_ ken eee as night, 
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But he no way recomforted would be, 

Nor ſuffer Solace to approach him nie; 

But caſting up a ſdeignful Eye at me, 

That in his Traunce I would not let him lie, 
Did rend his Hair and beat his blubbred Face, 
As one diſpoſed wilfully to die, 

That I ſore griev d to ſee his wretched caſe, 


Tho when thg Pang was ſomewhat over-paſt, 

And the outrageous Paſſion nigh appeaſed, 

I him defir*d, ſith Day was over-caft, Ts 

And dark Night faft approached, to be pleaſed 

To turn afide unto my Cabinet, | 

And ſtay with me, till he were better eaſed | | 
Of that ſtrong Stownd, which him ſo fore beſet, 


But by no means I could him win thereto, 

Ne longer him intreat with me to ſtay; ; 
But without taking leave he forth did go 

With ſtaggring Pace and diſmal Looks diſmay, 

As if that Death he in the Face had ſeen, 

Or helliſh Hags had met upon the way : 

But what of him became, I cannot ween. 
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MUIOPOTMOS: 


OR, THE 
S 7 
OF THE 


BUTTERFLY. 


[ 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


—äęũ .＋ l. — — — — . 


— — — 


The LADY CAR ET. 
EY OST brave and bountiful Lach, for 
/ excellent Favours as I have recerved 
IR at your fuweet Flands, 10 offer theſe 
few Leaves as in recompence, fhould 
be as to offer Flowers to the Gods for their 
ee Benefits. el 7 have deter- 
mined to give my ſelf wholly io you, as quite 
abandoned from Z Jar and abſolutely vowed 
- 2 * : which in - I is ever 
or full recompence of Debt or Damage, 
to 125 be Perſon kd My Perſon I wot 
well how little worth it is. But the faithful 
Mind and humble Zeal which ] bear unto your 
Ladyſhip, may perhaps be more of Price, | as 
may pleaſe you to account and nfe the poor Ser- 
vice thereof; which tateth Glory to advance | 
your excellent Parts and noble Vertues, and is 


P 2 


3 ——ꝛ—ßv5—— 
— — OLI 9 —— 


Merlin 


| DzpregrioN. 


ſpend it 2 in honouring you : not ſo much for 


h 
— ind. * 7 75 Nane a Kind 


ts by 01-0 2d; 5 regardable; 
2 3 have by 


far thas healing 
= "brave Deſer 2 rop, „ te your 2 - and 
7 whi 


ed in the Maui hs F all Men: with which I 
ve alſo preſumed "to grace my Verſes, and 
under your Name to chmmend to the World 
this, mall Poem: The  biſeechinig your 
La 3 to take in Worth, and of all things 


Yor, your winted Gracicu ſnoſi 
fo make 2 2 Conſtructia, I bumbly 5 


A ur. nts 
Mu 9. *. We, var S 33 1 6 EET DR 
* 7 * 9 A — . 3 g — 2 7 * . * 


. Bf (end d e 


eee ns 


10 Feb &% *. * 


9 > oa 1 „ * <, . 
— 41221 % 4 \ L * 
- 


| Elan Sek 


— 


= 


Th 
W 

4 

* 
The 
Vor 
Th; 


er 


Fate of the Butterfly. 
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Their Weaths at leagth-broke into open Ware»... 

The Root whereof and tragical RRE 

Vouchſafe, U thou the mournfuf ft. | "Nine, © A - 

That wont'ft the tragick Stage to. 5 ort1 3 „ 
Vii 5 5 
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In funeral Cotnplaints and wailful Tine, Fu | 
Reveal to me, and all the means detect, | 
Through which ſad Clorien did at lag decline =, 
To loweſt Wretchedneſs 3 and is there then A: & 
We Lech Rancour i the Hears of nighty Men? E W 
A1 
| Of all the Race of fver-winged Flies 3 Al 
| h do poſſeſs the Empire of the A. +. A P12, W 
the centred Earth and 5 Th % | Yi 
e nor more fair, e | 
Whilf Heaven did favour his Felicities, 
Than Clarion, the eldeſt · Son and Heir — 
Of Muſcarol, and in his . „n Hi 
Of all alive did. ſeem the faireſt Wight. Be 
e Tl 
With fruitful Hope his aged Breaſt he fed ; Ar 
Of future Good, which is young toward Years, Fo 
Full of brave Courage and bold 98 . 7. 
bon gs Aer my TO WR 
| 22 his Heart did melt in * dd, . 
That he in time would ſure prove ſuch an one, At 
As ſhould be worthy of his Father's Throne. Ar 
In 
7 fly, in whom the Bpaly Firs - 2 — Ar 
7 1 12 to kindle faſt, > + W 
Did much eln to fubject his Defre ISS Th | M. 
To loathſorn Sloth, or Hours in eaſe to ad; OT - 
But J d to range abroad in freſh Attire, © © 
Through the wide Compaſs of the airy Coaft, 3 , | 
And with unwearjed Wings each part t AY | Up 
Of the wide Lule of his renowned Sire. „ ova Tt 
| Wi” bak. A 
Por ke fo fekt dal ahbe uns of fight,” 5 Th 
TT AE OM — 
1 No 


Up to the Clquds, e 
ec 


To mount aloft "unto ob MY, ] 
To view the W ip of H Ds Hight © mT CO F 
Whence down deſcending, he along would fly 


MUIOPOTMOS. 
Upon nn Sport to find; - - 


And oft would bars to tempt the troublous Wind, 


8o on a Summer 24-day, "when Seaſon mild A 
With gentle Cam the World had quieted, N 
And high in Heaven Hyperion's fiery Child f 
Aſcending, did his Beams abroad diſſpred; 

Whiles all the Heavens on lower Creatures ire, 
Young Clarion with vauntful Luſtyhed, 


After his Guiſe did taft'abroad to fue; rnd nih ot 


And thereto Le rn oe „ rt 


His Breaft- plate firſt, that was of Subſtance pure, 
Before his noble: Heart he firmly bound, | 
That mought his Life from iron Death aſſure, | 
And ward his gentle Corps from Was 5 : 
For it by Art was framed, to endure - \ 
The Bit of baleful Steel and bitter Stound, 
No leſs than that which Yulcane made to ſhield 
Ascbilles Life from Fate of Trojan Field, 


And then about his Shoulders broad he threw 
An hairy Hide of ſome wild Beaft, whom he 
In ſalvage Foreſt by Adventure flew, | 
And reft the Spoil his Ornament to be: 
Which ſpreading all his'Back with dreadful view, 
Made all that him ſo horrible did ſee, 
Think him Alcides with the Lyon's Skin, 
When the Nemean Conqueſt 1 did win. 


Wien his Head bis litering 8 
The which was wrought by 8 Device, 
_ curiouſly engra ven, he did ſet: 
e Metal was of rare and paſſing price; 
Not Bilbo Steel, nor Braſs from r, 
Nor coſtly Oricalch from ſtrange Phænice; 
But ſuch as could both Phæbus Arrows ward, 


And th* hailing Darts of Heaven beating had. 
0 + 2 8. * #% J 18 2 — As Ac 


OT —_ _ O———— —— nne 


46% MUIJOPOTMOS. 


as a warlike Brigandine apphde wal 

To — lays forth her threatful Pikes afore, | 

The Engines which in them ſad Death do hide 3 

So did this Fly outſtreteh his fearful — 
F 


Laſtly, his ſhiny Wings as Silver bright, 

Painted with thouſand Colours,. — 

All Painters Skill, he did about dight z 

Not half ſo many fundry Colours art Ma 212,41 

In is' Bow, ne Heaven doth ſhine fo bright, | 

Diſtinguiſhed with — — — Star; 
Nor Funo's Bird, in Eye-ſpotted Train, | 
trad cen Pane vcr verrany | 


Ne (may it be withauten Peril ſpoken) | 

The Archer God, the Son of Cytheree, 

That . 
And heaped Spes el bleeding Hearts td foe,” | 
Bears in his Wings ſo many a chavgeful Token, | 
Ah my liege Lord, forgive it unto me, 
If ought againſt thine Honour I have told ; 
Yet ſure thoſe Wings were fairer manifold, 


Full many a Lady fair, in Court full oft 

Beholding them, him ſecretly envide, 

And wiki thet owe fach Fans, 40 Glken foft, 

And golden fair, ber Love would her provide 3. 

Or that when them the gorgeous Fly had doft, 

Some one that would with Grace be gratifide, 
From him would ſteal them privily away, 


And bring to her ſo er peg 


Report is that Dame Venus yk 
In Spring when Flowres do cloath the fruitful Had” 
88 abroad with all * Nymphs to play, 


+2 dei Bade 
* +. 6 » Ls + 


* 
0 * _— 


. 


FS EEE essa pa 


_ 


*MUIOPOTHM ws . 


Bade her far Damſels flocking her around, 
To gather Flowers, her Forehead to array: 
Emongſt the reſt a gentle * was _ 

Hight Aſtery, excelling all the Crew, 

In courteous Uſage, and unſtained ie. 


Who being nimbler-jointed than the vet, - v4 
And more induftrious, gathered more Store 
Of the Field's Honour, than the others beſt: 
Which they in ſecret Hearts envying ſore, 2 eit 
Told Venus, when her as the worthieſft 
She prais'd, that Cupid (as they heard before) 

Did lend her ſecret Aid, in 

Into her Lap the Children of the Springs 


Whereof the Goddeſs eee jealous Fear | 
Not yet unmindfal, how not long ago w HA bn A 
Her Son to Pſyche ſecret Love did bear, an d: Lr OL 
And long it cleſe conceal' d, till mickle Wo ! | 
Thereof aroſe, and many a rueful Tear; 
Reaſon with ſudden Rage did overgo, 
And giving haſty Credit to th* Aceuſer, 4 ph 
Was ted away" 08" thous that Gi abuſe hers 2 1 


kltſoons that Damſel by her heavealy Might, x 41 
She turn'd into a winged Butterfly, = 
In the wide Air to-make her wandring Flighty'; K 
And all thoſe Flowres, with which ſo — 
Her Lap ſhe filled had, that bred her Spight, 
She placed in her Wings, for memory | 
of her pretended Crime, though Crime none were: 
Since which that Fiy them in her Wings doth bear, 


Thus the freſh Clnrios being ready dicht, 

Unto his Journey did himſelf addreſs, ; 

ut wie put So ERgbe +: 

Over the Fields in his frank Luſtineſs, - 

And all the Champain o'er he ſoared light, 

And all the Country wide he did poſleſs ; a 
ide La Feeding 


* 


Vet none of them he rudely doth diſorder, 


— w ⅛ wr,̃ ̃ͤT- I OO — ̃¶ ] 


% 


n Moores 


And 
rn 7 To! 
Feeding upon their Pleaſures bounteouſly, 7 _— 
That none gainfaid, nor none did him envy, aun 
0 | * | : 
The Woods, the Rivers, and the Meadows green, — 
With his air · cutting Wings he meaſured wide; F. 
Ne did he leave the Mountains bare unſeen, Sy 
Nor the rank graflie Fens Deliglits untride. 1% 


But none of theſe, however ſweet they been, 

| Mote pleaſe his Fancy, nor him cauſe t“ abide: 
His choiceful Senſe with Change doth Rit z 
No common things may a wavering Wit 


To the gay Gardens his unſtaid Defire 
Him wholly carried, to refreth his Sprights z 
There laviſh Nature, in her beſt Attire, | 
Pours forth ſweer Odors; and alluring Sights; 
And Art with her contending, doth aſpire 
T excel the natural, with made Delights: 
And all that fair of pleaſant may be found, 
In riotous Exceſs doth there abound. - |. 


- There he arriving; round about doth fly, i 50164 Lak 
From Bed to Bed, From one to other Bonder 
And takes Survey with curious buifie Eye, 
Of Flower and Herb there ſet in order; 

Now this, now that he taſteth tenderly, 


Ne with his Feet their Leaves deface 5 ; 
But paſtures on the Pleaſures of esch place, $ 


And evermore wich inoſt Variety, 


And Change of Sweetneſs (for all Change is ſweet) 

He caſts his glutton Senſe to ſatisfie, 

Now ſucking of the Sap of Herbs moſt mert, | T 

Or of the Dew, which yet on them does lie, But w 

No in the ſane bathing his tender Feet Nor 
And then he pearcheth on ſome Branch thereby, ih! 


To weather him, and his meißt Wings de dry. 


Cool Violets, an Ocpn ro growing Kill, 
Embathed Balm, and cheerful Galingale, 
Freſh Coſtmary, and breathſül. Camomil, 
Dull Poppy, and drink-quiekning Setuale, 
Vein-healing Verven, and — 
Sound Savory, and Bazil harty-hale, 
Fat I wy and comforting Perſeline, 
Cold Lettice, and re — , 


had whatfo elſe of Vertuo good-ox il bag n 
Grew in this Gardep, r . 
eres axe hr and taſtes at will, 

And on their Pleaſures. greedily dotif prey 

Then when he: hath both plaid, and fed 1 

I the warm Sun he doth himſelf embay, | 
And there him reſts in riotous Suſfiſanes 
dane > 


Fiat more Fell can fall to Grextrs, 
Than to enjoy with 

lad to be Lord of al the Works of Nets 
Tiga int Air foes Env to hight Shy, 112 
To feed on Flowres, r 
To take what ever thing doth 
Who reſts not pleaſed with 
Well worthy be to tate of Wretehedneſs, 


lut what on eget ey comb . 
Or who can him aſſure of —— 


zich Morning fair may l 


: - 
* r 
6 * 


* 


And leaſt Miſhap „„ net 
For thouſand Peril li i cloſe await 6 ee 2s log! 


About us daily, to work — — SG 4 
That none, encept a God, or God him guide, 


„ or remedy provide, al Nl 2% £2.02 6 


co FITS 2 —_ Kg 

And whatſo Hera i igen ens bless 
Ordained have, how can frail fleſhiy Wighhg t 
Fore-caſt, but it muſt needs to iſſue come? 
The Sea, the Air, the Fire, the Day, the Night. 
And th' Armies of their Creaturgs all and ſommme 
Do ſerve to them, and with i Might 4 265. 
War againſt us the Vaſſals of their Wilf: * 
Who then en five what they diſpoſe topll : f 


Not tber © Cle ee den en 6 


Of all thy Kind, unhappy hap 18-5519 

bl oa cruel Fate is ores eee, 2 2 

Of Jeve s own Hand, to worde thy 19.6 

Ne may thee hel d the miny a . 2 

Which thy old Sire with ſacred | * 
Hath poured forth for thee, ian Alte Shtent; 5 
Nought may thee ſave from Heavens err 


lere becks, i 92977, 
Was wont to ſolace him, a cked Wight, 

The Foe of fair Things, th Author of Confuſion, | 
The Shame of Nature, the Bondſlave of 1 4 
Had lately built his hateful Manon, 

And lurking eloſely, in await now 1 „ 
How W in ks hers froth | 


But when be ſpide the joyous Butterfly '- 

In this fair Plot diſpacing to and fro: 
Fearleſs of Foes and hidden Jeopardy, 

Lord! how he ' gan for to beſtit him e, 
And to his wicked Work each . 
„— eo ay} . 


. 
9 
3 


10 
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That ſcarce the Sia the A. N 


The couſe why be tbl Mr 6, motion ; Ar 

Was (as in Stories it is written found) - ** 

Fer that bis Mats os Joes and bend: - 

The moſt Gne-fingred Workwargan an Ground, = 

Arachne, by his means was vanguiſhed ---- 

Of Pallas, and in her own Skill confound, | 
When ſhe with her for Excalleace cantended 5 dard 
That wrought her Shame, ea Sorrow aver a. 1 2 


for the Tritonian Gaddeſs having hed. F 

Her blazed Fame, which. all rhe Warld had Gd, 
Came down to prove the Truth, and gue Reward / 41 
For ber praiſe-worthy Workmanſhipito vid ::: 
But the preſumptuaus Dammſel raſhy dar d 
The Goddeſs” ſelf to challenge to the Field, 


And to compare with her in ourigus Sicall, - 
Of Works with Loam, with Neale, . 


Minerva did the Challenge not Fi > "ye an 's 
But deign'd with her the Paragon to, — 2 

$ to their work they fit, and each nk chad 

What Story ſhe will for her T cars x 
Arachne figur d how. Joe did a bod. 1.4 35k of 
Europa like a a Bull, and on his Back | 


"56 


Her through the Sea did bear ; ſo lively ſeen, tet 


That it true Sea, and tree Bull ye would woun, | ri 


te gen fill buck unto the Land to lock, | 2 W 
And her play-fellows Aid to call, and fear e ad 
The daſhing of the Wares, that up the took _ 
Her dainty Feet, and Garments gathered near: 
But (Lord !) how the in.every Member ſhook, _ 
When as the Land ſhe ſaw no more appear, 
But a wild Wilderneſs of Waters deep; 


Then ande great to lament ad warp | | 
Vor. V. . Q ; Before 


Ss 


= 


And Bowels ſo with ninkling Poiſon be 50 
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Before the Bell he pifthr's winged Lobe 


—— his young Brother Sport, light fluttering - © 

2 the Wares, as each had been a Dove; 

his Bow and Shafts;” the other Spring 

A burning Tead about his Head did move, 
As in their Sire's new Love both trium g: 
And many Nymphs about them flocking round 

And many Vie which their Horns did . 


= 0. 


And round about; ber Wotk ſhe did 8 e 


With a fair Border wrought of ſundry Flower, 
Enwoven with an Ivy-winding Trayle; —- 


A goodly Work, full fit for Kingly Bow'rs, © 
Such as Dame-Pallas, ſuch as Envy pale 


That all good things with venemous Tooth gal 
Could not ateuſe. Then gan the Goddeſs 2 >; 


Her ſelf likewiſe unto her Work to dight, 


She made the Story of the old Debate, 
Which ſhe with Neptune did for Athens try; 
Twelve Gods do fit around in royal State, 
And Fove in midſt with awful Majefty, 


To judge the Striſe between thei flirred later * BY 


Fach of the Gods by his like Viſnomy 


Eath to be known; bit Jove above thr all, 9 


By his great Looks, age Power mpernt 


Before them ſtands the God of Seas in place, 


Claiming that Sea-coaft City as his Right, 


And ftrikes the Rocks with his — Ah Mace; 


Whenceforth iſſues a warlike Steed in fight, 
The Sign by which he challengeth the place; 


That all the Gods, which ſaw his wondrous Might, 


Did ſurely deem the Victory his due: 
But ſeldom ſeen, Forejudgmevt proveth true. 


Thea to ber lf he gives her Aid Ss, 
And ſteel-head Spear, and Morion on her Head, 
A 1 


They 


Eftſ, 
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%\ 44; 
Then ſets ſhe forth, how with her Weapon dred 
She ſmote the Ground, the which ftraightforth did yield 
A froitful Olive-Tree, with Berries ſpred, _. * 
That all the Gods admir d; then 1 the Story wht 4 
She compals'd with « Wreath of Olives boar. * 
Emongit thoſe Leaves the made # Butterfly ES 
With excellent Device and wondrous Slight, Ren 


Fluttering among the Olives wantonly, 

That ſeem'd to live, ſo like it was in ſight: 

The velvet Nap which on his Wings doth lie, 

The filken Down with which his Back is dight, 1 
His broad out- ſtretehed Horns, his airy Thighs, ; 
His glorious Colours, and din Eyes. 


Which when Arachne fw, Soner, 8 r 
And maſtered with Workmanſhip ſorrars; © 3 
She ſtood aſtonied Jang, ne ought aint, me TI 
And with faſt fixed Eyes on her did Rare, © PK 
And by her Silence, Sign of one diſmaid, 
The Victory did yield her as her Share: A 
Yet did ſhe inly fret, and felly burn, 
And all her Blood to poiſonous Raicoor tara, 


That thortly from the of Womanhed, 1 
nl ſhe attempted,” 
She grew to hideous Shape of 3 
Pined with Grief of Folly late repented: 3 
Eftſoons her white ſtraight Legs were-altered* 
To crooked crawling Shanks, of Marrow empted, 
And her fair Face to fonl and loathſom Hue, _ 
ro! gf 


{id 1 oy 


— 4+» — * 
* > 


[13 £23454 +3 51 
This curſed Creature, mindful of that old WISE 
Enfeſtred Grudge, the which his Mother . Nn 124 
80 ſoon as Clarion he did behold, PLS Wis 


His Heart with viengeful Malice inly fwelt 5 
And weaving ftraight à Net with many a Fold 
OE LDN in which he lurking dwelt, 
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With fine ſmall Cords-about it ficetched ,, 
| So fipely ſpun, that ss they could bs yds. 
Not any Damſel, Dun 4 1 
In ſkilful knitting of foft Alken Twine 5 
Nor any Weaver, which his Work doch ben = 
In Diaper, in Damask, or in Lyne; I 5063 25 
Nor any ſkill'd in Workwanſhip emboſe'd 3 | 5 1 
Nor any ſxill'd in Loups of Fingring fy 
Might in their diverſe Cunning ever FREY b 8 
an 


Lik 
Ne do I think, that that fame fubtile 1 
The which the Lenmnias God fram d e Fu 
Mars ſleeping I to compaſs in, Lie 
Might laugh at * ſcorn their 2 He - 
Was like to this. ſame he did apply, - a 8 
For to entrap 33 | Auw 
That rang d "ach where, without Suſpicion, | Wh 
Suſpicion of Friend, nor Fear of Foe, + + : - 
en EE Roa eee aol fr 4 err tis bn A + ul 
But walk 'd at will, and wand and PEE; Hel 
Ia the Pride of bis Froglogy incgals d rind Gf Not 
Little wiſt he his fatal future Wo, den ac er a F 
But was ſecure ; the liker he to l 91 Werz 4 
He likeſt is to 3 e 
FF 
re u ale lr le ns hight) T 11 12 bob 4 
Lay lurking covertly him to ſurpriſe, d 4 of 
And all bis Gins that him entangle Taight, . 
Dreſs'd in good Order as he could deviſe... HI + = 
At length, the fooliſh Fly, without Fort, I 
As he that did all Danger 2 / 5 
Towards thoſe Parts came ing carcleſly, / =7 
. Yo TE TINS ILLES The 
*. of 1 f 'W £4 t 41 Him 
Tor 


22 


Ives £ — 


way er N. ay ther 


Did Goes — ay + 
And his falſe Heart, fraught RN: all Tre: 


Was fill'd with Hope, Feb Pu 9 2 


Himſelf he cloſe upgathered more and more 


Into his Den, that doin IBN 1 


B his there being not 
Ne any Noiſe, e 4 


Like as a wily F that 8 


en r „ | 


Full cloſely creeping by the, hinder, Sie, 

Lies in Ambuſhment of his hoped Brey; 

Ne ſtirreth Limb, till ſeeing ready tide, 

He ruſheth forth, and ſnatcheth quite away 
One of the little Younglings unawares: 
So to his Work FOO prepares. 


Who now ſhall give unto my heavy Eyes 

A Well of Tears, that all may overflow ? 

Or where ſhall I find lamentable Cryes, 

And mournful Tunes enough my Grief to ſhow ? 
Help, O thou tragick Muſe, me to deviſe 


Notes ſad enough, t'expreſs this bitter Throw 1 | 


For loe ! the diery Stownd is now arrived, 
That of all ne 


The luckleſs Clarion, wither ewel Fate, 
Or wicked Fortune faultleſs him miſled, 
Or ſome ungracious Blaſt out of the Gate 
Of Zole's Reign perforce him drove on hed, 
Was (O fad hap and hour unfortunate !) 
With violent ſwift Flight forth carried 
Into the curſed Cobweb, which his Foe 
Had framed for his final Overthrow. 


There the fond Fly entangled, ſtruggled long, 
— free thamoer; but all in vain : 


The Nr ftriving more, the more in Laces firong 
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Hirſelf he tide, and bis Wings tai, | 

In limy lay" rote is 

That ach he hn Wa fem, 5 6 $151 aa 
A Rs, N | 


* 
- 


| Rim to the Mere rh n — af? 1 
Which when the griefly Tyran 1 
Like a grim Lion Tuffing A en e e 
Out of his Den, he ſeized greedily + 
Pen de ESE 
Under the left Wing firook hit bets LN | 
Into his Heart, ix 4s 4 7 4 * 
In bloody Stoeums f NI a 
511 
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The Lavy STRANGE. 


05S brave and noble Lady, the 
Bl 1 things that make ye ſo much honour- ' 
ed of the Wearld as ye be, are ſuch as 
Sa (itpout ty ſimple Lines teſtimony) 
are throughly known to all Men; namely, your 
Excellent Beauty, your vertuous Behaviour, and 
your Noble Match with that moſt honourable 
Lord, the very Pattern of right Nobility : But 
the Cauſes for which ye have deſerved of me to 
be honoured (if Honour it be at all) are both 
our particular Bounties, and alſo ſome private 
Bands of Afinity, which it hath pleaſed your 
Ladyſhip ta ackuowleage.. of which, whenas I 
and my ſelf in no part worthy, I deviſed 
ibis Ig der means, both to intimates my 
bumble Affection to your Ladyſhip, and alſo to 
nate the ſame univerſally known. to the * ; 

| | that, 


1 
1 
| 
2 
[ 


Dip ATION.. 2 * | 
42 5 7" ing 1 they 2 toe tn me 


a, ES 2 thts 2 


nce, though not _ of ow , 


1 fuch, as perhaps by good Acceptance t 


of ye may hereafter. cull out a more meet = 
memorable Evidence of "your own Excellent 
Deſerts. So, recommending the ſame to your 


Ladyſhip's $ i g90g li HE, J. * "ew leave. 


«© * SJ 4 - 1 [ 2 4 


— 


4 & ” 2 We 
+ * Aar. . | OUT: winged 1 


88 Yu e bann e, 9 


» — * 7 1 * 
4 : 1 28 
7 * 0 i * 95 
% . © 6 Y | 2 A 2 F K 
. * 8 4 : 1 
* 8 4 2 * . 5 > 4 . F % \ 
L433 +4 2 Sh « \ z#\ hays bo 1 ERP f 
* - 1 A L 1 
7 5 " : 2 W *4 1 Wer? 
* 0 10 % N 1 AI SY * 24 * * 191 
. . * T ow *» — : £C 4 
=, * . . *% I - * - 
\ \ W 3 . 15 . * IS" * © " F e 649 
* 4 r 
4 3K. 7 j „ TILE 1 * £ ” 
44 \ $4 TE ES, $4 \' , 2 * 1 
We f ' 4 8 
#4 + ©% , 
#4 * 
0 
; 1 Wa . 
| Sp ſer 
& 7 1 i ad 8 
o > I + os «iv 1 * > 
* © 2 * 
2 
0 , ” * * 1 N 
k \ bl 1 1 ws 
1 * 
4 \ '% 1 % \ 
. 6 N 
2 — 
- : 5 


5 2 ANVCEEA As 
4 ho | d E)) BANG: A's 
FUG 8 


" 4 \ 4 ** 
. ve va ©, *% W394 - , ** 


8 E 8. 


EHE RSE to me, ye ſacred Sifters nine, 
The Golden Brood of great Apollo's Wit, 
Thoſe piteous Plaints and ſorrowful ſad Tine, 
Which late you poured forth as ye did ſit | 
Beſide the Silver Springs of Helicone, | 


Making your Muſick of bear- breaking Mone. 


For fince the time that Phoebus' fooliſh Son 
Ythundered, through Fove's avengeful Wy 
For traverſing the Charret of the Sun- 
beyond the Compaſs of the pointed Path, 
Of you his mournful Sifters was lamented, 
* mournful Tunes were never linge 3 invented, | 


| Ner 


„ . Tears of e 


Nabe that ful wee; 
Her loved Twins, the 'S "8 
Het Palle, RE. LY 


The fatal Sifters, did for Spight deſtroy, 
'Whom all the Moſes did bewail long iy 
Was ever heard ſuch wailing i in this Place, 


For all their Groves, which with the heavenly Noiſes 
Of their {weet Inſtruments were wont to ſound, 


And th* hollow Hills, from which their 8 Silver Voices 8 


Were wont redoubled Ecchoes.to rebo 
Did now rebound with nonght but mt Cries, 
And yelling Shrieks thrown up into the Skies, 


The trembling Streams, which wont in Channels clear 
To rumble gently down with Murmur foft, 
And were by them right tuneful taught to bear 
A Baſe's Part amongſt their Conſorts oft; 
Now forc'd to overflow with brackiſh 33 


With troublous Noiſe did dull their a Ears, 


1 joyous Nymaks, and light Foot Fakies | 8 4 


Which thither came to hear their Muſick * : 

And to the Meaſures of their Melodies 

Did learn to move their nimble-ſhifting Feet ; 
Now hearing them ſo-heavily lament, - .. 
Like heavily lamenting from them went. 


And#'all that elſe was wont to work Delight 
Through the Divine Infuſion of their Skill, 
And all that elſe ſeem'd fair and freſh in 

So made by Nature for to ſerve their Will; 
Was turned now to diſmal Heavineſs, 


Was turned pow to dreadful NM: 


Ay me! what thing on Earth that all things breeds, 
Might be the Cauſe of ſo impatient Plight ? 
What Fury, or what Fiend with felon Deeds 
Had frees? up ſo miKhievous Deſpight? 


= s 7 ” 
6 — << —— <4 


SWS 


Cay 


The Tiars of the: Muses 


MIO: + into heavenly Hearts 
And pierce immortal Breaſts ith wart Smarts * 


Vouchſafe ye then, whom only it concerns, 
To me thoſe fecret Cauſes to Vlieplay ; 
For none but*you, or who of you it me, 
Can rightfully aread ſo doleful Lay. 
3 thou eldeſt Siſter of the Crew, , 
And hx the ah OE PN. . N 
EAR, thou 10 1 A SOR wks | 
* At 0 8 on 
That moſt 9 thy Tbunder-Darts; 
And thou N yr reiguſt in Caſtalie, 
And Mount Parna ſa, the God of good} pally Arn: 3, 
Hear and behold" he miſerable $ 5550 
| Of us thy Daughters, doleful defolate. 


Behold the foul Reproach and open 1 
The Which is day by day unto us wrought, 02247 05 
By ſuch as ha, elne . A 
The Foes of Learning,-and each gentle Th 
They, not contented. us themſelyes to ſcorn, - 
Do fk tp rn OP OI. 


Ne only they that dwell in lowly Duſt, 08 i : 

The Sons of Darkneſs and of Ignorance ;_ 1 g 

But they, whom thou, great Fove, by "OBI % | 

Did® to the Type of Honour earſt advance 3, - & | 
They now puft up with ſdeignful * EPs | 
| Delpiſe the Brood of m 45 40 
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The Series of my celeftial Skill, 

That wont to be — World's chief beer | 

And learned Imps that wont to ſhoot up ſtill, 

And grow to height of Kingdoms Government, 
They under keep, and with their ſpreading Arms 
8 * en . 
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It maſt 
Of mighty Peers, true Wis to ſu 


And with their noble Countenanę 
The learned Fofcheads, without OR . 


Or rather learn'd then N wr = ( 
That is the Girlond © © Nobility, | e een 

Wy 2 A 

ib!) all othervils thiy ts eftcem E pie 

of heavenly Gift o 1 e TRY 4 


3 it a haſe N 


Baſe minded th Nee” 
For God him a en Wie IT is prais e . if 25 6 4 
And Men to God 2 2 are nigheſt 


But they do bay nag ke" S & 1 
Through pompous P 025 and Yoolith . 3 


In th* Eyes of People they put all their e 
And only deb x yo s and Anc 
But vertuous L ern mark did thoſe Aris firſt give © 
To their Grartdfives, ey ru 1, $4 
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To regiſter, and found In T. "Wh S 
Through their bad Doings, pi. Slo Ws 

Find nothing worthy to be writ.or told: "2+ vagal 
For better far it wefe to hide their Name, i 


Than telling them, to Vlazon out thelr Blawer, 


So ſhal} ſucceeding Ates have no Licht i — 
Of things fotepaſt, nor Monuments Lf Vine; pw Rene 
And all that in this World is worthy Kight | * 
Shall die in Darkneſs, and lie hid in Slime: 
Therefore I mourn with deep Heart's Sorrowlng, - 
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Becauſe I noble have to 
8 nothing noble þ e 2 pan = 
With that ſue rain d i r, Wit] 
That could have mate a ſtony Heat to weep 4 | — — 


And all her Sifters rent their golden Hears,” * 
And their fair Faces with ſalt Humour 1 
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85 ended the : and then the next 1 
Began ber grievous n af doth S.. 
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of A brazen Voice — — r 
Pierce the dull Heavens, FE Ne 
And Iron Sides, char fishing ' 
To wail dhe Wretehoneſs of W impure ? 12 


Ab! wretched World, thy pes of Wickatneſs, n 
4 Deform'd with Filth and foul Iniquit ;; 
| Ah! wretched World, 1 r 
Fill'd with the Wrecks of mortal Miſery b 
Ab! wretched Works, and al that ene, | 
The Vaſile e , ant Shree of in. 


Moſt — woder hy, „ e 
Man without Ynderſtandi mo en: MY ; CY 
For all this World's — Loa * 
And Fortune's Freaks, is wiſely —＋ ber: 

Of wretched Life the only Joy the is, 

And th* only Comfort ip Caltmities. 1 | - 

. E 

Ye arms the Bret Wilth conftint Patience; ds Br 

Againſt the bitter Phrows of Diebe,; ie 
She ſolaceth with Rules of i 
The gentle Minds, in midſt of worldly Smarts: 1 9 

When he is ſad, me ſeeks to mae him merry, ws | 

nennen e 2 


But he that is of Reaſon's Skill bereft, 4129 | | | 
And wants the Sta of Wim him to ber, 33 
I like a Ship, in mifdſt of Tempeſt left, 
Withouten Helm or Pilot her to ſway : 
Full fad and dreadful is that Ship's Event; 
80 is the Man that wants Intendiment. 
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10 vn of the Me 
Why then do fooliſh Men io mach "loner > 
The precious Store of this celeſtial 1 1 
Why do they baniſh us; that patrone 
The Name of Learning, ? Moſt unhappy. itn, 
The which 1 DNA 
Yet do not ane. * 


My See, r f. bl Ke. E e nes] 

Stage with T Buſkins to adorn, - 1 

And fill the LY with Plaints and Outeries Y 

Of wretched Perſons, to Misfortune bern z "oY ap + 
But none more tragick Matter I can find 


Than . few dtd and Mi 


For all Man's Life me ſeems a Tragedy, /-- 
Full of ſad Sights and ſore Cataſtrophees 3 
Firſt coming to the World with weeping Eye, 
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Where all his Days, like dolorous Tropbees,”; :' .' , 


Are heapt with Spoils of Fortune and of Fear, 
And he at laſt fork on bale B. 


—_—” EE. Dam! 
80 all with rueful Sp ik bd. MI bodo 
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Fit for Megara or Perſephone; |} 5 kita 5 & 

But I, that in true Tragedies am fkill'd, = | 

The Flowre of Wit, ; += 4. g 41 
Therefore I mourn, and pitifully mone, 8 2 
eee 1 


Then 'gan the woefully to wall, and wring |. bil © 
Her wretched Hands in lamentable wiſe: 
And all her Sifters thereto anſwering, 
Threw forth loud Shrieks and drery doleful Criss. 
So reſted the : and then the next in rew, - / ty + 
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Here ve th en Delights Leaning Treaſury, 


That wont with — 4 Ant 
The painted Theatres, and fill with E "mv u rift & 
The pe Ther and i Pita * 1 
In which I late was want ta reign as Queen, _ 
Ani maſk in Mirth with Gragn wel been? 


0! all is genen - and/all that gopdly Gl. 

Which wont to be the Glory of gay Wits, 

I hid abed, and agrwhere nom to Reg , 7 

And in her rom vnſeemIly. Sorrow. fits, P oor 
With hollow Beows, and grielly Countecaner, 

Marring ani tle Nee, 


And him befides fits ugly Barbariſm, 
And brutiſh Ignorance, ycrept of late 


9 8 
Where being bred, Be I bt and Hepven does hate 4.1 nA 
They in the inds of en now tyrannize, PR 7 
Ani the far Scene i Rudenel foal digs, ub 


An Places they ich Felly have pollefs'd, _ 
And with vain Toys the Vulgar entertain ; 


But me have baniſhed, with all the reſt \ Fix Lin FB 
„ — mat i 
Fine Counterfeſan anhartfal Sport wil 1h wh 
Delight, — Gels Gr. der A oft 


All theſe, and a iba lhe com Sag Sor) now ih 
With ſeaſon's Wit and goodly Pleaſance grac d; f 
By which Man's Life, in hig likceft Image, 

Was limned forth, are wholly now defac'd: . 
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hens, | R 0 - 


And thoſs foreet Wits, which wone the le to frame, f 
Are now deſpis d, and 8 be 
ha he the Man, hom Nate gg - NT 
To mock her ſelf, and Tryth/to.imitate,. So 
With kindly Counter under Mimic Shade, wy 


Our pleaſant Willy, ah! is dead of late: 
12 R 3 With 
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I. alſo deaded, and 20.00 
In ſtead thereof, bett Serre, r = 


And ſcorning Folly with Contempt is py 
Rolling in Rhimes of ſhameleſs — 2 * eee 
Without regard, or due Decorum kept; i n £0: 
Each idle Wit at will preſumes to make, 2 
And doth the Learned's Tak upon: bim da, * 


But that ſame gentle Spirt, from whoſe Pen 
Large Streams of Honey and ſweet Vahr d, 
Scorning the Boldneſs of ſuch baſe-born Men, | 
Which dare their Follies forth fo rathly OY by of 
Doth rather chooſe to ſit in idle Cell, a | 
Than ſo himſelf to Mockery to fell, Dea 
Jo aro 1 made thi Nee ofthe tn, © "74 4 = | 
And Laughing- Mee fl hat ito Corn : 
Not honored nor cared for of any, Is 
But loath'd of Loſels'as a r . Re RY 
- Until my cauſe of Sorrow. be 


Therewith ſhe loudly did lament e 

Pouring forth Streams of Tears abundantly z Let eee 

And all ber Sifters with Compaſſion likes 

The Breaches of her Singults did ſupply. 
So reſted the ; and then the next in 
W a Joth ener, 
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Fair Ph1lomele, when Winter's flormy Wrath 
The goodly Fields, that earſt ſo gay — bebe 94.4 
In Colours divers, quite deſpoiled oY 
All comfortleſs doth hide her e ab He © LE, 
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, 3 we, that earft were wont in fweet Accord . 
—— — i ut; 
5 n edle 
Free liberty to chant our Charms at wiHꝝ 
All comfortleſs upon the bared Bow, wo tim ef? 
Like woful Culvers do fit wailing now. | 1 


For far more bitter Storm than Winter's Stower, 

The Beauty of the World hath lately waſted ; 

And thoſe freſſi Buds, which wont - = 33 
Hath marred — and all their Bloſſoms blaſted: | 
And thoſe oung Plan which wont with Fruit t f then, 
Now without Fruit or I As as ts LOR. 


A ftony Coldneſs hath benumb'd the Senſe, _ 

And lively Spirits of each living Wight, 

And dimm'd with Darkneſs their Intelli 

Darkneſs more than Cymmerians daily Night, | | 
And monftrous Error flying in the Air, f 
Hath marr d the Face of all that at, 


Image of helliſh Horror, 5 

Born in the Boſom of {5 %, ; Go 

And fed with Furies Milk for Suſtenance -Þ | — 

Of his weak Infa „ begot amiſs _ | ay 
Sloth on his own Mother Wide: 

So he his Sons both Sire and Brother hight ; w 


He, arm'd with Blindneſs and with Boldneſs tout, = 
(For blind is bold) hath our fair Light defaced ; 

And gathering unto him a ragged Rout. , . _ 
Of Fauns and Satyrs, hath our Dwellings raced. Mer; 
And our chaſte Bowers, in r 2. 
nnn 0 A UNO TP I 1 


The facred Springs of Horſe-foot fis, 
80 * bedewed with our learned Layes, _ 


And ſpeaking Streams of pure Caftalion, © 
The famous witneſs of our wonted — ; 
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And Arbours ſweet | Sen 
Were wont ſo oft their aftorals to IF SIO Shs 1 
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10 them * 41h 7. 
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With fearful wo ON do all — 7th ip | = 
And feeble Eccho now laments and re 1 1 
The dreadful Accents of their Out- cries Ui if 
RT nn erneſs, _. . 
Whilſt Ignoran e * 
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* - N vr % yet 
* ILL id # Y 
415 * 1. on as. —_— 
x earſt with 1. gi” W e 


And I, whoſe 2 
To teach the warbll 1722 to for! ws.” par 
My Spirits now with Sartow dull, © = Teak 
Do mone my TAN Lan Silence ſo ft. 
Therefore — wail j anne 
Till n N bel ate "yy 
Therewith the wailed with excredipg Woy” 
And piteous entation rene 4 K 
And all ber i i e, 
With equal Plaints rigs, rote CR 
So reſted ſhe ; and then — 7 s A 
Began ber grievous P Sond 7 7 25 
Seo Rx 30 _— 
Wight * of ſoft B 
time as, fed with — 
Fearleſs chrough_ ki is own Fault 'ortuns” s td 
To tumble into Sorrow and Regret 3 n 
If chance him fall RO 53-1 3 12 5 6 m _ 
Fa pre hen i Mi, 1 Lak 
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$o ve that earſt in aber tia about, P 
And in the Boſom J all Bliſs did fit, 
Like Virgin Queens, with Laurel Garlands on! 
For Vertue s Meed and Ornament of Wit; 1 

Sith Ignorance our Kingdom did confound, © 
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And in our Royal*fkrones, which latel 
In th' Hearts of Men to rule them care 
He now hath placed his accurſed B 
By him begotten of foul Infamy ; 
Blind Error, ſcortiful Folly, and bal ihe, 
Who hold by wrong, tt hl har by rt, 


They to the vulgar fort now pipe and fing, . 

And Aare them merry with their Fooleries ; ? 
chant, and Rimes at random 9 

The M. Hunte Spawn of their rank Fantafies 

2 feed the Ears of Fools with Flatt 

And good Men blame, 1 3 


All Places they do with their T ors panes 
And reign in Liking of the Multitude ; 
The Schools they fill with fond — "Wy 
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And ſway in Court with Pride and Raſhneſs rude l 1.3 # 


Mongſt fimple Shepherds they rare bring 1] 
LD | 


The noble Hearts to Pleaſures they allure, . | 
Aud tell their Prince that Learning is but vain; 

Fair Ladies Loves they ſpot with Thoughts i impure, 
And gentle Minds with leud Delights diſtain ; 
Clerks they tb loathly Idleneſs intice, : 

And fill their Books with a 


$0 every where they rule and | 
For their uſurped Kingdom's meta cbt =” 
The whiles we filly Maids; whom a fe, 
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From our own native Wr IRS RL 

Walk through the 1 an 12 
r e | 
Or once vouchſaſeth us to entert % 


Unleſs ſome one, perb. * 4 

For pities ſake 2 our Pain, 
And yield eee 
Vet to be ſo reliev'd } is Wretchedneſfs. _ . 


2 1 = 2 T 1 5 | Mit; 
So wander we all careful comforileſs, © © © e 
Yet none doth win pqrorm bye us. Fall; 7 „ 
So ſeek we Help our Sorrow to e ns bin Of 
— Altes to anfwer to our CH: e 
Therefore e 4 
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With that ſhe wept aud wofelly lament 

That nought on E her Grief might p c | 

And all the reſt h aoleful Din augricnted, | ry OY 

With Shrieks and Groans and grievous Ra. „ 
So ended ſhe 3 and then the next in rew, _ 


Began her piteods Plains 34 doth eaſe, © |” ©? 
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K geatls Seine breathing from abovg, © 

1 in Feu rer Bowre were bee, 
Thoughts divine, full of the Fire of - « 


With beauty kindl oo N. Pleaſure When 
dd worth N now in re kann. _—_— 
of your former 


Now change thi M af your joyous 


With which ye our Loves to deify, 
And blazon ay An Ares 's "a 


Above the compaſs of the arched Sky: 
Now change your Praiſes 155 9 
And Evlogies-tyrn AO” 18 
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Sach as ye wont whetras thoſe bitter Stoundes 
"2 iN Of raging Love ficſt gan you to tormeht, 


And launce your Hearts with lamentable r | 


Pot ſecret Sorrow and Ta 
A E 
Thoſe now renew as fitter for this place, | 


For Ithat rule In Meaſure moderate va 
n. Tempeſt of that ſtormy Fun. 
"+ Wh And uſe to pai in Rimes ths rraklows Sege . 
of Lover's in eff ban of ER 
Am put from practiſe of my kindly Skill; 


Love wont to be School-mafter of my Sill, 
And the deviceful matter of my Sung; 
Swert Love devoid of Villany or be Ao 

1 er 3 IJ. 

ont of the Ah 

a From — 2 mortal Breſts. 


Zoch high Conceit of that eleſtial Tie; 
The baſe-borg Brood of Blindaeſs cannot 
Ne never dare their Dunghil Thoughts _ 
Vato ſo lofty pitch of Perfectneſe, 
But rime at Riot, and do rage tn Lore; 
Yet little wote what doth thereto behove.. __ 


Fair C1therde, the Mother of Delight, 
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141 And Queen of Beauty, now thou may t * pack ; . 


rep! thy Kingdom is defaced quight, 
Ty Scepter rent, and Power put to wrack ; 

-* And thy gay Son, the winged God of Lov 

1 May now's Fate ir The Hie raf Dove 


And ye three Twins, to Light by Penus brought, 
The ſweet Companions of the Muſes late, 


Tm whom what ever thing is yoodly thought, 
Doth borrow — the Fancy to aggrate: 
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Baniſh'd by thoſe that Love with Nan u. | 


ty's Boſom, NY 9 3 


Go 
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For neither you nor we {hall an agg 4 5 k 


Find Entertainment, or in Co lr "a 
For that which was accounted —— — 


The Learned's Meed, is now lent to 1 Fools _ 


He fings of Love maketh Jovi 
And aſa 3 they — 2 
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With loud ——— her anſwer d all at one. 
30 ended ſhe: and hen the gent ee 
Began her grievous. nn 


GALLIOPE.. 11 
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F the Anguiſh of my inward Sm 
Sit — is left to remedy my Pain, | 
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Or deigus to pity a perplexed Heart; _- 


But rather ſecks my Sorroy 
With foul Repronch and 


For they to whom I uſed to apply | 

The faithful Service of my learned Skill, 

The goodly Off. ſpring of Fove's - 6-2 

That wont the World with famous Ten: 
Whoſe living Praiſes in heroick Stile, 

5 It is wy chief Frofeilion to compiles 


They all corru 2 through the Ruſt of Time, Kg 

That doth all faireft things on Earth deface, _ 

Or through unnoble Sloth, or ſinful Crime, 

That doth degenerate the noble Race z 
Have both Defire of wotthy. Deeds forlorn, 
And Name of * rer * 


to angment .. | 
— 165 
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Ne do they care” to have the Aunceſtry wotu T 5 b 


Of th' old Heroes memorjz'd anew- ,.] UN vic 407 {10 
Ne do they care, that late Poſterity- 
Should know their Names, or — S W 
But die forgot from hence at firſt they e 1 
t tA 


As they themſelves ſhall be forgot ere long, ” 


What boots it eg to-chie Frau e ” 
Forefathers, or to have been nobly 32 1 
What odds *twixt Fus and old Ingchus, 


Twixt beſt and worft, when both alike are are dec ded z 
If none of neither mention ſhould make, AY | F 
Nor out of Duff their Metmories awake j, 10 7 4 
100 41 
Or who would ever care to do brave bach; ww 2D” | 
Or ftrive in Vertue others to exce i; ME 127k © \ 


If none ſhould yield him his Serv Need, Wo Oi 
Due Praiſe, that js the Spur of doing well ? VERS | 
For if Good were not praifed more than III, b 264V.j | 
None would chuſe Goodneſs of his on free-wilk, 7 \ 


Therefore the Nurſe of Vertue I am Vit, 'D 

And golden Trumpet of Eternity, - ; 

That lowly Thoughts lift up to Here's height, 85 

And mortal Men have Power to deify : : 
Bacchus and Hercules I rais'd to Heaven, 
And N amongſt the Starria ſeiven. 4%; 


Bot now 1 will hy ien Catia rind,” S 

And will henceforth immortalize ho __ z.” 1 £4 

Sith I no more find worthy to commend -- LN 

For Prize of Valye, or for learned Lore: $2 her 
For noble Peers whom I was wont to raiſe, | 
Now only ſeek for Pleaſure, nought for Praiſe. 


Their great Revenues all in fumptuous Pride 1 551 
They ſpend, that nought to Learning they may ſpare; ; 
And the rich Fee, which Poets wont divide, . 2 


Now Paraſites and Sycophants do ſhare ; 5 
Voie Ve 8 8 There - 
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And th' rnaments of e are ber 
Then wand r 


In this wide World n * Fre „. | 1 | 


But Hell and Darkneſs, and BY Grave 


How things ſhe formed, of a formleſs Maſs: l : 
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Therefore I mourn, and.endleſs Sorrow m _— 


Both for my ſelf, OK, Siter's Jake, | _ 
With — folly to wail nate, N 
And all r Stor, my . alle,” 2 - 
Dit wore 1 the 1 — nels of wre. 

So ended the ; and then 8 1 
* doth Wa 10. — 11 Ane 
18 th 12 4, i» * 2 
AT Wrath of Gods, or wicked SY - 
= Stars, pond hn wretched Men amn, WW 
Hath pour'd on Farth this noyous +2 FIR 7 


That mortal Minds doth inwardly infect 
With love of Blindneſs.and "= Tf a tel 
To dwell in n 5 ? — 


What difference,” rwixt Mans Braft is Beat E, 2 7 
When, m heavenly L — uf, 2 


VUnweeting of the Danger Ss 
Through Plehes Frailty, e 


It is the only Comfort.which they have 
It is their Light, their Load-ſtar, and char bay; ; 


Is Ignorance,, the Enemy of Mot 
\ That Minds of Men born heavenly "doth debace. 
Through Knowledge ma 1 behold the World's Sanne. | 
How in his Cradle firſt he foltred, WSz, | 
And judge of Nature's cunning Operation, 


By Knowledge we do learn our ſelves to know, ; 
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From hence, we mount'aloft into the , + 25502 oF Þ 
And look into the — Ru , 
The Stars pure Vet, * e 

The Spirits and Intelli 550 A 

and Ani ah on G Alh ef enen, Way 3; 
And there, with humble Mind and gehe, 5 — 400 
Th' Eternal Makers Maj — 3 7 ank 
His Love, his Truth, his Glory; and his Might, da} 9 
And Mercy more than mortal Map can view, 3 

O ſovereign 3 O ſavere — es 2745 1 7 

To ſee thee, and | thy Mercy 1 | ureleſy'? * . 
_ Happineſs have they ya 14 via 

The Prectpts of * i ohio ene 03th l 7 
2 ro I Ding, 
Have t ſcorn the Sc Arts 5 

And baniſh Men keen do — e 517 

To make M. wenly-wile 71 141 30 Ka 7 SEAT 
However yet they me deſpiſ wn 12411 _ 4 
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And pleaſe my ſelf No 80 3 % . 
—— Ar of thin heavenly e 1 
So, A e 14547 hg 0 * ow 
Thee I ek he Mir of JEET * 
Which want the Nis that om Would them 2 'Y 
And like brute Beaſts do . a ee. 
of ghoſtly Darkneſs, agd 
For whom I mourn, Nd 7 N 1071 
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And for my Siſters eke whom. t. diſd: 


With that, ſhe wept and wail'd ſo piteou 3 - 
As if her Eyes bad en two ſprip ing We Is: oth 
And all the reft her Sorrow to ſupply, 

—— Winter, 1d nes, and der Yell 
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- Doleful Cale defires a dol ful Song, 


And ſqualid Fortune into Baſeneſs flong, 
Doth ſcorn the Pride of wonted Ornaments. 
Then fitteſt are theſe ragged Rimes for me, 


To tell my Sorrowy that exceeding be- 


Fot the ſweet Numbers and. melodious Mn 5 
With which I went the winged W. Ae, a * 
And make a tuneful Diapaſe of Pleaſ 1 


Now being let to run at . S 
By thoſe which have to rule them 8 A. 


ene 


of bug "Words aphoorded hideouſly, f 

7 — havin e, 
The cha he r ifs of P oetry ; 
RT Ln due Intelli 


2 * 


And made a Monſter of 


* 
Whilom in Ages paſt none profeſs, | 
But Princes and high none might ſecret TY 
The ſacred Laws therein they wont _ 
__ with deep Oracles their Verſes 


Aw? the Neurllog of N obili | wid ol 


Do A: 21 
But ſuffer her prophaned for to be 


Of the baſe-Volgar, that with Hands unclean, 


Dare to pollute her hidden Myſterie; 
And treadeth under foat her 4 . 
Which was s the Care of Kel: Ci 


Ch * e * 4 f : 9 A „ 
x 4 5 4.54 11 1291 #. 4 4 * of 38 # *? Val T5 
of -- 4 
VE * 3”. 7, 


ae? 23p 44 W 4 


Without. vain. Art-or curious e OI 


held in JO . . . 7 


The Tears of the Muss. 


One only lives, her Age's Ornament, 
And Mirror of her Maker's Majeſty, 
That with rich Bounty and dear 
Supports the Praiſe of noble Poeſie: 

Ne 0 12 them which it profeſs, 


But is ſelf a peerleſs Poeteſs, 


Moſt peerleſs Prince, moſt peerleſs Poeteſs, 
The true Pandora of all heavenly Graces, 
Divine Elixa, ſacred Empereſs ; 
Live ſhe for ever, and her royal Places 
Be fill'd with Praiſes of div divineft Wits, 
That her eternize with their heavenly Writs, 


Some few befide, this ſacred Skill eficem, 
Admirers of her glorious Excellence ; 
Which being lightned with her Beauty” s Beam, 
Are thereby fill'd with happy Influence, 

And lifted up above the Worldes gaze, 

To fing with Angels her — Praize. 


But all the reſt, as born of Salvage Brood, 

And having been with Acorns 7 fed, 

Can no whit favour this celeſtial Food; 

But with baſe Thoughts are into Blindneſs led, 


And kept from looking on the lightſom Days . 45 


For whom I wail and weep all that I may. 


Eſtſoons ſuch ſtore of Tears the forth did powre, 

As if the all to Water would have gone; 

And all her Sifters ſeeing her ſad Stowre, 

Did weep, and wail, and made exceeding mone, 
And all their learned Inftruments did break: 


The reſt, untold, no living Tongue can ſpeak. 
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Of which the one was black, the oth 63 8:7; 
With deadly Force ſo in their eruel Rhe 
They pincht the Haunches of that gentle Beaſt, t. 
That at the laſt, and in hort time I ſpid ec. 
Under a Rock where the alas oppreſt, NM 50 FU 


Cruel Death vanquithing fo noble Beauty, a6? At 4 oF 
aan (7 bly oe tel Df 1 
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| That my glad Heart theteat dd mach eee, 


And renv#his Royal/Tree quite, by the; RO. 


The homely — ruder Clown "iS 


* * - > 
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The Sky each where did ſhow full bright and fair; 
With rich Treaſures this gay Ship fraited was: 
But ſudden Storm did 1 Air, | 
And tumbled up the Sea, —_ 

And peri = a Rock, on _ Water 4 


all R a Err, 
2 l ITE 1 TY 
[x tin wn * 


Doth 
Thus i * a 3 * ſee — and draund 
So great Riches as like cannot be found 


The heavenly Branches did I feb ariſe 
Out of the freſh and luſty Laurel-Tree, 
Amidſt the young green Wood : of Paradiſe 
Some nobl 


ought my ſelſ to ſaa 
ck ore rer ö 


Fr wert, 
Chanting in ſhade their ſundry Mel | 
That with their Sweetneſs I rents nere, 
While on this Laurel fixed was mine Eye, 
The Sky gan every where to over-caſt, 
And daxkngd was the Welkin 1 Ze 
When ſudden Flaſh of Heaven's Fire ou >: . 


| Which mats ma mnuchiapd gr 08 complas 5... 42 4 
For ns. bach Shadow ſhell be had ain. 


IV. 
Within this Wood, eaſy Rock did "Is 
A Spring of Water,: mihily tumbling down, | 


oat t> >>> ROO — 9. 


But many M ſes, a Nymphs withal, . 
That — in, p an ry tone their Voyce 
To the ſoft — Waere Fall. 


* But 
6 . F 4 | X \ 5 
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But while therein I took my chief Delicht. 
1faw (alas ) the f ping Earth devour | = be f oY 
The Spring, the Place, and all clean out of fights” | 


Which yet aggrieve my Heart even to this hour, _ al 
And wounds my Soul with ruful Memory, © © 
To fee ſuch Pleaſures gone fs güde. 
I ſaw a Phenix in the Wood alone 

With purple Wings, and'Creſt of golden Hue: 

Strange Bird he was, whereby I thought anone, 


That of ſome heavenly Wight 1 had the view; 
Until he came unto the broken Tree, 
And to the Spring, that late devoured was. 
What ſay I more each thing at laſt we fee __ . 
Doth pals away : the Phenix there (alas!) 
Spying the Tree deſtroid, the Water dride, 
Himſelf ſmote with his Beak, as in diſdain, 
And ſo forthwith in great Deſpite he dide: 
That yet my Heart burns in exceeding Pain, 
For ruth and pity of ſo hapleſs Plight ; 
O let mine Eyes no more fee ſuch a fight, 
VI. 
At laft, ſo fair a Lady did I y,, 
That thinking yet on her, I burd and quake; 
On Herbs and Flowres ſhe walked penſively, 
Mild, but yet Love ſhe proudly did forſake : 
White ſcem'd her Robes, yet woven ſo they were, 
As Snow and Gold together had been wrought, 
Above the Waſte a dark Cloud ſhrouded her, - 
A ſtinging Serpent by the Heel her caughtz 
Wherewith the languiſht as the gather d Flowre, 
And well aſſur d ſhe mounted up to Joy, 
Alas, on Earth ſo nothing doth endure, 
But bitter Grief and ſorrowful Annoy : 
Which make this Life wretched and miſerable, 
Toſſed with Storms of Fortune variable. 
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When I beheld hin chlo 


Of vain World: 9 wh 3 
And mortal * aphleus. TY una 
In reſtleſs Seds of Wet 5 e ba. 
I wiſh'I might this w 6 Ml7 ret 4 
And ſhortly turn unto A Lora Ret” mT 5 
Where my free Spitit FP not any m 11 


Be vert with Sights, cat dg her Foace n ih 5 4 
And ye fair 169, whe ger vows og ES acne 

All heavenly G ace and and Virtue thrined if, 

When ye theſe Rimes er read, and view the 


Loath Rais baſe World, and 
And though ye be the oo of 'God's . 
Yee think, thay ny Fe W r * 
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Sa + The careful Thoughts of = 

Then did a bad, ore mine Eyes . 

On that great River's Bank, that runs by 

Which calling me by Nane, bade me to rear 

My Looks to Heaven, whence all Gifts do come: 
And crying loud, Lo now behold (quoth * FP 

What under this great — * 1. | 

Lo, all is nought but flying * 

$0 I that know this World's — 22 * 
Sith only God ſurmounts all Times * : 


In wu alone my nn 


SES 2 8 ay. - 
. 7 # 6. 3 8 Naß 
bich _ s tp] ſaw a lee Frame, EF 

An hundred Cubits high by juſt affize, n 
With hugdred Pillors 3 fair the ſame, W hu 
Alt wrdught with Diamond after Dorick Wie : 4 

Nor Brick, nor Marble was the Wall in view, V 
But ſhining Eryſtal, which from Top to Baſe 


Out of her Womb a thouſand Rayons threw, 
One hundred Steps of Africk Gold's enchaſe. 
Gold was the ** _ the Cieling origh * 
2 ſhing all. ſcaly 2 _ of - 
he Floor * Jap on 
0 Worlfs Tainncls? us 5 di ola, 8 


An Earthquake hook the — from . 
And overthrew this Frame > ap ruine great, 


Then did a ſhaped Spire of Diamond bright, 
ES. Feet each way in —_ appear to me, 
* P rtion d u 0 rr 
EAT ide fe Level ſee:: 
The top thereof a Pot did ſeem to bear, 
Made of the Metal which we all do honour; 
And in this golden Veſſel couched were 
The Aſhes of a might Emperour. 

"Upon four corners of the Baſe were pight, 
To dear the Frame, four Lyons great of Gold; 
A worthy Tomb for ſuch a warthy Wight: | 
Alas! this World doth nought but Grievance hold, 

I ſaw a Tempeſt from the Heaven deſcend, | 
Which — 8 with Flaſh di rend, 


\ les aa is d up 989 Frory Piers tal, 
: Whoſe Baſes were of richeſt Metals 'wark, 

The Chapters Alabaſter, the Fryſes Gerd 
The double Front of a rriumphal Ark; 

On each ſide re was a Victory, 
Clad like a Nymph, th ob tor of Silver wears, 
And in triumphant Chair as ſet on hy 
The antient Glory anne Peers, - 
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No Work it ſeem'd of earthly Craftſman's Wit, 

But rather wroyght by his awn Induſtry, 

That Thunder-Darts for , his Sire, doth fit, 

Let me no more {ce fair thing under Sky, Jy 
Sith that mina Eyes have ſeen ſo fair a Sight 
With ſuddain Fall to r wa quight, 


Then was the fair Dodonian Tree far ſeen, 
Upon ſeven Hills to ſpread his gladſom Gleam, 
And Conquerors bedecked with his Green, 
Along the Banks of the Auſonian Stream: 

There many an ancient Trophy was addreſt, 
And many a Spoil, and many a goodly Show, 
Which that brave Race's Greatneſs did atteſt, 
That whilom from the Trojan Blood did flow. 

Raviſht I was ſo rare a thing to view, 

When lo ! a barbarous Troup of clowniſh Fone 
The Honour of theſe noble Bows down threw, 
Under the Wedge I heard the Tronk to groan 
And fince I ſaw the Root in great diſdain 
A Twin of forked Trees ſend forth again, 


1 ſaw 2 Wolf under a rocky Cave 
Nurſing two Whelps ; I ſaw her little ones 
In wanton Dalliance the Teat to crave, 


While ſhe her Neck wreath'd from for the nones; 


I faw her range abroad to. ſeek her Food, | 
And roming through the Field with-greedy Rage | 


T'embrew her Teeth and Claws with lukewarm Blood 


Of the ſmall Heards, her Thirſt for to aſſwage. 
I ſaw a thouſand Huntſmen, which deſcended 
Down from the Mountains bord' ring Lombardy, 


That with an hundred Spears her Flank wide rended, 


I ſaw, her on the Plain outftretched lie, 


Throwing out thouſand Throbs in her own Soil; 


Soon en a Tree uphang'd I ſaw her Spoil, 


Vox. V. | ; = 
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0 VII. Ion 
I ſaw the Bird, that can the Sun endure, 
With feeble Wings aſſay to mount on hight, Ti 
By more and more ſhe gan her Wings t aſſure, Hi 
Following th' enſample of her Mother's Sight: A 
I ſaw her riſe, and with a larger Flight 7 
To pierce the Clouds, and with wide Pinneons 4 
To meaſure the moſt haughty Mountains hight, 
Until ſhe raught the Gods own Manſions : 
There was the loſt, when ſuddain I beheld, Fol 
Where tumbling through the Air in fiery Fold, ; An 


All flaming down ſhe on the Plain was feld, To 

| And ſoon her Body turn d to Aſhes cold. k 
| \ I ſaw the Fowl that doth the Light deſpiſe, W 
| | Out of her Duſt like to a Worm ariſe, In! 
I faw a River ſwift, whoſe foamy Billows S 

Did waſh the Ground-Work of an a great Wall; The 

I ſaw it cover d all with griſly Shadows, | Of 

That with black Horror did the Air appall: Wit 

There - out # ſtrange Beaſt with ſeven Heads aroſe, S 
That Towns and Caſtles under her Breaſt did cour, — 

And ſeem'd both milder Beaſts and fiercer Foes 

Alike with equal Ravin tp devour. 6. 
ay 


Much was I maz'd, te ſee this Monſter's Kind 
In hundred Forms to change his fearful hue, | 
Whenas at length I ſaw the wrathful Wind, Wit] 
Which blows cold Storms, burſt out of Scyrbian Mew, 

That ſperſt theſe Clouds, and in ſo ſhort a thought, Here 

This dreadful Shape was vaniſhed to nought. — 

IX N , 


\ . | . q 
Then all aftonied with this mighty Ghoaſt, 
An hideous Body big and ſtrong I ſaw, 
With fide-long Beard; and Locks down hanging loaſt, | Whe! 
Stern Face, and Front full of Saturn-like Awe ; 5 
Whe leaning on the Belly of a Pot, | 
Pour'd forth a Water, whoſe out-guſhing Flood 
Ran bathing all the creaky Shore aflot, 


MWhereon the Trojan Pringe ſpilt Turnus' Blood; 


The Vifons of Bellay. 

And at his Feet a Bitch-Wolf Suck did yield 
To two young Babes : his left, the Palm-tree ſtout, 
His right hand did the peaceful Olive wield, | 
And Head with Laurel garniſht was about. 

Sudden both Palm and Olive fell away, 

And fair green wr apa" did quite decay. 


Hard by a River's fide a Virgin fair, 
Folding her Arms to Heaven with thouſand T 
And outraging her Cheeks and golden Hair, 
To falling Rivers Sound thus tun'd her Sobs, 

Where is (quoth the) this whilom hono 
Where the great Glory and the ancient Prai 
In which all World's Felicity had place, 
When Gods and Men my Honour up did raiſe ? 

Suffic'd it not that civil Wars me made 
The whole World's Spoil, but that this Hydra new, 

Of hundred Hercules to be aſſaid, 

With ſeven Heads, budding monſtrous Crimes anew, | 
So many Neroes and Caligulas I 
Out of theſe crooked Shores muſt daily raiſe ? 

XI 


Upon an Hill a bright Flame I did ſee, 
Waving aloft with triple Point to Sky, 

Which like Incenſe of precious Cedar Tree, 
With balmy Odours fill'd th' Air far and nigh, 

A Bird all white, well feather d on each Wing, | 
Here-out up to the Throne of Gods did fly, b 
And all the way moſt pleaſant Notes did find, 
Whilſt in the Smoak ſhe unto Heaven did ty, | 

Of this fair Fire the ſcattered Rays forth threw 
On every fide a thouſand ſhining Beams : 

When ſudden dropping of a filver Dew | 

O grievous chance I) gan quench thoſe precious Flames 
That it which earſt ſo pleaſant Scent did yield, 
Of nothing now but noyous Sulphur ſmeld. 
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Face? 
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1 The me . 


I faw 6 of a Rock forth my. 

As clear as Cryſtal” gainſt the ſunny — 

Ss The bottom yellow, like the golden Grail 

That bright Pactolus waſheth with his Streams; 
It ſeem'd that Art and Nature had aſſembled 


And there a Noiſe alluring Sleep ſoft trenibled, | 
- Of many Accords, more ſweet than Mermaids Song 
The Seats and Benches ſhone of Ivory, 
And hundred Nymphs ſat fide by fide about; 
When from nigh Hills with hideous Outtry, 
A Troup of Satyrs in the place did rout, 
Which with their villain Feet the Stream did ray, 
Threw down the Seats, — the Nymphs away, 
II 
: Much richer than that Veſſel ſeem'd to be, 
o Which did to that ſad Florentine appear, 
Cafting mine Eyes far off, I chanc'd to ſee, 
Upon the Latine Coaſt her ſelf to rear : 
But ſuddenly aroſe a Tempeſt great, 
Bearing cloſe envy to theſe Riches rare, 
Which *gan affail this Ship with dreadful Threat: 
This Ship to which none other might compare, 
And finally the Storm impetuous 
Sunk up theſe Riches, ſecond unto none, 
Within the Gulf of greedy Nereus. 
I ſaw both Ship and Mariners each one, 
And all that Treaſure drowned in the Main t 


But I the Ship ſaw after rais'd again; 


Long having deeply gron'd theſe Viſions ſad, 
I faw a City like unto chat fame, 
Which ſaw the Meſſenger of Tydings glad; 
But that on Sand was built the goodly F rame 2 
It ſeem'd her Top the Firmament did raiſe,  - 
And no leſs rich than fair, right worthy ſure 
(f ought here worthy). of immortal Days, 
Or if ought under Heaven might firm endure. 


All Pleaſures there, for which Man's Heart could long; 
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Much wondered I to ſee ſo fair a Wall: 
When from the Northern Coaft a Storm 
Which breathing Fury from his inward Gall 
On all, which did againſt his Courſe oppoſe, 

Into a Cloud of Duſt ſperſt in the Air 

The weak Foundations of this City fair. 

XV 


At length, even at the time when Morpheus 
Moſt truly doth unto our Eyes appear, | 
Weary to ſee the Heavens ftill wavering thus, 

I ſaw Hybæus Siſter coming near; 

Whoſe Head full bravely with a Morion hid, * 
Did ſeem to match the Gods in Majeſtie; 
She by a River's Bank that ſwift down ſlid, 

O'er all the World did raiſe a Trophee hie; 

An hundred vanquiſht Kings under her lay, 

With Arms bound at their backs in ſhameful wiſe; 
Whilſt I thus mazed was with great affray, 

I faw the Heavens in war againſt her riſe ; 

Then down ſhe ſtriken fell with Clap of Thonderg 
That with great noiſe I wakt in ſudden Wonder, 
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A heavenly Spirits, whoſe aſhy Cinders lie 
WJ Under 2 with huge Walls oppreſt, 
; But not your Praiſe, the which fhall never 


/ : die a 
e Through your fair Verſes, ne in Aſhes reft 
If fo be ſhrilling oe of Wight alive 
May reach from hence to depth of darkeſt Hell, 
Then let thoſe deep Abyſſes open rive, Fs 
That ye may underſtand my ſhrieking Yell. 
Thrice having ſeen under the Heavens Veil 
Your Tombs devoted compaſs over all, 
Thrice unto you with ud Voice I appeal, 


los 4. 45x 1 


Aud for your antique Fury here do call, The 
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| The whiles that I with ſacred Horror fing b 
Your Glory, faireſt of all earthly Thing. | L's 
8 „ el 
— P 
\ Walls will praiſe, 
And ſharped Steeples high et up in Air; Up. 
Greece will the old Epbefian Buildings blaze; Up: 
And Nylus' Nurſlings their Pyramids fair ; On 
The ſame yet vaunting Greece will tell the Story « 
Of Fove's great Image in Olympus placed, , 
Mauſelus' Work will be the Carians Glory, 
And Crete will boaſt the Labyrinth now raced: ; 
The antique Rhodian will likewiſe ſet forth An 
The great Coloſs, erect to Memory; | | In 
And what elſe in the World is of like worth, | By 
Some greater learned Wit will magnify. þ 
But I will fing above all Moniments a M⸗ 
| Seven Roman Hills, the World's ſeven Wonderments, — 
3 | | y 
Thou Stranger, which for Rome in Rome here ſeekeft, 
And-nought of Rome in Rome perceiv'ſt at all, | An 
Theſe ſame old Walls, old Arches, which thou ſeeſt, Of 
Old Palaces, is that which Rae Men call. By 
Behold what Wreck, what Ruine, and what Waſte, 
And how that the, which with her mighty Powre 
Tam'd all the World, hath tam'd her ſelf at laft, 
The Prey of Time, which all things doth devoure. 
Rome now of Rome is th only Funerall, | In 
And only Rome, of Rome hath Victory: „ Pre 
Ne ought fave Tyber, haftning to his Fall, 1 Su 
Remains of all: O World's Inconftancy ! , 
That which is firm, ' doth flit and fall awayg - _ Re 
And that is flitting, doth abide _:.... * 
She, whoſe high Top above the Stars did fore, _ 
One Foot on Thetrs, th other on the Morning, An 
One Hand on Scythia, th other on the More, | 80 
Both Heaven and Earth in rovndaels compaſing; ” 


was, + 
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Jeve fearing, ſhe ſhould greater grow 
22 Giants old Wale once again upriſe, * 
Her whelm' d with Hills, theſe foven Hills, which be now 
Tombs of her Greatneſs " r did threat the _ 
n her Head he heapt Mount Saturnal, 
45 her Belly th” Antique Palatine * 1 
Upon her Stomack laid 1 virinal, — | 
On her left Hand the noyſome E Cuiline, | 
And Cælian on the 54 but both her Feet, 
Mount Yiminal and Aventine do meet, 
V, 


Who lifts to ſee, what-ever Nature, Art, 
And Heaven could do, O Rome, thee let him ſee, 
In caſe thy Greatneſs he-can gueſs in Heart, | 
By that which but the Picture is of thee. 
Rome is no more: but if the Shade of Rome 
May of the Body yeild a ſeeming fight, 
It's like a Corſe drawn forth out of the Tomb 
By Magick Skill out of eternal Night: 
The Corps of Rome in Aſhes is entombed, 
And her great Spirit rejoyned to the Spirit 
Of this great Maſs, is in the fame enwombed 
But her brave Writings, which her famous Merit 
In ſpight of Time, out of the Duſt doth rear, 
Do make her Idol TIM World appear. 


Such às the Be ian Goddeſs bright | 
In her ſwift Charret, with high Turrets crown'd, 
Proud that ſo many Gods ſhe brought to light ; 3 
Such was this City in her good Days found: 

This City, more than that great Phrygian Mother, 
Renown'd for Fruit of famous Progeny, 

Whoſe Greatneſs, by the Greatneſs of none other, 
But by her ſelf her equal match could ſee ; 

Rome only might to Rome compared be, 

And only Rome could make great Rome to  timbls 1 
So did the Gods by heavenly Doom decree, 
That other earthly Powre ſhould not reſemble _ 

Her that did — the whole Earth's Puiffatmce, 

And did her Courage to the Heavens advaunce. 
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, 7 VII. | | » | 
Ye ſacred Ruines, and ye tragick Sights, wo TI 
Which only do the Name of Rome retain, Ar 


Old Moniments, which of ſo famous Sprights Bu 
The Honour yet in Aſhes do maintain: | | 
Triumphant Arks, Spyres Neighbours to the Skye, 7 
That you to ſee doth th' Heaven it ſelf appall, 
Alas, by little ye to nothing fly ; | 


The Peoples Fable and the Spoil of als A 
And though your Frames do for a time make War | O 
*Gainſt Time, yet Time in time ſhall ruinate O! 


Your Works and Names, and your laſt Reliques mar, 
My fad Defires, reſt therefore moderate: | A: 
For if that Time make end of things ſo ſure, Di 
8 e - f aaa, T. 
1. 8 7 1 
Through Arms and Vaſſals Rome the World ſubdu's, - 4 
That one would ween, that one ſole City's Strength . 
Both Land and Sea in Roundneſs had furview d M 
To be the Meaſure of her Breadth and Length ; 
This People's Vertve yet ſo fruitful was = 
Of vertuous Nephews, that Poſterity | | 
” Striving in Powre their Grand-fathers to paſs, 


The loweſt Earth join'd to the Heavens high; | T 
To th' end that having all Parts in their powre, Pi 
Nought from the Reman Empire might be quight, | Sc 


And that though Time doth Common-wealths devoure, 
Vet no Time ſhould ſo low embaſe their Hight, V 
| That her Head earth'd in her Foundation deep, D 
{ | Should net her Name and endleſs Honour keep, In 
T 
A 
Ir 


Ve cruel Stars, and eke ye Gods unkind, 
Heaven envious, and bitter Stepdame Nature, 
Be it by Fortune or by Courſe of kind | 
That ye do wield th' Affairs of earthly Creature; 
Why have your Hands long fithence travailed 
To frame this World that doth endure ſo long ? 
Or why were not theſe Roman Palaces | 
Made of ſome Matter no leſs firm and ſtrong ? 


— 
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I ſay not, as the common Voice doth ſay, | 
That all things which beneath the Moon have being, 
Are temporal, and ſubject to decay: | 
But I ſay rather, though not all agreeing 11 

With ſome, that ween the contrary in Thought; 

That all this Whole ſhall one day come to nought, 


X. 

As that brave Son of Zfon, which by 
Atchiev'd the golden Fleece in Colcbid Land, 

Out of the Earth engendred Man of Arms 
Of Dragons Teeth, ſown in the ſacred Sand ; 

So this brave Town, that in her youthly days 
An Hydra was of Warriours glorious, 

Did fill with her renowned Nourſlings Praiſe 
The fiery Sun's both one and other Houſe : 

But they at laft, there being then not living 

An Hercules, ſo rank Seed to repreſs ; 
Emongft themſelves with cruel Fury ftriving, 
Mow'd down themſelves with Slaughter mercileſs ; 
Renewing in themſelves that Rage unkind, 
Which whilom did thoſe Earth-born Brethren blind, 
_ | 

Mars, ſhaming to have given ſo great head 
To his Off-ſpring, that mortal Puiſſaunce 
Puft up with Pride of Roman Hardyhed, | 
Seem'd above Heaven's Powre it ſelf t' advaunce ; 

Cooling again his former kindled Heat, 

With which he had thoſe Roman Spirits filPd, 
Did blow new Fire, and with enflamed Breath, 
Into the Gothick Cold hot Rage inftill'd : 

Then gan that Nation, th' Earth's new Giants Brood, 
To dart abroad the Thunder-bolts of War ; | 
And beating down theſe Walls with furious Mood 
Into her Mother's Boſom, all did mar: | 

To th* end that none, all were it eve, his Sire, 

Should boaſt himſelf of the Romane Empire. 

| | XIT ; 


Like as whilom the Children of the Earth 
Heapt Hills on Hills, to ſcale the ftarry Skye, 
And fight againſt the Gods of heavenly Birth, 
While Jous at them his Thunder-bolts let fiye; All 


F 
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All ſuddenly with Lightning overthrown, 


The furious Squadrons down to ground did f | 
That th” Earth under her Childrens weight did baue, 
And th' Heavens in Glory triumpht over all: 
So did that haughty Front which heaped was... 
On theſe ſeven Roman Hills, it ſelf uprear _ 
Over the World, and lift her lofty Face 
Againſt the Heaven, that *gan her Force to. 
But now the ſcorned Fields bemone her F | 
And Gods ſecure e 


Not the ſwift Fury of the Flames aſpiring, 
Nor the deep Wounds of Victars raging Blade, 
Nor ruthleſs Spoil of Souldiers Blogd-defiring, _ 
The which ſo oft thee, Rome, their Conqueſt made 3 
Ne ſtroke on ſtroke of Fortune variable, 
Ne Ruſt of Age hating Continuance, 


Nor Wrath of Gods, nor Spight of Men n 
Nor thou oppos d gainſt thine own Puiſſance; 


Nor th' horrible Uprore af Winds high blowing, 


Nor ſwelling) Streams of that God ſnaky-paced, 

Which hath ſo often with his overflowing 

Thee drenched, have thy Pride ſo.much abaſed z 
But that this nothing, which they have thee left, 


Makes the World 41% what they from thee reſt 


As Men in Summer fearleſs paſs the Foord, 
Which is in Winter Lord of all the Plain, 
And with his tumbling Streams doth. bear aboord | 
The Ploughman's Hope, and Shepherds Labour vain ; 

-And-as the coward Beafts uſe to deſpiſe 
The noble Lyon. after his Live's end, 

Whetting their Teeth, and with vain Fool-hardiſe 
Daring = Foe, that cannot him defend; 

And as at Trey moſt Daſtards of the Greeks 
Did brave about the Corps of Hector cold: 

So thoſe which whilom wont with pallid Cheeks 
The Roman Triumphs Glory to behold, | 

Now on theſe aſhie Tombs. ſtew Boldneſs vain, 

- n dare * nnen . 
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'XV. 
Ye pallid Nie, und ye aſhie Ghoſt, . 
Which joyning in the Brightneſs of your Day, 
forth thoſe Signs of your preſumptuous Boaſts, 
Which now their duſty Reliques do bewray ; 
Tell me ye Spirits (fith the darkſom River 
Of Styx, not paſſable to Souls returning, : 
Enclofing you in thrice three Wards for ever, 
Do not reſtrain your Images till mourning) 
Tell me then {for ſome one of o 
Yet here above him —_ doth hide) (+ 
Do ye not feel your Tick to accrew, 
When ye ſometimes behold the ruin in'd Pride 
Of theſe old Roman Works built with your Hands, 
1 cle but heaped Sands? 
= e ſee the wrathful Sea from far, 
3 2 great Mountain heapt with hideous noyſe, 
Eftſoons of thouſand Pillows ſhouldred nar, 
Againſt a Rock to break with dreadful poyſe; 
Like as ye fee fell Boreas with ſharp Blaft, 
Toffing huge Tempeſts through the troubled Sky, 
Eftſoons having his wide Wings ſpent in waſt, 
| To ſtop his weary Cariere ſuddenly : 
. And as ye ſee huge Flames ſpread diverſly, | 
Gather'd in one up to the Heavens to ſpire, - 
Eftſoons conſum'd to fall down 1 3 
So whylom did this Monarchy afj you 
As Waves, as Wind, as Fire ſpread over 1. 
Till ĩt by fatal Doom adown did fall. 
XVII. 

So ove's great Bird did make his flight, 
— bo Pie with which Heaven doth us 24 
Heaven had not fear of that preſumptuous Might, 
With which the Gyants did the Gods affay : 

But all ſo ſoon, as ſcorching Sun had brent 
His Wings, which wont the Earth to overſpred, 
The Earth out of the maſſie Womb forth ſent 
That antique Horror, which made Heaven adred, 
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Then was the German Raven in diſguiſe 
That Roman Eagle ſeen to cleave 
And towards Heaven freſhly to ariſe 
Out of theſe Mountains, now conſum'd to powder: 
In' which \y Fowl that ſerves to bear the ning. 


Je now e nor alightning, 


Theſe heaps of Stones, theſe 00 Walls which * 
Were firſt encloſures but of ſalvage Soil; 
And theſe brave Palaces, which maiſtred be 
Of Time, were Shepherds Cottages ſomewhile. 
Then took the Shepherds Kingly O 


rnaments, | 
And the ſtout Hynd arm'd his right Hand with ** Kt 


Eftſoons their Rule of yearly Preſidents. 
Grew great, and fix Months greater a great deal: 
Which made perpetual, roſe to ſo great Might,” 


That thence th' Imperial Eagle rooting took, 


Till th* Heaven it ſelf oppoſing gainſt her Might, 
Her Power to Peter's Succeſſor betook x 
Who She 1 as Fates the fame foreſceing). 
Doth ſhew, that turn to their firſt *. 


All that is perſect, which th Heaven | beautifies, 
All that's imperfeR, born e the Moon, 
All that doth Ro our Spirits and our Eyes, 
And all that doth ne: Pleaſures ſoon, 

All the Miſhap, . the which our Days outweark,, 
All the good Hap of th' oldeſt times afore, 


' Rome, in the time of her great Anceſterz, 


Like a Pandora, locked long in ſtore. 
But Deſtiny this huge Chaos turmoyling, 

In which all Good and Evil was encloſed, 

Their heavenly Vertues from theſe Woes aſſoy 

Carried to Heaven, fr Goful Bondage — 
But their great Sins, the O Cauſers of their Pain, 
Vader Wann yet remain. 
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6 XX, 
ele than rainy Cloud, firſt fed 
With —— Mes 5 er'd in the tis Ha, 


= x 


With his great qo ip reds No dimmed org 
Till at the Jaft, diſlolving his moiſt Frame 
In Rain, or Snow, or Hail he forth is horld : 
This on which was firſt but Shepherd's ate, 
grew to ſuch height, 
N Land and Sea her ſelf ſhe made. 
At laſt, not able to bear ſo great weight, 


Her Power diſperſt, through all the World did 72 


To ſhe that all in th * to nought ſhall fade. 


The ſame which Pyrrbzs, and the Puiſſance 
Of Africk could not tame, that ſame brave City, 


Which with ſtout Courage arm'd | again * 


Softain'd the Shock of common E 8 
Long as her Ship toſt with ſo many Freaks, 

Had all the World in Arms againſt her bent, 

Was never ſeen, that any Fortunes Wreaks 

Could break her Courſe LET with brave 
But when the Object of her Vertue fall d, 

Her Power it ſelf againſt i it ſelf did arm: 

As he that having Jong in Tempeſt ſail'd, 

Fain would arrive, but cannot * the Storm, 4 
If too great Wind againſt the Port him drive, 
Doth in the Port it felf bis 9 80 rive. 

| XXII. 

When that brave Honour of the Latine "EA 
Which mear'd her Rule with Africa and Byze, 
With Thaner Inhabitants of noble Fame, 
And they which fee the dawning Day ariſe ; 

Her Nourſlings did with mutinous Uprore 
Hearten againſt her ſelf, her conquer d Spoil, 
Which ſhe had won from all the World afore, 
Ofall the World was ſpoil'd within a while ; 
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So when the compaſs'd Courſe of th m_—_ 
In fix and thirty thouſand Years is run, 4 
The Bands of th Elements ſhall back reverſe | 
To their firſt Diſcord, and be quite undone x 


To Seeds, of which all things at firſt were bred, T! 
Shall in great Chaos Lt a Tl 


O wary Wiſdom of the Man, that would 
That Carthage Towres from Spoil ſhould be forborn | 
To th' end that his victorious People ſhould 
With cankring — not J 3 

He well foreſaw, how that the Roman Courage, 
Impatient of Pleaſore's faint Defires, 

Through Idleneſs, would turn to civil Rage, 

And be her ſelf the Matter of her Fires, | 
For in a People given all to Eaſe, 

Ambition is engendred eafily ; 

As in a vicious Body, groſs Diſeaſe 

Soon grows through Humours Superfluity, | 
That came to paſs, when ſwoln with Plenty's Pride, 
Nor Prince, nor Peer, nor in Hey wouls abide, 


XXIV. 

If the blind Fury, which Wars breedeth oft, 
Wonts not t” enrage the Hearts of equal Beaſts, 
Whether they fare on foot, or fl fly aloft, 

Or armed be with Claws, or fcaly Creafts ; 

What fell Zrynnis with hot burning Tonga, 

Did gripe your Hearts with noiſom Rage imbew'd, 

That each to other working cruel Wrongs, 

Your Blades in your own Bowels you embrew'd ? 

* Was this (ye Romans) your hard Deſtiny? 

Or ſome old Sin, whoſe unappeaſed Guilt 

Pour'd Vengeance forth en you eternally ? | — 

Or Brothers Blood, the which at firſt was ſpilt ＋ 
Upon your Walls, the God might not endure T 
Upon the ſame to ſet he prot ſure ? 
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O that I had the Thracian Poet's Harp, | 
For to awake out of th" infernal Shade 
Thoſe antique Cæſart, ſleeping long in dark, 
The which this ancient City whilom made: 
Or that I had Amphion's Inſtrument, 
To quicken with his vital Notes Accord, 
The tony Joints of theſe old Walls now rent, 
By which th" ie], Light might be reftor'd ; 
Or that at leaft I could with Penfil fine, 
Faſhion the Pourtraicts of theſe Palace, 
By Pattern of great Virgil's Spirit Divine: 
1] would aſſay with that which in me is, 
To build with level of my lofty Stile, 
That which no Hands 2 re compile. 


Who lift the Roman Greatneſs forth to figure, 
Him needeth not to ſeek for Uſage-right | 
Of Line, or Lead, or Rule, or Square, to meaſure 
Her Length, þer Breadth, her Deepneſs, or her Hight 5. 

But him behooves to view in compaſs round 
All that the Ocean graſps in his long Arma; 

Be it where th” yearly Star doth ſcorch the Ground, 
Or where cbld Boreas blows his bitter Storms, 

Rome was th' whole World, and all the World was Rome; 
And if things nam'd their Names do equalize, + bay 
When Land and Sea ye name, then name ye Rome; 

And naming Rome, ye Land and Sea comprize : 
For th” ancient Plot of Rome, diſplayed plain, 
The Map of all the wide World doth contain, 

„ ; 

Thou that at Rome aftoniſh'd doit behold 
The antique Pride, which menaced the Sky, 

Theſe haughty Heaps, theſe Palaces of old, 

Theſe Walls, theſe Arks, theſe Baths, theſe Temples hie; 

Judge by theſe ample Ruins View, the reſt 
The which injurious Time hath quite outworn, 
Since of all Workmen held in reckning beſt, 

Vet theſe old Fragments are * Patterns born: 

: 3 


Then 
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Then alſo mark, how Rome from Day to Day, 
Repairing her decayed Faſhion, | 
Renews her ſelf with Buildings rich and gay 3 
That one would judg, that the Roman Demon 

Doth yet f with * aro enforce, 

Again on foot to rear her pouldred Corſe, 

10 XVII. 

He that hath ſeen a great Oak dry and dead, 
Yet cdl with Reliquen ef fone Tronkere old, 
Lifting to Heaven her aged Head, 
Whoſe Foot on Ground hath left but feeble hold z 

But half disbowel'd lies above the Ground, 
Shewing her wreathed Roots, and naked Arms, | 
Aoionber Tack all rotten and unſound, 
Only ſupports her ſelf for Meat of Worms 3 

And though ſhe owe her Fall to the firſt Wind, 
Yet of the devout People is ador' d, 
And many young Plants ſpring out of her Rind 2 
Who ſuch an Oak hath ſeen, let him record 

That ſuch this City's Honour was of yore, 

And *mangft all Cities flouriſhed much more, 

XXIX. Nor 
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All that which Egypt whilom did deviſe, Nor 
All that which Greece their Temples to embrave, Nor 
After th' Jonick, Attick, Pe Guiſe, 5 1 
Or Corinth, fkill'd in curious Works to grave; eo Wh 

All that Lyfippus* practick Art could form, Did: 
Apelles' Wit, or Phidias his Skill, To 
Was wont this ancient City to adorn, T 
And Heaven it ſelf with her wide Wonders fill : T 


All that which Arbens ever brought forth wiſe, 
All that which Africk ever brought forth ſtrange, 
All that which fa ever had of priſe, 

Was here to ſee, O marvailous great Change ! 

Rome living, was the World's ſole Ornament; 

And dead, ERS oy LR 
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as the ſeeded Field green Graſs firſt ſhows, 
Then from green Graſs into a Stalk doth ſpring, 
And from a Stalk into an Ear forth grows, 
Which Ear the fruitful Grain doth ſhortly bring z 
And as in Seaſon due the Huſband mows 
The waving Locks of thoſe fair yellow Hairs, 
Which b6und in Sheaves, and laid in comely Rows, 
Upoa the naked Flelds in Stacks he rears: 3. 
So grew the Roman Empire by degree, 
Till that Barbarian Hands it quite did ſpill, 
And left of it but theſe old Marks to ſee, 
Of which all Paſſers-by do ſomewhat pill ; 
As they which glean, the Reliques uſe to gather, 
Which th' Huſbandman behind him chanſt to ſeatter, 
XXXI. 
That ſame is now nought but a Champain wide, 
Where all this World's Pride once was fituate, 
No blame to thee, whoſoever w_ abide 
By Nyle, or Gange, or Tygre, or Eupbrate : 
Ne Africh thereof Pury is nor Hals, 
Nor the bold People by the Thamis' Brinks, 
Nor the brave warlike Brood of Alemain, 
Nor the born Souldier which Rhine running drinks: 
Thou only Cauſe, O civil Fury, art, 
Which ſow in th' Zmathran Fields thy Spight, 
Didſt arm thy Hand againſt thy proper Heart; 
To th' end, that when thou waſt in greateſt hight 
To Greatneſs grown, through long Profperity, 
Thou then adown might'ſt fall more horribly. 
n 
Hope ye, my Verſes, that Poſterity 
Of Age enſuing ſhall you ever read ? 
Hope ye that ever Immortality | 
So mean Harp's work may challenge for her Meed ? 
If under Heaven any endurance were, 
Theſe Moniments, which not in Paper writ, 
But in Porphyre and Marble do appear, 
Wight well have bop'd to have obtained its 
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Nath'leſs my Lute, whom Phoebus ; deign'd to 
Ceaſe not to ſound theſe old Antiquities : | 
For if that Time do let thy Glory live, (1 
Well may'f thou boaſt, how ever baſe thou be, 

That thou art firſt, which of thy Nation ſong 


| 
| 1 Thy old Honour of the People gowned long. 
| £ ow 


Belo, fo „ Garland of of free Poeſy 
nl France ought forth, forth, Log NS Pry of brave Wie 
{ Well wortby thou of Thy hy Gon 
That long baſt travel d by thy Writs, 
| *. Rome out of ber Abbes to Tevive,. 
| a ſecond Life to dead Decays : 
2 muſt 1 all Eternity . 
That can to other give 9 * 
| Days therefore are 5, Prof 
Balg 2 that ever went a 1 th 
And after thee, *gins Bartas bie to raiſe 
| His beavenly' Mah i» Almighty — 7 
Live, ba a rits, tb 2 Ty 
_ the * * never- ref Fane, 
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World's Vanity. 


I. | 
2 NE Day, whiles that my daily Cares did ſleep, 
\ 77 4 My Spirit, ſhaking off her earthly Priſen, 
2 Began to enter Meditation deep 
Of things exceeding reach of common Reaſon; 
| Such as this Age, in which all good is geaſon, 
And all that humble is and mean debac'd, + / 
Hath brought forth in her laſt declining Seaſon, 
Grief of good Minds, to ſee Goodneſs diſgrac'd. 
On which, when as my Thought was throughly plac'd, 
Unto my Eyes ſtrange Shows preſented were, 
Picturing that, which I in mind embrac'd, 
That yet thoſe Sights empaſſion me full nere. 
Such as they were (fair Lady) take in worth, 
That when time ſerves, may bring things better forth. 
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II. if 


In | | 
I ſaw a Bull as white as driven Snow, 
With gilden Horns embowed like the Moon, 
In a freſh flowing Meadow lying lows _. 
Pp to his Ears the verdant Graſs did grow, 
And the gay Flowres did offer to be eaten; 
But be with Fatneſs ſo did over-flow, 
That he all wallowed in the Weeds down beaten, 
Ne car'd with them his dainty Lips to ſweeten: 
that a Brize, a ſcorned little Creature, | 
Through his fair Hide his angry Sting did'threaten, 
And vex ſo ſore, that all his goodly Feature, 
And all his plenteous Paſture nought him pleaſed 2 
So by the Small, the Great is oft diſeaſed, _ 


III. 
Beſide the fruitful Shore of muddy Nl, 
Upon a ſunny Bank outſtretched lay, ** 
In monſtrous length, a mighty Crocodile, 
That eramm' d with euileleſs Blood, and y ie 
Of wretched People travailing that way, 
Thought all things leſs than his diſdainful Pride. 
I faw a little Bird, call'd Tedula, 
The leaſt of thouſands which on Earth abide, 
That forc'd this hideous Beaſt to open wide 
The grieſly Gates of his devouring Hell, 
And let him feed, as Nature doth orovide, 
Upon his Jaws, that with black Venom ſwell. 
Why then ſhould greateſt things the leaſt diſdain, 
Sith that r r wil 8 


The kingly Bird, that bears Fove's Thunder-clag, 
One day did ſcorn the Gmple Scarabee, 
Proud of his higheſt Service, and good Hap, 
That made all other Fowls his Thralls to be: 
The filly Fly, that no redreſs did ſee, 
Spy'd where the Eagle built his towring Nefl, - 
And kindling Fire within the hollow Tree, 
* up his young ones, and himſelf diſtreſt 3 


WT. } 


— 
8 


FZ. + „IEE 


Fifen of the World's Vanity. 239 


Ne ſuffred him in any place to reft, 
But drove in Joue's wn Lap his Eggs to lay; 
Where gathering alſo Filth him to infeſt, 
Forc'd with the Filth his Eggs to fling away : 
For which, when as the Fowl was wroth, faid Jove, 


Lo how the Leaſt the Greateſt may reprove. 
| LY 2 


Toward the Sea turning my troubled Eye, 
1 faw the Fiſh (if Fiſh I may it cleep) 
That makes the Sea before his Face to fly, 
And with his flaggy Fins doth ſeem to {weep 
The foamy Waves out of the dreadful Deep, 
The huge Leviathan, Dame Nature's Wonder, 
Making his Sport, that many makes to weep : 

A Sword-fiſh ſmall him from the reſt did ſunder, 
That in his Throat him pricleing ſoftly under, 
His wide Abyſs him forced forth to ſpew, NE 
That all the Sea did roar like Heaven's Thunder, 

And all the Waves were ſtain'd with filthy hue, 
Hereby I learned have, not to deſpiſe 
What-ever thing ſeems N 2 in common Eyes. 
V 


An hideous Dragon, dreadful to behold, 
Whoſe Back was ar m'd againſt the Dint of Spear, 
With Shields of Braſs, that ſhone like burniſh'd Gold, 
And forked Sting, that Death in it did bear, 
Strove with a Spider, his unequal Peer ; 
And bad defiance to his Enemy, 
The ſubtil Vermin creeping cloſely near, 
Did in his Drink ſhed. Poiſon privily ; 
Which through his Eatrails ſpreading diverſly, 
Made him to ſwell, that nigh his Bowels burſt, 
And him enforc'd to yield the Victory, 
That did ſo much in his own Greatneſs truſt, 
O how, great Vainneſs is it then to ſcorn 
The Walk thet have the Strong ſo oft ferlorn ! 
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High on a Hill a goodly. Cedar grew, 
Of wondrous Length, and ftraight Proportion, - 
That far abroad her dainty Odours threw * | 
Mongſt all the Daughters of proud Libanon, 
Her Match'in Beauty was not any one. 
Shortly, within her inmoſt Pith there bred 
A little wicked Worm, perceiv'd of none, 
That on her Sap and vital Moiſture fed: ; 

Thenceforth her Garland, ſo much honoured, - \ 
Began to die, (O great ruth for the ſame!) | 0 
And her fair Locks fell from her lofty Head, 5 
That ſhortly. bald, and bared ſhe became. n 

I, which this Sight beheld, was much diſmay'd, ] 

To ſee ſo goodly thing ſo 5 decay c. ; 

; III. . 

Soon after this, I ſaw an Elephant, F 
Adorn'd with Bells and Boſſes gorgeouſly | J 
That on his Back did bear (as Batteilant ; 
A gilden Tqwre, which ſhone exceedingly z 

That he himſelf, through fooliſh Vanity, 

Both for his rich Attire and goodly Form, 
Was puffed up with paſſing Surquedry, 
And ſhortly *gan all other to ſcorn 2 
Till that a little Ant, a ſilly Worm, 
Into his Noſtrils creeping, ſo him pain'd ; 
That caſting down his Towres, he did deform 
Both borrow'd Pride, and native 8 | 

Let therefore nought that great is, in glory, 

Sith ſo ſmall thing his 2 2 may vary. 


Looking far forth into the Ocean wide, 
A goodly Ship with Banners bravely dight, 
And Flag in her Top-gallant I eſpide, 
Through the main Sea making her merry Flight? 
Fair blew the Wind into her Boſom right. 5 eat 
And th* Heavens looked lovely all the while; 
That ſhe did ſeem to dance, as in delight, 
And at her own Felicity did ſmile, 


\ 
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All ſuddenly there clove unto her Keel 
A little Fiſh, that Men call Remora, 8 
Which ſtopt her Courſe, and held her by the Heel, 
That Wind nor Tide could move her thence away. 

Strange thing me ſeemeth, that ſo ſmall a thing 

Should able be ſo great as 2 to wring. 


A mighty Lion, Lord of all the Wood, 
Having his Hunger throughly ſatisfy d 
With Prey of Beaſts, and Spoil of Aiving Blood, 
Safe ys —— Den 2 * to hide: 
His Sternneſs was his e, 3 
And all his Glory in his cruel Claws. 
I ſaw a Waſp, that fiercely him defide, 
And bad him battail even to his Jaws ;, 
Sore he him ſtung, that it the Blood forth . 
And his proud Heart is fill'd with fretting Ire: 
In vain he threats his Teeth, his Tail, his Paws ; 
And from his bloody Eyes doth ſparkle Fire, 
That dead himſelf he wiſheth for Deſpight x 
So weakeſt may —_— I t. 
What time the Romas Empire bore the Reign 
Of all the World, and flouriſh'd moſt in Might, 
The Nations gan their Sovereignty diſdain, 
And caſt to quit them from their Bondage quite: 
So when all ſhrouded were in ſilent Night, 
The Galli were, by corrupting of a Maid, 
Poſſeſs d nigh of the Capitol through Slight, 
Had not a Gooſe the Treachery bewraid. 
If then a Gooſe great Rome from Ruin ftaid, 
e himſelf, the Patron of the Place, 
— from being to his Foes betraid ; 
Why do vain Men mean things ſo much deface, 
And in their Might repoſe their moſt Aſſurance, 
Sith nought on Earth can challenge long Endurance ? 
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3 
When theſe ſad Sights were over - paſt and gone, 
My Spright was greatly moved in A ä 
With inward Ruth and dear Affection, 
To ſee ſo great things by ſo ſmall diſtreſt. 
Thenceforth I gan in my engrieved Breaſt 
To ſcorn all difference of Great and Small, 
Sith that the greateſt often are oppreſt, 
And unawares do into Danger fall 
And ye, that read theſe Ruines tragical, 
Learn by their Loſs to love the low Degree; 
And if that Fortune chance you up to call 
To Honour's Seat, forget not what ye bes 
For he that of himſelf is moſt ſecure, 
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ASTROPHEL: 
A Paſtoral 


E L E G Y 


UPON 


The Death of the moſt Noble and 
-  Valorous Kaight, 


Sir Par SiDbN Ex. 


Dedicated » the moſt Beautiful and 
Vertuous Lady, the Countels of Eſex. 
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Or raed that wont on Pipes of Oaten Reed, 
1 Oft-times to plain your Love's concealed Smart 3 
| And with your piteous Lays have learn'd to breed 
t Compaſſion in a Count Loſe Heart; 
Hearken ye gentle Shepherds to my Song. 


To you alone 1 ing this mournful Verſe, 
The mournfuÞ fi Verſe that ever Man beard tall 5 
To you whoſe ſoftned Hearts it may empierce, 
With Dolour's Dart, for Death of Aftrophel z 
To you I fing, and to none other Wight ; 
For well I wort my Rymes been rudely dight, 


Yet as been, if any nicer Wit % 
Shall hag ec; me them to read; 
Think be, that ſuch are, for ſuch ones moſt ft 
Made not to pleaſe the living, but the : 

And if in bim found Pity ever place, 
+ Get bim be mov'd to pity ſuch a Caſe. 


7 


And place my doleful Plaint, your Plaints emong. 


ASTROPHEL.|, 
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* 


A Paſtoral 


E T. 1 8 * 


-- Upon the Death of 
Sir PAILIP STDINEY. 


Gentle Shepherd born in Arcady, 

Of gentleſt Race that ever Shepherd bore, 
About the graffie Banks of Hæmony, 

Did keep his Sheep, his little Stock and Store: 
Full carefully he kept them Day and Night, 
In faireſt Fields, and Mropbel he hight. | 


Young Aftrophel, the Pride of Shepherds Praiſe, 
Young Aftrophel, the ruſtick Laſſes Love; | 
Far paſling all the Paſtors of his Days, 

In all that ſeemly Shepherds might behove, 
In one thing only failing of the beſt, 
That he was'not fo happy as the reſt, 
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For from the time that firſt the Nymph his Mother 
Him forth did bring, and taught her Lambs to feed, 
A flender Swain, excelling far each other, 
In comely Shape, like her that did him breed; 
He grew up faſt in Goodneſs and in Grace, 

And doubly fair wox both in Mind and Face, 


Which daily more and more he did augment, 
With gentle Uſage, and Demeanure mild ; 

That all Mens Hearts with ſecret Raviſhment 

He ſtole away, and weetingly beguil'd. 
Ne Spight it ſelf, that all good things doth fpill, 
Found out in him, that ſhe could ſay was ill, 


His Sports were fair, his Joyance innocent, 
Sweet without Sowre, and Honey without Gall : 
And he himſelf ſeem'd made for Merriment, 
Merrily maſking both in Bower and Hall. 
There was no Pleaſure nor delightful Play, 
When Aftrepbel ſo-ever was away. 


SF Ep 
For he could pipe and dance, and carol ſweet, 
Emongft the Shepherds in their ſhearing Feaſt ;/ 
As Sommers Lark, that with her Song doth greet 
The dawning Day, forth coming from the Eaft ; 
And Layes of Love he alſo could compoſe ; 
Thrice happy ſhe, whom he to praiſe did choſe. 


Full many Maidens often did him woo, 

Them to vouchſafe emongſt his Rimes to name, 

- Or make for them, as he was wont to do 

For her, that did his Heart with Love inflame. 

For which they promiſed to dight,: for him, 
Gay Chapelets of Flowers and Girlonds trim, 


And many a Nymph, both of the Wood and Brook, 
Soon as his oaten Pipe began to ſhrill, 
Both cryſtal Wells and ſhady Groves forſook, 


To hear the Charms of his enchanting Skill ; 
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And brought him Preſents, Flowers if it were Prime, 
Or mellow Fruit if it were Harveſt-times._ 


But he for none of them did care a whit, 
Yet Wood-Gods for them often fighed ſore 8 
Ne for their Gifts, unworthy of his Wit, 
Yet not unworthy of the Country's Store. 
For one alone he car'd, for one he figh'd, 


His Life's Deſire, and his dear Love's Delight, 


Stella the fair, the faireſt Star in Sky, 
As fair as Venus, or the faireſt Fair, 
(A fairer Star ſaw never living Eye) 
Shot her ſharp-pointed Beams through pureſt Air, 
Her he did love, her he 1 honour, 
His Thoughts, his Rimes, his Songs were all upon her. 


To her he vow'd the Service of his Days, 

On her he ſpent the Riches of his Wit; 

For her he made Hymns of immortal Praiſe, 

Of only her he ſung, he thought, he writ. 
Her, and but her, of Love he worthy deemed, 
For all the reſt but little he eſteemed, 


Ne her with idle words alone he wooed, 
And Verſes vain, (yet Verſes are not vain) 
But with brave Deeds to her ſole Service vowed, 
And bold Atchievements her did entertain. 
For both in Deeds and Words he nourtred was, 
Both wiſe and hardy (too hardy alas !) {13 


In wreſtling, nimble z and in running, ſwift 

In ſhooting, teddy ; and in ſwimming, ftrong : 

Well made to ftrike, to throw, to leap, to lift, 

And all the Sports that Shepherds are emong. 
In every one, he vanquiſht every one, 


Me ranquilht al, and vanquiſht was of non. 
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Beſides, i in 1 ſuch Felidity, _ 

Or rather Infelicity he found, 

That every Field, and Foreſt far away, | - 

He ſought, where ſalvage Beaſts do 7 abound, 
No Beaſt ſo ſalvage but he could i | 
No Chace ſo hard, but'he therein 1 Skill 


Such Skill matcht with ſuch Cine had, 
Did prick him forth with proud Defire of Praiſe, 
To ſeek abroad, of Danger nought ydrad, ; 
His Miftreſs' Name, and his'own Fame to raiſe, 
What needeth Peril to be ſought abroad, 
Sith round abdut us it doth make aboad ? 


It foituned, as he that perilous Game 
In foreign Soil purſued far away ; 

Into a Foreſt wide and waſte he came, 
Where ſtore he heard to be of ſalvage _ 
So wide a Foreſt, and ſo waſte as this, 
Nor fanzous Ardeyn, nor foul Arlo is. 


There is 3 Toyls and ſubtil Trains 

He laid, the brutiſh Nation to enwrap; 

So well be wrought with Practiſe and with Paine, 

That he of them great Troups did ſoon entrap: 
Full happy Man (miſweening much) was be, 
So rich a Spoyl within his power to ſee. 


Eftſoones all heedleſs'of his deareſt Hale, 
Full greedily into the Herd he thruſt, 
Io ſlaughter them, and work their Enel Bale, 
Leſt that his Toyl ſhould of their Troups be burſt, 
Wide Wounds emongſt them many a one he made, 
Now with his ſharp Boar-ſpear, now with his Blade, 


His care was all, how he them all might kill, 
That none might ſcape (ſo partial unto none): 
III Mind, ſo much to mind another's IIl, 


As to become unmindful of his on. 


But 


48 TROPEHE ZL. 
pardon tha unto the cruel Skyes, 
Ther from himſelf io denn withdew his Eyes, 7 


80 as he rag d emongſt that beaſtly Rout, | | 

A cruel Beaſt of moſt accurſed Brood, 4 

Upon him turn d (Deſpair makes Cowards ad. 

And with fell Tooth, accuſtomed to Blood, | 
Launched his Thigh with ſo miſchievous Might, 

That it both Boas and Mulcies rived quight, * 


So deadly was the Dint, and deep the Wound, 

And ſo huge Streams of Blood thereout did flow, 

That he endured not the direful Stound, 

But on the cold dear Earth himſelf did throw: Dy 
The whiles the captive Herd his Nets did rend, 

And having none to lett, to Wood did wend. * 


Ah! where were ye this while his Shepherd Peers, 
To whom alive was nought ſo dear as he; 

And ye fair Maids, the Matches of his Years, 

Which in his grace did boaſt you moſt to be ? 
Ah! where were ye, when he of you had need, 
To ſtop his Wound that wondrouſly did bleed 


Ah wretched Boy ! the Shape of Dreryhead, 
And ſad enſample of Man's ſudden End; 


Full little faileth but thou ſhalt be dead, 

ſnpitied, unplain'd, of Foe or Friend; 
Whilſt none is nigh, thine Eye-lids up to clole, 
And kiſs thy Lips like faded Leaves of Roſe, - 


A ſort of Shepherds ſuing of the Chace, 

As they the Foreſt ranged on a day, 

By Fate or Fortune came unto the place, 

Whereas the luckleſs r yet bleeding lay; 

Yet bleeding lay, and yet would ftill = bled, 
Had not good hap Shepherds thither led, 
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Thay ſtopt his Wound (too late to top rea 
And in their Arms then ſoftly did him rear: 
Tho (as he will'd) unto his Ioved Laſs, 
His deareſt Love him dolefully did bear. 
The dolefulſt Bier that ever Man did ſee, 
Was Aftropbel, but deareft unto me, 


She when the ſaw; ber Love in ſuch a plight, 
With crudled Blood and filthy Gore deformed, 
That wont to be with Flowers and Girlonds dight, 
And her dear Favours dearly well adorned ; 
Her Face, the faireff Face that Eye mote ſee, 
She likewiſe'did deform, like him to be, 


Her yellow Locks, that hone ſo bright and long, 
As ſunny Beams in faireſt Summer's Day, 
She fiercely tore; and with outrageous wrong 
From her red Cheeks the Roſes rent away 
And her fair Breſt, the Treaſury of Joy, 
She ya thereof, and filled with Annoy. 


His pallid Face, impictured with Death, * 
Sbe bathed oft with Tears, and dried oft; 
/ And with ſweet Kiſſes ſuck'd the waſting "Breath 
Out of his Lips, like Lillies, pale and ſofe. 
And oft ſhe call'd to him, who anſwer'd nought, 
But only by his Looks did tell his ö 


Iẽ᷑ be reſt of her impatient Regret, 
\ And piteous Mone the which ſhe for him made, 
No Tongue can tell, nor any forth can ſet, 
But he whoſe Heart like Sorrow did invade, 
At laſt, when Pain his vital Powers had ſpent, 
His waſted Life her weary Lodge forwent, 


Which when ſhe ſaw, the ſtajed not a whit, 
But after him did make untimely haſte; 
Forth-with her Ghoſt out of her Corps did flit, 
an followed her Mate, like Turtle chaſte ; 
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To prove that Death their Hearts cannot divide, 
Which living were in Love ſo firmly tide, FS 


ic Gods which all things ſee, this ſame beheld, 


Wand pitying this Pair of Lovers true, 


ransformed them there lying on the Field, 
Winto one Flowre, that is both red and blue: b 
It firſt grows red, and then to blue doth fade, 


Like Aftrophetl, which thereinto was made, 


nd in the midſt thereof a Star appears, 

\s fairly form'd as any Star in Skyes ; 

Reſembling Stella in her freſheſt Years, 

Forth darting Beams of Beauty from her Eyes: 

And all the Day it ſtandeth full of Dew, | 
Which is the Tears that from her Eyes did flow, 


hat Herb of ſome, Starlight is call'd by name, 
df others, Penthia, though not ſo well; 

But thou, where ever thou doſt find the ſame, 
From this day forth do call it Afrephel : 

And whenſoever thou it up dooſt take, 


Do pluck it mn Shephedd's faking. 


nal when Tydings far abroad did paſs, 

he Shepherds all which loved him full dear 
And ſure full dear of all he loved was) 

did thither flock, to. ſee what they did hear: | 
And when that piteous Spectacle they viewed, 
The ſame with bitter Tears they all bedewed, 


| every ag fl make exceeding Mone, 
* inw 


nguiſh, and great Grief oppreſt; 
id every one did weep, and wail, and mone, 


nd means devis'd to ſhew his Sorrow beſt: \ 
That from that howre, ſince firſt on graſſie Green 


Shepherds kept Sheep, W 


But 
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But firſt, ii Sifter, that Clarinde hight, | 1 

That gentleſt Shepherdeſs that lives this day Si 

And moſt teſembling both in Shape and 6 

Her Brother dear, began this doleful Lay: 
Which, left I mar the Sweetneſs of the Verſe, 
In ſort as ſhe it ſung, I W c 


> 1 ary to whom ſhall T e 
That may compaſſion my impatient Grief? 
Or where ſhall I unfold my inward Pain, 
That my enriven Heart max find Relief? 
Shall I unto the heavenly Powres it ſhow ? 
Or unto earthly Men, that dwell below ? 


To Heavens ? ah! they alas the Authors were, | Bre 

W And Workers of my unremedied Wo ; Sit! 
_ , For they foreſee what to us happens here, | Th 
And they foreſaw, yet ſuffred this be ſo. 5 Ne 

From them comes Good, dem thigh comes off Wl; 1 

That which they made, who can them warn to ſpill } e 

To Men? ak! they alas like wretched be, Ne 

And ſubjeR to the Heaven's Ordinance WI 

Bound to abide whatever they decree : Ne 

Their beft Redreſs, is their beſt Sufferance, Unt 

How then can they, like wretched, comfort mos Y 

The which no leſs need comforted to be ? Y 

Then to my ſelf will I my Sorrow mourn, Dea 

Sith none alive like ſorrowful remains ; | Hat 

And to my ſelf my Plaints ſhall back retourn, Bot} 

To pay their Uſury with double Pains. b Hat! 

The Woods, the Hille, the Rivers ſhall reſound Je 


The mournfol Accent of my Sorrows ground. 
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Woods, Hills and Aires; 83 
Sith he is gone the which them all did grace 3 
And all the Fields: do wail their widow State, 
Sith Death their faireſt Flower did late deface : 
The faireſt Flowre in Field that ever grew, 
Was Aſtrophel ; that was we all may rue. 


What cruel Hand of curſed Foe 
Hath cropt the Stalk which bore ſo fair a Flowers ? 
Vatimely cropt, before it well were grown, 
And clean defaced in untimely Howre. 
Great loſs to all that ever him did ſee, 
Great loſs to all, but greateſt loſs to me. 


Break now your Girlonds, O ye Shepherds Laſſes, 
Sith the fair Flowre, which them adorn' d, is gone; 


The Flowre, which them adorn' d, is gone to Aſhes, 
Never again let Laſs put Girlond on, 

In ſtead of Girlond, wear ſad Cypreſs now, 

And bitter Elder, broken from the Bough, - 


Ne ever fing the Love-layes which he made ; 

Who ever made ſuch layes of Love as he ? 

Ne ever read the Riddles which he ſaid 

Unto your ſelves, to make you merry Glee, 
Your merry Glee is now laid all abed, 
Your Merry-maker now alas is dead, 


Death, the Devourer of all World's Delight, 
Hath robbed you, and reft fro me my Joy: 
Both you and me, and all the World he quight 
Hath robb'd of Joyance, and left ſad Annoy, 


Joy of the World, and Shepherds Pride ma hey | 


Shepherds hope never like again. to ſee. 


Oh Death, that haſt us of ſuch Riches reft, _ 
Tell us at leaſt, what haſt thou with it done ? 
What is become of him whoſe Flowre here left 
Is but the Shadow of his Likeneſs gone ? 
You, V. Y 


— 
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| Scarce like the Shadow of that which he 


Nought like, but that be like a Shade did p — 

But that 3 Spirit, which was deckt | Not 

With all the:Dowries of celeſtial Grace; 8 But 

- By ſoveraign choice from th heavenly Quires tele , | * 

And lineally deriv'd from Angels Race; N 

O what is now of it become, aread : 25 | 

Aye me | tan ſo divine a thing be dead 2 nn | = 

> & 4414 1 6 5 „ K 

Ah no: 6 ata ud nate che; * Wh 

= But lives for aye, in bliſsful Paradiſe ; Whi 

i | Where like a new-born Babe it ſoft doth lie | H 

i 1 In Bed of Lillies, wrapt in tender wiſe, A 
= And compaſt all about with Roſes ſweet, - 

| | 1 And dainty Violets from head to feet. =y 

Þ There thouſand Birds all of celeſtial Brood, 91 

f To him do ſweetly carol day and night; ; it 

And with ſtrange Notes, of him well underſtoed, T 

Lull him aſleep in Angel- like Delight: A 


Whilſt in ſweet Dream to him preſented be 
Immortal Beauties, which no Eye may ſee,” 


But he them ſees, and takes exceeding pleaſure 

Of their divine Aſpects, appearing plain, 

And kindling Love in him above all meaſure ; 

Sweet Love, ſtill joyous; never feeling Pain. 
For what ſo goodly Form he there doth ſee _ 

He may enjoy, from jealous Ranoor free. 


+ 


There liveth kein everlaſting Bliſs, 

Sweet Spirit, never fearing more to die; 

Ne dreading harm from any Foes of his, 

Ne fearing ſavage Beaſts'more Cruelty : © . 
Whilſt we hear Wretches wail his private lack, 2 
And with vain; Vows ue pita cr nm back, 50 
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But live thou there ſtill happy happy Spirit, 

And give us leave thee here thus to lament: 

Not thee that dooft thy Heavens Toy inherit, 

But our own ſelves, that here in Dole are drent, 
Thus do we weep and wail, and wear our Eyes, 
Mourning in others our own Miſeries, 


Which when ſhe ended had, another Swain, 

Of gentle Wit, and dainty ſweet Device; 

Whom Aſtropbel full dear did entertain, 

Whilſt here he liv'd, and held in paſſing price; 
Hight Thefty/is, began his mournful tourn, 
And made the Muſes in his Song to mourn, 


And after him full-many other moe, 
And every one in order loy'd him beſt, | 
Gan dight themſelves t' expreſs their inward Woe, 
With doleful Layes unto the Time addreſt. 

The which I here in order will rehearſe, 

As fitteſt Flowres to deck his mournful Hearſe, 
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. Forſake your watry Bowres, : 
orſake your moſſy Caves, „ 
And help me to lament: 

— Help me to tune my doleful Notes 
To gurgling Sound 3 
Of Liffie's tumbling Streams: 

Come let ſalt Tears of ours, 
Mix with his Waters freſh, 
O come, let one Conſent | 
Joyn us to mourn with wailful Plaints 
The deadly Wound . 
Which fatal Clap hath made, 
Decreed by higher Powres 2 
The drery Day in which 
They have from us yrent 
The nobleſt Plant that might 
From Eaſt to Weſt be 8 | 
| 3 
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Mourn; Sen af Philip's Fall Tak 
Mourn we his woful End, 
Whom fpightful Death hath rück. 
Untimely from the Tree, 
Whiles yet his Years in flowre 
Did promiſe worthy Fruit. 
Ah dreadful Mars ! Why d idſt 
Thou not thy Knight defend ? 
What wrathful Mood, what Fault 
Of ours hath moved P | 
Of ſuch a ſhining Light 5 + ; 4 1 
J0o leave us deſtitute? 
Thou with benigne Aſpect 
Sometime didſt us behold; 
Thou haſt in Briton's Valour | 
Ta'en delight of old, If 
And with thy Preſence oft 
FFF — 4% 7 _7© x 
Fame and Renown tous 5 
© *Por glorious Martial Deedt: 
But now thy irefu! Beams 
Have chill'd our Hearts with cold, 

Thou haft eftrang'd thy ſelf, 
And deigneſt not our Las 
Far off to others now, FO 10 2 
Thy Favour Honour breeds, p 8 

And high Diſdain doth cauſe ore .. 
Thee ſhun our Clime (I fear : ) | 
For hadſt thou not been wroth, , 
Or that time near at % I le 19 
Thou wouldſt have heard the Cry - Fg 
That woful England made, 
0 Eke Zealand's piteous Plainta, 


And Helland's toren Hair ens WF 
Would haply have "appeas'd |, | 
| Thy Divine angry Mind : .. wii . 
Thou ThouldRt have feet the Trees 
RNefuſe to yield their Shade, 15 
$3 And wailing, to let fall * 
The Honours of their . 35 
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And Birds in mournful Tunes, 
Lamenting in their kind. | 
Up from his Tomb : 
The mighty Corineus roſe, 
Who curſing oft the Fates 
That his Miſhap had bred, 
His hoary Locks he tare, , 
Calling the Heavens unkind 5 
The Thames was heard to roar, _ 
The Reyne and eke the yr 
The Schald, the Danow' ſelf _ 
This great Miſchance did rue, 
With Torment and with Grief : 
Their Fountains pure and clear 


Were troubled, and with ſwelling Floods 


Declar'd their Woes, 
The Muſes comfortleſs, 
The Nymphs with pallid Hue, 
The Sylvan Gods likewiſe 
Came running far and near, 
And, all with Tears bedew'd, 
And Eyes caſt up on high, 
O help, O help, ye Gods! 
They ghaſtly gan to cry. 
O change the cruel Fate 
Of this ſo rare a Wight, © © 
And grant that Nature's Courſe 
May meaſure out his Age. 
The Beafts their Food forſook ; 
And trembling fearfully, —©- 
Each ſought his Cave or Den, 
This Cry did them ſo fright. 
Out from amid the Waves, 
By Storm then ftirr'd to rage, 
This Cry did cauſe to riſe 
Th” old Father Ocean hoar; 
Who grave with Eld, and full 
Of Majefty in fight, _.* 
Spake in this wiſe ; Refrain, 
Quoth he, your Tears and Plainte, 
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Ceaſe theſe your idle Words, | 
Make vain Requeſts no more: 
No humble Speech nor Mone, 
May move the fixed ſtint 
Of Deſtiny or Death: S 
Such is his Will that paints 
The Earth with Colours freſh, 
The darkeſt Skyes with tore | 
Of ſtarry Lights: And though 
Your Tears a Heart of Flint 
Might tender make, yet =D 
Herein they will prevail. 
Whiles thus he ſaid, * ny 
The noble Knight, Who gan to feal | 
His vital Force to:faint, x 
And Death with cruel dint: i, 
Of direful Dart — Au 
His mortal Body to aſſail, 
With Eyes lift up to Heav'n, 
And Courage frank as Steel, 
With chearful Face, 
Wert Valour lively was cate; 
But humble Mind, he ſaid; 
O. Lord, if ought this frail 
And earthly Carcaſs have 
Thy Service ſought t' advance, 


If my defire hath been 


Still to relieve th* Oppreſt: 
| If Juſtice. to maintain, 

That Valour I have ſpent n : 
Wich thou-me-gav'ft;for jj 2 ve 
Henceforth I might advance: & mn! 
Thy Name, thy Truth, then ſpare 
Me (Lord) if thou think beſt, 
Forbear theſe unripe Years, 
But if thy Will be bent, 

If that prefixed Time 
Be come which thou haſt ſet, 
Through pure and fervent Faith, 

J hope now to be place d 
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In th* everlaſting Bliſs, | 
Which with thy precious Blood 
Thou purchaſe did for us, ' 
With that a Sigh he fet, 
And ftraight a cloudy Miſt 
His Senſes over-caft ; 
His Lips waxt pale and wan, 
Like Damasſk Roſes Bud 
Caſt from the Stalk, or like 
In Field to purple Flowre, 
Which languiſheth being ſhred 
By Culter as it paſt, 
A trembling chilly Cold | 
Ran through their Veins, which, were 
With Eyes brim-full of Tears 
To ſee his fatal Howre, 
Whoſe bluftering Sighs at firſt 
Their Sorrow did declare, 
Next, Murmuring enſude ; 
At laſt they not forbear 
Plain Out-cries, all againſt 
The Heav'ns, that enviouſly 
Depriv'd us of a Spright . 
So perfect and ſo rare. 
The Sun his lightſom Beams 
Did ſhroud, and hide his Face 
For grief, whereby the Earth 
Fear'd Night eternally : 
The Mountains each were ſhook, 
The Rivers turn'd their Streams, 
And th' Air gan Winter- like 
To rage and fret apace: 
And griſly Ghoſts by Night 
Were ſeen, and fiery Gleams 
Amids the Clouds with Claps 
Of Thunder, that did ſeem _ 
To rent the Skies, and made 
Both Man and Beaſt afeard. 
The Birds of ill Preſage 
This luckleſs Chance fore-told, 
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By dernful Noiſe, and Dogs | 
With howling made Men deem 
Some Miſchief was at hand; —- 
For ſuch they do eſteem TR 
As Tokens of Miſhap, r 
And ſo have done of olg. Nen 
Ah that thou hadſt but heard bar 
His lovely Stella plain 
Her grievous Loſs, or ſen 
Her heavy mourning Cheer, 
While ſhe with Woe oppreſt, : f 
Her Sorrows did unfold. 14 
Her Hair hung looſe —- 
About her Shoulders twainz = — 
And from thoſe two bright Stars, 
To him ſometime ſo deer, 7 
Her Heart ſent Drops of Pear}, 
Which fell in Foyſon down 
Twixt Lilly and the Roſe. 
She wrong her Hands with pain, 
And piteouſly gan ſay, 
My true and faithful Pheer, 
Alas, and woe is me! 
Why ſhould my Fortune frown 
On me thus frowardly, y,, 
To rob me of my Joy: ?- 
What cruel envious Hande 
Hath taken thee away, a viene 
And with thee my Content, Pech ser deze 
My Comfort and my gt; 
Thou only waſt the Eaſe | 
Of Trouble and Annoy : 
/ When they did me aſſail, 
In thee my Hopes did reſt. 
Alas, what now is left bet nd” 
But Grief, that Night and 12 


Afflicts this woful Life, { If 
And with continual | 

Torments ten thouſand n * Je 25. 8 Or 
_ miſerable Breſt? . An n | 


* 0 L i 


of TivoTy L's 
O greedy envious Heav'n! 


What needeth thee to harte 
Enrich'd with ſuch a Jewel. * i 95 44 d v 
This unhappy Age, ail 167 58 

To take it back again 


So ſoon ? Alas ! when ſhall _. ; 
Mine Eyes ſee ought that may 
Content them, fince the Grave 
My only Treaſure hides, *” 
The Joys of my poor Heart? 
As here with thee on Earth 
I liv'd, even ſo equal . 
Methinks it were with thee 
In Heav'n I did abide; _ 
And as our Troubles all 
We here on Earth did part, 
8o Reaſon would that there 
Of thy moſt happy State 
[ had my ſhare, Alas 
If thou my truſty Guide , 
Were wont to be, how canſt 
Thou leave me thus alone 
In Darkneſs and aſtray ? 
Weak, weary, deſolate, 
Plung'd in a World of Woe, 
Refuſing for to take 
Me with thee, to the place Aus 
Of Reſt where thou art gone. 2 » 5 1 
This ſaid, ſhe held her peace, 31 >41 ba 
For Sorrow tide her Tongue ; 
n —_— of more words, 
m'd that her Eyes a Lake 
051 Tears had been, 5 flow'd 
So plenteouſly therefro: 


And with her Sobs and Sighs, * 
Th' Air round about her rung „vet 

If Venus when ſhe wail' d | add ' 2916 
Her dear Adonis ſlain, l lens; 

Ought mov'd in thy'fierce Heart 4 
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His noble Siſter's Plaints, 

Her Sighs and Tears extongy / 
Would ſure bave made thee mild, 
And inly rue her Pain, 

Aurora half ſo fair 
Her ſelf did never ſhow, 
When from old T:ithon's' Bed 
She weeping did ariſe, * 
The blinded Archer-Boy, 
Like Lark in Showre of Rain, 
Sate bathing of his Wings, 
And glad the time did 
Under thoſe chryſtal Drops, 
Which fell from her fair Eyes 
And at their brighteſt Beams ' 
Him proyn'd in lovely wiſe, 
Yet ſorry for her Grief, —- 

Which he could not amend, 
The gentle Boy gan wipe 

Her Eyes, and clear thoſe Lights, 
Thoſe Lichte through which 

His Glory and his Conqueſts ſhine. 
The Graces tuckt her Hair, 

Which hung like Threds of Gold 
Along her Ivory Breſt, 

The Treaſure of Delights, 
All things with her to weep, 

It ſeemed, did incline; © 
The Trees, "the Hills, the Dales, 
The Caves, the Stones ſo cold: 
The Air did help them mourn, - - 
With dark Clouds, Rain and Mi 
Forbearing many a day bY 

To clear it ſelf again; | 
Which made them eftſoons "OP 

The Days of Pyrrha ſhould 
Of Creatures ſpoil the Earth, 

Their fatal Threds untwiſt. 
For Pbæbus gladſom Rays A* 
Were wiſhed for in vain 5 
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And with her quivering Light 
Larona's Daughter fair, 

And Charles-Wain eke refus d 8 
To be the Shipman's Guide. 
On Neptune War was made, 

By olus and his Train, 
Who letting looſe the Winds, 
Toft and tormented th' Air; 
$ that on ev'ry Coaſt 
Men Shipwrack did abide, 
Or elſe were ſwallow'd up 
In open Sea with Waves ; 
And ſuch as came to ſhore, 
Were beaten with Deſpair, 
The Medzoay's filver Streams, 
That wont ſo ſtill to ſlide, 
Were troubled now and wroth; 
Whoſe hidden hollow Caves 
Along his Banks, with Fog 
Then ſhrowded from Man's Eye, 
Ay _ did reſound, 
His Nymphs were ſeen no more, 
(Though Cuſtom till it craves} 
With Hair ſpred to the Wind, 
Themſelves to bathe or ſport, 
Or with the Hook. or Net, 


Bare-footed, wantonly e = 


The pleaſant dainty Fiſh 
To entangle or deceive, 
The Shepherds left WL 
Their wonted Places of Reſort, 
Their Bagpipes now were ftill ; | 
Their loving merry Lays - 
Were quite forgot ; and now 


Their Flocks, Men might perceive | 


To wander and to ftray, 
All careleſly negle&. , 
And in the ftead of Mirth 4 


And Pleafure, Nights _—— a 
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Nought elſe was to be heard, 
But Woes, Complaints, aM. 
But thou (O. blefle4 Soul) $4.5 
Doſt haply not reſpet _. 
Theſe Tears we ſhed, —_ u 
Of loving pure Af 
Having affix'd thine ye. 2 
On that moſt glorious Throne,. 
naw e Majeſty 
The high Creator 
hs . bright — 1 5 
by Joys oys are all complete, 
Whit ve kindles thy Spright : 
Where happy always one 
Thou liv'ſt i in Bliſs 2 11 4 


7 


Where from Spring 


Is thy continual Drink: 33 | 

Of well employed Life ee ee £6 | 
Th' ineſtimable Gains: | 1 

- Where Venus on thee ſmiles, 


| lo gives thee p 
8 
Doth to thy Vertue bow, 
And decks his fiery Sphear, © 
To do thee honour moſt, 
In higheſt part whereof, 
Thy Valour for to 
Chair of Gold he ſets 
. To thee, and there doth t 
| Thy noble Acts anew, af 
> Whereby even they that boat 
% Themſelves of ancient 1 POR 
3 Hannibal. 1 oy 
Scipio ar, with "ale at lng 
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he ref t did excel | 2 >» A WE 
"ON Glory do admire. dad 
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All hail therefore, | 
O worthy Philip immortal ! 
The Flowre of Sydney's Race ! 
The Hononr of thy Name ! 
Whoſe worthy Praiſe to ſing, $ 
bp neo wee pt | 
But forrowful and . 
Theſe Tears to thee let fall, 
Yet wiſh their Verſes might 
Jo far and wide thy Fame 
Extend, that Envy's Rage, 
Nor Time might end the fame. 
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* PASTORAL 


AGLOGUE 


© Upon the Death of 


Sir Phil, Sidney! Kt. &c 


BY 


Ly cox. CO N. 


| COLIN, well fits thy ſad Cheat this ſad Stound, 
| This woefyl Stound, wherein all things 3 
This great Miſhap, this grievous Loſs of ours. 
Hear'ſt thou the Grown? how d hollow - 
* Sound 

He flides away, and murmuring doth Plain, 

And ſeems to ſay unto the fading Flowres, 

Along his Banks, unto the bared Trees ; 

Phillifides i is dead, Up, Jolly Swain, 

Thou that with Skill can ſt tune a doleful I 

Help him to mourn, © My Heart with Grief doth fest 
Hoarſe is my Voice with crying, elſe a Part 

Sure would I bear, though rude : But as 1 may, 

With Sobs and Sighs I ſecond will thy Song, 
* Sorrows of my Heart. 


2 3 a Colin, 


ml” . I rener r | 

| Colin. Ab Lycon! Lycos | what need Skill to teack | 
A grieved Mind pour forth its Plaints ?: How long 
Hath the poor Turtle gone to School (ween'ſt thou) 
To learn to mourn her loſt Make ? 0, no, cach 
Creature by Nature can tell how to wail. 


Seeſt not theſe Flocks, r 


Seemeth their Leaders bell their bleating tunes 
In doleful Sound. Like him, not one doth fail 
With hanging Head to ſhew 2 heavy Chear, 
What Bird, I pray thee, haſt thou ſeen, that prunes 
N ag choad Now 2 
Come to thine E Sight appear 1 
Unto thine Des bees ſame fatal Hour? . 
Hath not the Air put on his Mourning Coat, 

And * y'd his Grief with flowing Tears ? 
Sith * it ſeemeth each thing to his Powre 
| Doth us invite to make a ſad Conſort; - - 

Come let us join our mournful Song with theirs. - 
Grief will indite, and Sorrow will enforce - - _ 
Thy Voice, and Ecchs will our Words 

Lese. Th 
That others far excel; yet will I force 
My ſelf to anſwer thee the beſt I can, 
And honour my baſe Words with | his high Name. 
But if my Plaints annoy where thou fitt 
= ſecret Shade or Cave; vouchſafe, O Pan, 
ardon me, and hear this hard Conſtraint 
Wack Pants one 1 fog. and pity it. Þ 

'And eke, ye rural Muſes, that do dwell | 
In theſe wild Woods; if. ever piteous Plaint 
We did endite, or taught a woeful Mind 


** 
* 


With Words of pure Affect, his Grief to tell, 


Inſtruct me now. Now Colin then go on, 

And I will follow thee, though far behind. 
Colin. Phillifides is dead. O harmful Death l 

O. deadly Harm! Unhappy Albion, 

When ſhalt thou ſee emong the Shepherds all, 

. Any ſo ſage, ſo perfect? ; Whom uneath - 

Envy could touch for vertuous Life and Skill * 

Courteous, valiant, and 
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Behold the ſacred Pales, where with Hair 
Untruſt ſhe fits, in Shade of yonder Hill, 
And her fair Face bent ſadly down, doth ſend . 
A Floud of Tears to bathe the Earth; and there 

Doth call the Heavens deſpightful, envious, 

Cruel his Fate, that made ſo ſhort an end 

Of that ſame Life, well worthy to have been 

Prolong'd with many. Years, happy and famous. 

The Nymphs and Dryades her round about 4 

Do ſit lamenting on the graſſy Green; | 

And with flwrill Cryes, beating their whiteſt Breaſts, 

Accuſe the direful Dart that Death ſent. out 

To give the fatal Stroke. The Stars they blame, 

That deaf or careleſs ſeem to their Requeſt, 

The pleaſant Shades of ftately Groves they ſhun ; 

They leave their cryſtal Springs, where they wont frame 

Sweet Bowres of Myrtle Twigs and Laurel fair, 7 

To ſport themſelves free from the ſcorching Sun. 

And now the hollow Caves, where Horror dark 

Doth dwell, whence baniſh'd is the gladſom Air, * 

They ſeek ; and there in Mourning ſpend. their time 

With wailful. Tunes, whiles Wolves to howl and barks: 

And ſeem to bear a Burden to their Plaint. I b 

| Lycon, Phillifides is dead. O doleful Rhime, 

Why ſhould my Tongue expreſs thee? Who is left 

Now to uphold thy Hopes, when they do * | 

Lycon unfortunate ? What ſpightful Fate 

What luckleſs Deſtiny hath thee bereft _ - 

Of thy chief Comfort, of thy only Stay? | 

Where is become thy wonted happy State, nf 12 

(Alas I, wherein through many a Hill and Dale, 

Through pleaſant W Woods, and many an unknown way, 

Along the Banks of many filver Streams, 

Thou with him yodeſt ; and with him didſt ſcale i 

The craꝛgy Rocks of th' A), Alpes and Appenine ? ? 

Still with the Muſes ſ. while thole Beams | . 

Of Vertue kindled in his no le Breſt, ea 

Which after did ſo gloriouſly forth Nine 1 A Lt ed Ct 

But (woe is me) they now yquenched are 7 

All ſuddeuly, and Death hath them oppreſt, _ | 


o 
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> - - 4 Poftral Ale. 
| Lo! Father Neptune; with fad = 
How he fits mourning on the Strond now . 
Vonder, where th” Ocean, with his rolling Waves, 
The white Feet waſheth (wailing this Miſchance) 
Of Dover-Cliffs, His ſacred Skirt about 
The Sea-Gods all are ſet ; from their moiſt Caves | 
| All for his Comfort gather'd there they be. 
The Thamis rich, the Humber rough and flout, 
The fruitful Severn, with the reſt are come 
To help their Lord to mourn, and ele to fee | 
The doleful Sight, and fad Pomp funeral 
Of the dead Corps p through his Kingdom. 
And all their Heads, with Cypreſs Girlonds crown'd, 
With woeful Shrieks falute him great and ſmall. 
Eke wailful Eccho, forgetting her dear 
Narciſſus, their late —_ doth reſound. 

Colin. Phillifdes ĩs O lucklefs Age! 
O Widow World! © 5 and Fountains char! g 
O Hills! O Dales! O Woods that oft have ron 
ow mg t Caroling, which could alluage 

rath of Tygre or of Bear. 

Ye- 2 Fawns, and Satyrs, that emong 
Theſe ws oft have daunc's after his Pipe; 
Ye Nymphe and N Nayades' with Golden Hair, 
That oft have left your puteſt Chryſtal Springe 
To hearken to his Lays, * coulden 5 aa * 
Away all Grief and Sorrow from your Hearts. 
Alas ! who now js left that like him fings? | 
When ſhall you l 44 like Harmony? 
So ſweet a Sound, who to you now imparts? 
Lol where engraved by his Hand, yet lives 
The Name of Stella, in vonder Bay-tree, 
Happy Name, Tree, fair may you grow, 
And ſpread your Branch, which Honour * 
To famous Emperors,” and Poets Crown, 
Unhappy Flock that wander ſratter d now, 
What ee if through Grief ye weren Jean, 
Forſake your Food, and your Heads adown ? 
For ſuch a Shepherd never you guide 
, Whoſe parting hath of Weal bereft you clean, © 


Lye, 
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Phillifides is dead, O happy Sprite | 
2 in Heay'n with bleſſed Souls Toft bide 5 : 
Look down awhile from whence thou ſitſt above, 

And ſee how buſy Shepherds be t'endite 

Sad Songs of Grief, their Sorrows to declare, 

And grateful Memory of their kind Love. 

Behold my ſelf with Colin, gentle Swain, | 

(Whoſe learned Muſe thou cheriſh'd moſt whilere) 

Where we thy Name recording, ſeek to eaſe 

The inward Torment and tormenting Pain, 

That thy Departure to us both hath bred ; 

Ne can each other's Sorrow yet appeaſe, 

Behold the Fountains now left deſolate, 

And wither'd Graſs with Cypreſs Boughs beſpred : 

Behold theſe Flowres which on thy Grave we ftrew; 

Which faded, ſhew the Giver's faded State, 

Through eke they ſhew their fervent Zeal and pure, 

Whoſe only Comfort on thy Welfare grew. 

Whoſe Prayers importune ſhall the Heav'ns for aye, 

That to thy Aſhes Reſt they may aſſure : 

That learnedſt Shepherds honour may thy Name 

With early Praiſes. and the Nymphs alway. 

Thy Tomb may deck with freſh and ſweeteſt Flowres 3 3 

And that for ever may endure thy Fame. x 
Colin. The Sun (lo!) haſtned bath his Face to ſteep 

In Weftern Waves; and th' Air with ftormy Showres 

Warns us to drive homewards our filly Sheep : 

Lycon, A and take of them good keep. 


Vm 7 e ſumma; Cetera Fortuna. 
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Written upon the Death of the Right Honourahls. 
Sir Philip Sidney 2. Lord Governor of * 


92 5 8 Is then, no Wiad at all there blew, 


The Sky, like Graſs of watchet Zee, 

8 Refleted Phabus' golden Hair; 

= The garniſh'd Tree no- Pendant ſtir 43 
No en | 


There might you ſee the burly Bear, 

The Lyon King, the Elephant. 

The Maiden Unicorn was there; 

So was AFeon's horned Plant, 
And what of Wild or Tame are 2 4 
Were „ in order on the Ground, 


7 * / ®» ; 
) : 


4 
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Alcider ſpeckled Pop Jar Tree, 

The Palm that Morarchs do obtain, 6 | 

With Love-juyce #$in'd the Mulberry,” „ At 

The Fruit that dews the Poet's Bran  — His 
And Ptillis Philbert there.away, © Far 
Compar'd with Myrtle ang” the Pye — Up 


With ſtately Height threatning the Sky, x | 
* for the Bed of Love forlorn, ** 
black and doleful Ebony; | 
All in a Circle compaſt were, 
Like to an Ampitheater. 5 


Upon the Branches of thoſe ToWds 7. {4 
The airy-winged People ſat, « | SY 
Diſtinguiſhed in old Degrees, i 
One ſort is this, another that; in 

Here Philomel, that knows Full well, 

What Forge and Wit in Lov? doth duel. | 


The Sky-bred Eagle, Royal Bird, 
Perch'd there upon yy 2 above, 
The Turtle by hi ir'd, 
Example öf — 546 WE 
The Swan, that ſings — to die, 
Leaving 3 7 ſtood oy. 


And that which ws of Wonder a „ 
The Phenix left ſweet bee Cn 
\And on a Cedar in'this Co OED | 
Built up her Tomb of  Spicery ; xy 5 
As I conjecture, by the ſame, | | 


ene 


In midft and center of this Plot, Ben bg 
I ſaw one groveling on the Graſs; © 1 
A Man, or Stone? I knew not that, 

No Stone; of Man the Figure u, nbd 


ö 


nd 
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And yet I could not count him one, 
More than the Image made bf Stone, 


PRS * * 


_ ' 
At length, nn 1 TT, 


His Body on his Elbow-end ; 


Earthly and pale'with'ghaſtly Chear, STI 


Upon his'Knees he upward tend, 
Seeming like one in unceuth Stound, 
To be aſcending out the Ground, | 


A grievous Sigh forthwith he throws, | 
As might have torn the vital Strings; 
Then down his Cheeks the Tears ſo avs 
As doth the Stream of many Sprin . 

So Thunder rends the Cloud in 

And makes a Paſſage for the Rain. 


Incontinent, with trembling Sound, 

He wofully *gan to complain, * 

Such were the Accents as might wound, 

And tear a Diamond Rock in twain. 
After his Throbs did ſome-what ſtay, 
Thus heavily he *gan to fay. 


0 Sun, ſaid he, (ſeeing the Sun) 


On wretched me why doſt thou ſhine ? 

My Star is fall'n, my Comfort done, 

Out is the Apple of mine Eyne; #6 
Shine upon thoſe poſſeſs Delight, . 
And let me live in endleſs Nuhr. 


O Grief that lieſt upon my Soul, 

As heavy as a Mount of Lead, 

The Remnant of my Life controul, 

Conſort me quickly with the Dead, 
Half of this Heart, this Sprite and will, 


Dran 
Vor, v. A * 
| 4 * — | T 
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And compaſſionate of my W 
Gentle Birds, Beafts, and {57 \ 
I am afſur'd ye long to know, 
What be the Sorrows me aggrieves ; 
Liften ye then to that inſu*th, 
And hear a Tale of Tears and Ruth, 


You knew, (who knew not ' 
That! Dull live to ſay I og 
And have not in Poſſeſſion Kill 5 
Things known permit me to renew. \ 
Of him; you know his Merit ſuch, 
I cannot ſay, you hear, too. much. 


Within theſe Woods of Arcadie 

He chief Delight and Pleaſure took; 

And on the Mountain Partbenie, 

Upon the cryſtal liquiddBrook, 

The Muſes met him ey'ry Day, 
That taught, him ſing, to write, and a, 


When he deſtended down the Mount, 
His Perſonage ſerm'd moſt divine, 
A thouſand Graces one might c 
Upon his lovely chearful Ey ne. 
To hear him ſpeak and Feat ſmile, 
You were in Paradiſe the While. 


A ſweet attractive kind of Grace, 
A full Affurance given by Looks, 
!mual Comfort in a Face, 
The Lineaments of Goſpel Books: | 
I trow that Count*nance:cannot he, 


Whoſe Thoughts are legible in 2 abe, 


S Eye a fee that Face, 
Was never Ear did hear that Tong, 
e. Mind did mind his Grace, 
t ever thought the Trave! long; 


*s +a) ket Ho W A. I. | W 


Al wo a 


4 
1 
\ 
1 


— 
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But Eyes, and Ears, and every Thought, 
Were with his ſweet PerfeQions caught, 


© God, that ſuch a worthy Man, 

In whom ſo rare Deſerts did reign, 

Defired thus, muſt leaye us then, 

And we to wiſh for him in vain ! il ; 
O, could the Stars that bred that Wii, 
In force no longer fixed fit ? 


Then being fill'd with learned Dew, | 

The Muſes willed him to love 

That Inſtrument can aptly ſhew, | 

How finely our Conceits will move. 
As Bacchus opes diſſembled Hearts, OS 
So Love ſets out our better parts. | 


fd 


Stella, a Nymph within this Wood 

Moſt rare and rich of heay Po rn, 

The higheſt in his Fancy ſtood, 

And ſhe could well demerit this : N . 
This likely they acquainted ſoon, , . 
He was a Sun and ſhe a Moon. nee: 


Our Aftrophil did Stella love; 1 whe - 7 
O Stella, vaunt of Aftrophil ; | ; 
Albeir thy Graces Gods ma move 
Where wilt thou find an Afropbri 2 FN 
The Roſe and Lilly have cel — 1 
And ſo hath Beauty but a time, | 4 


Although thy Beauty do exceed, © 1 . 0872 3 
In common fight of ev ry Eye, 
Vet in his Poſies when we read, 
It is apparent more thereby, | 
He that hath Love and Judgment vw, 
| Sees more than any wor £m do. | 


bf „ 
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"Then 4 7 hath honour'd thee ; 
For when thy Body is extinct, 
Thy Srates ſhall eternal be, 
An live dy virtue of his Ink : 
For by his Verſes he doth give, : 
To ſhort-liv'd Beauty, oa to Ys 


Above all others, his i is he i 

Which erſt approved i in his Song, 

That Love and Honour might agree, 

And that pure Love will do" no wrong. 
Sweet Saints, it is no Sin or Blame 
To love a Man of vertuous * | 


r breathe 456. 8 


In any mortal Breaft before, 
Did never Muſe inſpire beneath 
A Poet's Bean with fa Store 1. 
He wrote of Love with high 
And Beauty rear'd above her ben. 


Then Pallas ifterward ittir'd 
Our Aftrophil with her Device, £ 
Whom in his Armour Heay admir'd ; 
As of the Nation of the Skies, 
He ſparkled in his Arms afars, | 
As he were dight with fiery Stars, 


The Blaze whereof when Mars beheld, 
(An envious Eye doth ſee afar) -. 
Such Majeſty,” quoth he, is ſeld, 
Such Majeſty my Mart may mar; 
Perhaps this may a Suter be, 
To ſet Mars by his Deity. 


Io this Surmize he made with ſpeed 
An Iron Cane, where Ne put 
The Thunder "that i in Clouds doth breed. 


| bo Ec? ade 10 


With 
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With privy Force burſt out a 
And ſo our Aftrophil was * 2 


This word (was ſlain) fralghithteh Sdn move, | 


And Nature's inward Life-ftrings twitch ; 
The Sky immediately above 
Was dimm'd with hideous Clouds of Pitch; 


The wreſtling Winds from out the Ground, 


Fill'd all the Air with ratling Sound. 


The bending Trees expreſt a Grban, 
And figh'd the Sorrow of his Fall 1 
The Foreſt Beaſts made ruthful Mone, 
The Birds did tune their mourning Call; 
And Philomel for Aftrophil, | 
Unto her Notes annex d a Phill, 


The Turtle Dove, with Tunes of Ruth, 
Shew'd feeling Paſſion of his Death; 

Me thought the ſaid, (I tell the Truth) 
Was never he that de! in Breath, 
Unto his Love more truſty found; h 

Than he for whom our Griefs abound. 


The Swan that was in Preſence Head: 
Began his Funeral Dirge to fing; 
Good things, quoth he, may ſcarce appear, | 


But paſs away with ſpeedy Wing; ) 


This mortal Life, as Death is try'd, 
And Death gives Life; and fo he dy'd. 


The general Sorrow that was made 
Among the Creatures of each kind, 
Fired the Phenix where ſhe laid, 
Her Aſhes flying with the Wind; 

So as I might with reaſon fre, 

. e 


Aag A 


Haply 


TY, 


The Eagle mark'd, with pi 
The mournful Habit of the Place, 


5 And while I follow'd, with mine Eye, 
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Haply the Cinders driven a 
May breed an Offspring near that kind, 
But hardly a Peer to that I doubt. 


It cannot fink into my Mind, 


That under-Branches e' er can be 
n 


And parted thence with mounting Flight, 5 
To ſignify to Jove the caſe, 
What Sorrow Nature doth | 
For Aftrophel, by Envy lain. , ... 


» 4 


The flight the Eagle upward took, 


All things did vaniſh by and by, 


And diſappeared from my Look ; | 
The Trees, Beaſts, Birds, and Grove was gone, 
n 8 


This Spectacle had firmly wrought . 

A deep Cempaſſion in my Spright ; 

My moulten Heart iſſu'd, me thqught, 

In Streams forth at mine Eyes aright : 
And here my Pen is forc'd to ſhrink, 
My diſcolour * mine Ink. 


* a 


Upon the Right Honourable 


Si ir Philip Sidney Knight, 


FF 46% 


Lord Kum, of Fluſhing. 


0 gain chy Life, or wail thy wonky Death, * 


And want thy Wit; thy Wi t, High, Pure, Divine; 


Is far beyond the Powre bf mortal Live,” 
Nor any one hath Worth that draweth Breath. 


Yet rich in Zeal, though poor in Learning's Lore, 
And friendly Care obſcur'd in ſecret Breaſt, 
And Love that Envy in thy Life ſuppreſt, 

Thy dear Life done, and Death, has doubled more, 


And T, that in thy Time and living State, 
Did only praiſe thy Vertues in my — 
As one that ſeld the rifing Sun hath ſought, 
With Words and Tears now wail thy timeleſs 8 


Drawn was thy Race aright from princely Line, g 


Nor leſs thaw ſuch (by Gifts that Nature gave, 


The common Mother that all Creatures 3 
Dom Vertue ſhew, and princely Linage ſhine, 


* 


- 
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A King gave thee thy Name; a kingly-Mind 4 
| That God thee gave, who found it now too dear 
For this baſe World, and hath reſum'd it near, 

; 70 ft i 815 and ſort with Powers Divine. 


Kent thy Birth- Day, and Oxfofd held thy Youth, 

The Heavens made haſte, and ſtaid nor Years, nor Time, 
The F of Age grew ripe in thy firſt Prime, 
Thy Will, thy Words, hs Vorks the Seals of Truth. 


Great Gifts and Wiſdom rare — 81 d thee thence, 
= To treat fram Kings, with thoſe [Ono than FO 
Such hope Men had to lay the hi Zeheft thin 
On thy wiſe Youth, to be — ag | 


Wheaee, to ſhirp Wats fea "RL Ouh did thee call, 
Thy Country's Love, Religion, and thy Friends: 


— the Marks, * Ends ; 


, for whom we labour 


There cit th Shame and tedious Age, | 
7787 2 Ke, Lebe and baſe Fortune's ight : 
hy riſing Day ſaw * 17 Night, . 


| But paſt withs Praiſe f om off this worldly Stage. 


Back to the Camp, by thee that Day was brought, \ 
Firſt thine own Death, and after thy long Fame; 
. Tears to the Souldiers, proud Caſtilian Shame ; 1 
Vertue expreſs'd, and H Honour t uly taught. 


What hath he log, that ſych great Grace hath won ? 8 
Young Years for endle ous Fears ; and Hope enſure 
Of Fortune's Gifts, for th that fill ſhall dure: 

Oh happy Race with ſo great. Praiſes run! 


England doth, hold thy bs that the ſame, _ 

Flounder A Yale, wh e it 1 5. tried ; 4 2 8 
e Camp thy Rant th y died; 

* Friends, thy x World, "thy Vertve's 12 


e 
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Nations thy Wit, our Minds lay up thy Love, 
Letters thy Learning, thy Lal, Years to come, 
In worthy Hearts Sorrow hath made thy — 15 

Thy Soul fe Spright enrich the Heavens above, 


Thy liberal Heart imbalm'd' in grateful Tears, 
Young Sighs, ſweet Sighs, ſage Sighs bewail thy Fall; 
Envy her Sting, and Spight bath left her Gall, 
Malice her ſelf a mourning Garment wears. 


That day their Hannibal died, our Scipio fell, 
Scipio, Cicero, and Perrarcb of our Time; | 
Whoſe Vertues, wounded by my worthleſs Wine, 
Let Ap and Heaven thy r. tell. 


44 4 
* - 
* 


Anather F the ſame:; 


— 
, 


ILENCE augmenteth Grief, 21 
Writing increaſeth Rage, — 
Stal'd are my Thoughts, Which lov'd, FA en 
And loft the Wonder of our Age ;' oy 
Yet quickned now with Fi ire, 
Though dead with Froft e'er now, 
Enrag'd I write, I know not what; 
Dead, quick, I know not how. 


Hard- hearted Minds len 
And Rigour's Tears abound, | 
And Envy ftrangely rues his end, en eee 
In whom no Fault ſhe fond; | 
Knowledg her Light hath loſt, 
Valour hath ſlain her Knight, 
Sidney is dead, dead is my Friend, 


9 Delight. = 


12 : $ 535" Bi. 22240 | Place 
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Place penfive wails his Fall, | 
Whoſe Preſence was her Pride; 
Time crieth out, my Ebb is come, 
His Life was my Spring- Tide; 
Fame mourns, in that ſhe loft 


. b 
0 898 2 — | 
And all in ſundry forts, 


He was (wo worth that Word) - 
To each well thinking Mind 
A ſpotleſs Friend, a matchle Mas, | 
Whole Vertue ever ſhin'd ; | 
Declaring in his Thoughts, | 
His Life, and __ he writ, : 
Conceits, longeſt Forefights, ' 
And deepeſt Works of Wit. 


He only, like himſelf, - © 1. 
Was Second unto none Pp 

Whoſe Death (though Life) we A and —_ | 

- And all in vain do mone. > 

Their Loſs ; not him wail they, | N 
That fill the World 2 iet 

Death ſlew not him, but * * 
His Ladder to the Skies, 


Now ub of rum 1: ID ee ; 
Who live, the more the "mi DE rae | 87 
- Who wiſhing Death, whom Er nies, : 
\ Whoſe Thread is all too Ing. 
Who tied to wretched Life, - 
* looks for no Relief, 
, Muſt ſpend my ever-dying ba, 
In never-ending Grief. 


5 


tn ow Oi _w4£ 


Heart's Eaſe, and only I, T eee 8 

Like Parallels run on. "LET q 
Whoſe equal Length keeps equal bead. 8 0 
- Had never meet in one; 


fs Yet 
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Yet for not wronging him, 
My Thoughts, my Sorrow's Cell, 
Shall not run out, though leak they will 
For liking him ſo well. 


Farewel to you my Hopes, 
My wonted waking Dreams; 

Farewel ſometimes enjoyed Joy, 
Eclipſed are thy Beams 

Farewel falſe-pleafing Thoughts, 
Which Quietneſs brings forth ; - 

And farewel Friendſhip's ſacred League, 
Uniting Minds of Worth, 


And farewel merry Heart, 
The Gift of guiltleſs Minds, 

And all Sports, which for Life's reſtore, 
Variety aſſigns: 

Let all that ſweet is void z 

In me no Mirth may dwell ; 

Philip, the Cauſe of all all this Woe, 
My Life's Content, farewel. 


Now Rime, the Son of Rage, 
Which art no Kin to Skill, | 
And endleſs Grief, which deads my Life, 
Yet knows not how to kill; 
Co ſeek that hapleſf Tomb, 7 
Which if thou hap to find, | 
Salute the Stones that keep the Limbs, | 
T * held ſo good a Mind, 


/ 
N 


The End of the Fifth pilume. 


